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JE Ithe man, whoſe Muſe whylome did maske, 
£9 Astimeher taught,in lowly Shephards weeds, 

PALE Amnowenforlt a farre vnfitter taske, 
For trumpets ſterne to chaunge mine Oaten reeds: 
Andſing of Knights and Ladies gentle deeds, 
Whoſe praiſes hauing (leptin ſilence long, 
Me, all roo meane, the ſacred Muſe arceds 2 
To blazon broade emongſt her learned throng : 

Fierce warres and faithfull loues ſhall moralize my ſong. 
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Helpe then, O holy virgin chiefe of nyne, 
Thy weaker Nouice to performe thy will, 
Lay forth out of thine everlaſting ſcryne 
The antiquerolles, which there lye hidden ſtill, 
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Of Faerie knights and fayreſt Tanagmll, 
Whom that moſt noble Briton Prince fo lon 


| Sought through the world, and ſufferedſo much ill. 
That I muſtrue his vadeſerued wrong: 


O helpe thou my weake wit , and ſharpen my dull tong, 


Andthou moſt dreaded impe of higheſt 7oze, 
Faire Yers ſonne,, that with thy cruell dart : 

Art thatgood knight ſo cunningly didſt rc ue, | 
| That glorious fire it kindled in his hart, 

Lay now thy deadly Heben bowe apart , 

And with thy mother mylde come to mine ayde : 

Comebath, and wita you bring triumphant Mar, 

In loaes and gentle 1ollities arraid, 
After his murdrous ſpoyles and bloudie rage allayd. 


And with them cke,O Goddeſle heauenly bright, 

Mirrour of grace and Maieſtie diuine , 

Great Ladie of the greateſt Iſle, whole light 

Like Phezbyslampe throughout the world doth ſhine, 
— Shedthy faire beames into mine feeble eyne, 
| Andraiſe my thoughtes too humble and too vile, 
; To thinke of that true glorious type of thine, 

; Thearguiment of mine afflicted ſtile: _ 

1 The which to heare,vouchſafe,O deareſt dread a while, F: 
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% ' The Patroneof true Holineſse, 


Foule Erronr doth defeate: 
Hypocriſie him to entrappe, 


Deoth to his home entreate. 


A Gentle Knight was pricking on the plaine, 
Ycladdin mighrie armes and filuer ſhielde, 
Wherein old dints of deepe woundes did remaine , 

The cruell markes of many' a bloody fielde; 
Yetarmes till thattime did he neuer wield: 

His angry ſteede did chide his foming bite, 

As much diſdayning to the curbe to yield : 

Full tolly knight he ſeeind , and faire did fitr, 

As one for knightly giuſts and fierce encounters fir, 


And on his breſt a bloodie Crofſehe bore, 

The deare remembrance of his dying Lord, 

For whoſe ſweete ſake that glorious badge he wore, 
And dead as liuing euer him ador'd: 

Vpon his ſhield the like was alſo ſcor'd, 

For ſoueraine hope , which in his helpe he had: 
Right faithfull true he was in deede and word, 

But of his cheeredid ſeeme too ſfolemne ſad; 
Yetnothing did he dread, but cuer was ydrad. 


Vpona greataduenture he was bond, 
That greateſt Gloriavato him gaue, 
That greateſt Glorious Queene of Faerylond, 
To winne him worſhippe,and her graceto haue, 
A 3 Which 
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So pure andinnocent, as thatſame lambe, 
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W hich of allearthly thinges he moſt did craue; 
Andeueras he rode his hart did earne, 
To proue his puiſſance in battell braue 
Vpon his foe , and his new force to learne; 
Vpon his foe. a Dragon horrible and ſtearne. 


A loucly Ladie rode him faire beſide, 


Vpcnalowly Aſle more white then ſnow, 
Yetſhe much whiter, butthe ſame did hide 
Vnderavele , that wimpled was full low, 


' Andouer alla blacke ſtole ſhee did throw, 


As onethat inly mournd: ſo was ſhe ſad, 
And heauic fate vpon her palfrey ſlow : 
Seeined in heart ſome hidden care ſhe had, 


And by her ina linea milkewhitc lambe the lad. 


She was1n lite and euery vertuous lore, 

And by deſcent from Royall lynage came 

Of ancient Kinges and Queenes , that had of yore 
Their ſceptersſtretcht from Eaſt to Weſterne ſhore, 
And allthe world in their ſubiection held, | 
Till that infernall feend with foule vprore = 
Forwaited alJtheirland, and them expeld : h 


Whom to anenge,ſhe had this Knight from far copeld, 
Behind her farre away a Dwarfe did lag, 


Thatlafie ſeemdinbeing cuer laſt, 

Or wearied with bearing of her ba 

Of needments at his backe. Thus as they paſt, 
The day with cloudes was ſuddeine overcaſt, 
And angry 7oze an hideous ſtorme of raine 

Did poure into his Lemans lap ſo faſt, 
Thatcucrie wight to ſhrowd 1tdid conſtrain, 


And this faire couple cke to ſhroud theſelues were fain 


Enſorſt 


Cant, T, the Faery Queen. 


Enforſt to ſeeke fome couerrnigh athand, 
A ſhadie groue not farr away they ſpide, 
That promiſt ayde the tempelt to withſtand: 
Whole loftic trees yclad withſommers pride, 
Did fpred fo broad, that heauens light did hide, 
Not perceable with power of any ſtarr : 
And all within were pathes and alletes wide, 
With footing worne, and leading inwardfarr « 
Fairc harbour that them ſeemes , ſo inthey entred ar. 


And foorth they paſſe; with pleaſure forward led, 
TIoying to heare the birdes (weete harmony, 
Whichtherein ſhrouded from the tempeſt dred, - 
Seemd intheir ſong to ſcorne the cruell sky. 

Much can they praiſe the trees ſo ſtraight and hy, 
Theſayling Pine, the Cedar proud and tall, 
The vine-propp Elme , the Poplar neuerdry, 
The builder Oake, ſole king of forreſts all, _ 
The Aſpine good for ſtaues, he Cypreſle funerall. 


The Laurell, mecd of mightie Conquerours 
And Poets ſage, the Firre that weeperth ſtill, 
The Willow worneof forlorne Paramours, 
The Eugh obedient to the benders will, 
T he Birch for thaftes, the Sallow for the mill, 
The Mirrheſweete bleeding in the bitter wound, 
The warlike Beech, the Aſh fornothing ill, 
The fruirfull Oliue, and the Platane round, 
Thecaruer Holme,the Maple ſceldom inward ſound, | 


Led with delight, they thus beguile the way, 
Varill the bluſtring ſtorme is ouerblownez _ 
When weening to returne, whence they did ſtray, 
They cannot finde thatpath, which fill 
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was ſhowne, 
Bur 
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But wander too and fro in waies vnknowne, - 
Furtheſt from end then, when they necreſt weene, 
That makes thE doubt,their wits be not their owne: 
So many pathes, ſo many turnings ſeene, 

| That which of them to take, in diuerſe doubt they been. 


Atlaſt reſoluing forward ſtill ro fare, 
Till thatſome end they finde or in or out, 
Thar path they take, that beaten ſeemd moſt bare, 
: And liketolTead the labyrinth about; 
i Which when by tra&t they hunted had throughout, 
| Atlength ir broughtthem to a hollowe caue, 
Amid thethickeſt woods. The Champion ſtout 
Eftſoones diſmounted frory his courſer braue, 
Andtothe Dwarfe a white his needlefle ſpere he gaue. 


Ladic mffde, 
Leaſt ſuddaine miſghhwiayc too raſh prouoke: 
The danger hid ,h 


ebephcec vnknowne and wilde, 
Breedes dreadfull doubts: Oft fire is without ſmoke, 
And perill without ſhow:therefore your hardy ſtroke 
Sir knight with-hold, till further tryall made. 
Ah Ladie (ſayd he) ſhame were to reuoke, 
The forward footing for an hidden ſhade: (wade. 
Vertue giues herſelfe light, through darkeneſle for to 


Be well aware, quoth then 
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Yea but (quoth ſhe) the perill of this place 
I better worrhen you, though nowetoo late, 
To with you backe returne with foule diſgrace,” 
Yer wiſedome warnes , whileſt footis in the gate, 
T o ſtay the ſteppe, ere forced toretrate. 
This is the wandring wood, this Erroxrs den, 
A monſter vile , whom God and man does hate :: 

-Therefore I read beware. Fly fly (quoth then 
Th: fe:reftull Dwarfe: ) this is no place for liuing men, 


Bur 
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Cant. 1. - the Faery Queene 
But full of fire and greedy hardiment, | 
The youthfull knight could notfor ought be ſtaide, 
But forth vnto the darkſom hole he went, 
And looked in: his gliſtring armor made 
Alitleglooming light,much like a ſhade, 
By which he ſaw the vgly monſter plaine, 
Halfelike a ſerpent horribly diſplaide, 
But th'other halfe did womans ſhape retaine; 
Moſtlothſom,filthic,foule,and full of vile diſdaine. 


And as ſhelay vponthe durtie ground, 
Her huge long raile herden all ouerſpred, 
Yet was in knots and many boughtes vpwound, 
Pointed with morrall ſting.Ot her there bred, | 
A thouſand yonog ones,which ſhe dayly fed, 
Sucking vpon her poiſnous dugs,cachone 
Ofſundrieſhapes,yet all iilfauored: 
Soone as that vacouthlight vpon them ſhone, 

Into her mouth they crepr,and ſuddainall weregone, 


Their dam vpſtart,ourt of her den effraide, 
Andruſhed forth, hurling her hideous taile 
About her curſed head,whoſe folds difplaid 
Were ſtretcht now forth at length without entraile. 
She lookt about, and ſeeing one in mayle 
Armed to point, ſought backe to turne againe; 
For light ſhe hated as the deadly bale, 
Ay wont indeſert darknes to remaine, 
Where plain none might her ſee, nor ſheſceany plaine, 


Which when the valiantElfe perceiud,he lept 
As Lyon fierce ypon the flyingpray, 
And with his trenchand blade her boldly kept 
From turning backe,and forced her to ſtay: 


$ There. 
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£ The firſt Booke of Cant. I, 
Therewith enrag'd, ſhe loygly gan to bray 
And turning Ferce,her coEet taile ad 54PY 
Threatning her angrie ſting, him to diſmay: | 
Who nought aghaſt, his wightic hand = REFS 
Theſtroke down fro her head vnto her ſhoulder glaunſt 


Much daunted with that dint,her ſence was dazd, 
Yet kindling rage her ſelfe ſhe gathered round, 
 Andall attonce her beaſtly bodie raizd 
With doubled forces high aboue the ground: 
Tho wrapping vp her wrethed ſterne arownd, 
Lept fierce vpoa his ſhield, and her huge traine 
All ſuddenly about his body wound, 
That hand or foot to ſtirr he ſtroue in vaine: 
God helpe the man ſo wrapt in Errors cadleſle traine, 


His Lady ſad to fee his ſore conſtraint, 
Cride out, Now now Sir knight,ſhew what yebee 
Addfaith vnto your force, and be not faint: 
Strangle her,els ſhe ſure will tranglethee. 
That when he heard,in great perplexitie, "3 
His gall did grate for griefe and high diſdaine, * 
And knitting all his force got one Gund _ 
Wherewith he grypther gorge with ſo great pain, 
Thar ſoone to looſe her wicked bands did her coſtraine, 


Therewith ſhe ſpewd out of her fiithie maw 
A floud of poyſon horrible and blacke, 
Full of greatlumps of fleſh and gobbers raw, 
Which ſtunck ſo vil.ly,that it forſt him ſlacke, 
His graſping hold,and from her turne him backe: 
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was, 
With loathly frogs and toades,which eyes did lacke, 
Andcreeping ſought way in the weedy gras: 
Her filthie parbreake all the place dented has. 


As 
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As when old father xilasgins to ſwell 
With timely pride aboue the Aegyptian vale, 
His fattie waues doe fertile {lime outwell, 
And ouerflow each plaine and lowly dale: 
Bur when his later ebbe ginst'auale, 
Huge heapes of mudd heleaues, wherin there brecd 
Ten thouſand kindes of creatures partly male 
And partly femall of his fruitfulſeed, 
Such vgly monſtrous ſhapes ellwher may no manreed. 


The ſame ſo ſore annoyed has the knight, 
T har welnigh choked with the deadly ſtinke, 
His forces faile,ne can no lenger fight. 
Whoſe corage when the feend perceiud to ſhrinke, | 
She poured forth outof her helliſh ſinke | 
Her fruirfull curſed ſpawne of ſerpents ſmall, y 
Deforme1monters,fowle,and blacke as inke, 
Which ſwarming all about his legs did crall, 

And him encombred ſore,but could not hurt at all. 


As gentle Shepheatd in ſweete euventide, 
When ruddy Phebus gins to welke in weſt, 
High on an bill his flocke to yewen wide, ; 
Markes which doe byte their haſty ſupper beſt, . 
Acloud of cumbrous goattes doe him moleſt, 
All ſtrining co infixe their feeble ſtinges, 
Thatfrom their noyance he no where can reſt, 
Bur with his clowniſh hands their tenderwings, 
He bruſheth ofr,and oft doth mar their murmurings, 


Thus ill beſtedd,and fearefullmore of ſhame, 
Then ofthe certeine perill he ſtoodin, 
Halfe furious ynto his foe he came, 
Reſolud in mindeall ſuddenly co win, 
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| Orſooneto loſe, before he once would lin; 
And ſtroke at her with more then manly force, 
T hat from her body full of filthie ſin 


He raft her hatefull heade without remorſe; 
A ſtreame of cole black blood forth guſhed frs her corſe 


Her ſcattred brood, ſoone as their Parent deare 
They ſaw ſo rudely falling to the ground, 
Groning full deadly, all with troublous feare, 
Gathred themſclues about her body round, 
Weening their wonted entrance to have found 
At her wide mouth: but being there withſtood 
They flocked all about her bleeding wound, 
And ſucked yp their dying mothers bloud, 
Making herdeath their life, and eke her hurt their good. 


Thatdetcſtable ſight him much amazde, 
To ſee th'vnkindly Impes of heauen accurſt, 
Deuoure their dam; on whom while ſo he gazd, 
Hauing all riſfide their bloudy thurſt, 
Their bellies ſwolne he ſaw with fulneſſe burſt, 
And bowels guſhing forth: well worthy end 
Of ſychas drunke her life, the which chem nurſt; 
Now needeth him no lenger labour ſpend, (contend. 
His foes haue ſlaine anne” with whom he ſhould 


His Lady ſecingall,that chaunſt,from farre 
Approchtin haſt to greet his vitorie, 
And ſaide,Faire knight, borne vnderhappieſtarre, 
Who ſee your yanquiſht foes before youlye: 
Well worthie be you of that Armory, 
Wherein ye haue great glory wonne this day, 
And proou'd your ſtrength on a ſtrong eninue, 
Your firſt aduenture: many ſuch I pray, 

And henceforth eucr wiſh,that like ſucceed it may. 


Then 
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Then mounted he ypon his Sreede againe, 
And with the Lady backward ſoughrto wend; 
Thar path he kept, which beaten was moſt plaine, 
Neeuer would to any byway bend, 
Bur ſtill did follow one vnto the end, 
The which at laſt out of the wood them brought. 
So forward on his way (with God tofrend) 
He paſſed forth, and new aduenture ſought, 
Long way he trauciled,before he heard of ought. 


Atlength they chaunſtto meet vponthe way 
An aged Site, in long blacke weedesyclad, | 
His feete all bare,his beard all hoariegray, 
And by his belthis booke he hanging had; 
Soberheſcemde,and very ſagely tad, 
And tothe ground his eyes were lowly bent, 
Simple in ſhew,and voide of malice bad, 
And all the way he prayedas he went, 

And often knock his breſt, as one that did repent. 


He faire the knight faluted, louting ow, 
Who faire him quited,as that courteous was: 
And after asked him,if he did know 
Of ſtraunge aduentures, which abroad did pas. 
Ahmy deare Sonne (quoth he)how ſhould, alas, 
Silly old man,that lines in hidden cell, 
Bidding his beades allday for his treſpas, 
Tydings of warrc and worldly trouble tell? 


With holy father fits nor withjuch thin ges to meil. 


But if of daunger which hereby doth dwell, 
And homebredd euil ye d efies to heare, 
Ofaſtraunge man I canyou tidiogs tell, 
That waſteth all this countrie tarre and neare. 


Ot 
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Ofſuch (ſaide he)I chiefly doe inquere, 
And ſhall thee well rewardeto ſhew the place, 
In which that wicked wighthis dayes doth weare: 
For to all knighthood it is foule Me, : 
Thatſuch a curſed creature liues ſo long a ſpace. 


Far hence (quoth he) in waſtfull wilderneſle 

His dwelling is,by which no liuing wight 

May cuer paſſe, but thorough great diſtreſſe. 

Now (fſaide the Ladie)draweth toward night, 

And wellI wote,that of your later fight 

Ye all forwearied be: for what ſo ſtrong, 

But wanting reſt will alſo want of might? 

The Sunne that meaſures heauen all daylong, 
Atnight doth baite his ſteedes the Ocean waues emong. 


Then with the Sunne take Sir, your timely reſt, 
And with new day new workeat once begin: 
Vatroubled night they ſay gines counſel! beſt, 
Right well Sir knight ye haue aduiſed bin, 
Quoth then that aged man; the way to win 
Is wiſely to aduiſe: now day is ſpent; 

Therefore with me yemay take vp your In 
For this ſame night. The knight was well content: 
So with that godly father to his home they went. 


#-.".. 


A litle lowly Hermitage it was, 
Downe in adale,hard by a foreſts ſ1de, 
Far from reſort of people, thar did pas 
In traneill co aad froc: a litle wyde 
There was an holy chappell edifyde, | 
Whereinthe Hermite dewly wont to ſay do 
His holy thinges each morne and cuentyde: 
Thereby a chriſtall ſtreame didgently play, 


Which from a ſacred fountaine welled forth alway. 
Arriued 
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Arriued there the litle houſethey fill, | 
Ne looke for entertainement, where none was: | 
Reſt is their feaſt,and all thinges at their will; | 
'Thenobleſt mind the beſt contentmeat has.. 
With faire diſcourſe the enening ſo they pas: 
For that olde man of pleaſing wordes had ſtore, | 
And well could file his tongue as ſmooth as glas, 
He told of Saintes and Popes,and euermore | 

He ſtrowd an Are-Aary after and before. | 


Thedrouping Night thus creeperh on them faſt, 

And the ſad humor loading their eyeliddes, 

As meſſenger of 1orphens on them caſt 

Sweetſlobring deaw.,the which tofleepthem biddes: 
. Vntatheirlodgings then his gueſtes heriddes: 

Where when all drowndin deadly ſleepe he findes, 

He to his ſtudie gocs,and there amiddes 

His magick bookes and artes of ſfundrie kindes, 
Heſeckes out mighty charmes,to trouble ſleepy minds. 


Then chooſing out few words moſt horrible, 
(Lernone them read )thereof did verſes frame, 
With which and other ſpelles like terrible, 
Hebad awake blacke Plwtoes grie{ly Dame, | 
And curſed heuen,and ſpake reprochful ſhame | 
Of higheſt God,the Lord of life and light, | 
A bold bad man, that dar'd to call by name | 
Great Gorgoz, prince of darknes and dead night, 

At which Cocytus quakes and S:7x is put to flight. 


Andforth he cald out ofdeepe darknes dredd 
Legions of Sprights, the which like licle flyes 
Fluttring about his euerdamned hedd, 

A waite wheretothcir ſeruice heapplyes, 


To 


_— —— 


14 The firſt Booke of Cant. I, 


To aide his friendes, or fray his enimies: 
Of thoſe he choſe out two,the falſeſt twoo, 
Andfitteſt for to forgetrue-ſeeming lyes; 
The one of themhe gaue a meſlage roo, 

The other by him felfe ſtaide other worke todoo, 


He making ſpeedy way through ſperſed'ayre, 
And through the world of waters wide and deepe, 
To Morpheus houſe doth haſtily repaire, 
Amid the bowels of the earth full ſteepe, 
And low, wheredawning day doth neuer peepe, 
His dwelling is; there Tethys his wer bed 
Doth euer waſh, and Cyz7h:4(till doth ſteepe 
Infiluer deaw his euer-drouping hed, 

Whiles fad Night ouer him her mitle black dath ſpred. 


Whoſe double gates he findeth locked faſt, 

The one faire fram'd of burniſht Yuory, 

The other all with {iluer ouercatt; 

And wakeful dogges before them farre doclye, » 

Watching to baniſh Care their enimy, 

Who oft is wont to trouble / mt Sleepe. 

By chem the Sprite doth paſle in quietly, 

And vnto AMorphens comes, whom drowned deepe 
In drowſie fithe findes: of nothing he takes keepe, 


And more, to lulle him in his lumber ſoft, 
A trickling ſtreame from high rock tumbling downe 
Andeuery drizling raine vpon the loft, 
Mixtwith a murmuring winde, mach likerhe ſowne 
Ofſwarming Bees,did caſt him in a ſwowne: 
No other noyle, nor peoples troublous cryes, 
As ſtill are wont Cannoy the walled towne, 
Might there be heard: but careclefle Quiet lyes, 


Wrapt ineternall filence farre from enimyes, 
| ANC 
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' Cant, the Faery Queene; = _ 
The Meſſenger approching to him ſpake, | 


But his waſte wordes retournd to him in vaine: 
So ſound heflepr,thatnought mought him awake. 
Then rudely he him thruſt,and puſht with paine, 


Whereat he ganto ſtretch: but he againe 


Shooke him ſo hard, that forced him to fpeake. 
As one then in a dreame, whoſe dryer braine 
Is toſt with troubled ſighes and fancies weake, 


He mumbled ſoft, but would not all his ſilence breake, 


The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake, 


And threatned vnto him the dreaded name 
Of Hecate: whereat he gan to quake, 
Audlitting vp his lompiſh head, with blame 
Halfe angrie asked him,for what he came. 
Hether (quoth he) me Archimagoſent, 

He that the ſtubborne Sprites can wiſely tame, 
He bids thee to him ſend for his intent 


A ficfalfe dreame,that can delude the ſleepers ſent, 


The God obayde, and calling forth ſtraight way 


A diuerſe dreame out of his pryſon darke, 
Deliuered itto him,and downe did lay 

His heauic head,deuoideof careful carke, 
Whoſeſences all were ſtraight benumbdand ſtarke. 
Hebacke rerurning by the Yuorie dore, | 
Remounted vp as light as chearcfull Larke, 

And on hislitle winges the dreame he bore, 


In haſt vnto his Lord, where he him left afore. 


Who allthis while with charmes and hidden artes, 
Had made a Lady of that other Spright, 
And fram'd of liquid ayre her tender partes 
Soliucly and ſolike in all ___ foht, 


That 
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.* Was nigh beguiled with ſo goodly ſight: 


That weaker ſence it could haue rauiſht quight: 
The maker ſelfe for all his wondrous witt, 


Her all in white heclad, and over it 


Caſta black ſtole,moſt like to ſeemefor Fa hit. 


Now wheanthat ydle dreame 3s to him brought, 


Vnto that Elin knight he bad him fly, 

Where he flept ſoundly void of euilthought, 
And with falſe ſhewes abuſe his fantaſy, 

In ſostas he him ſchooled priuily: 

And that newcreature borne without her devy, 
Full of the makers guyle with viage fly 

He taught to imitate that Lady trew, 


Whoſe ſemblance ſhe didcarrie ynder feigned hew. 


Thus well inſtru &ed, to their worke they haſte, 


And comming where theknightin ſlomber lay, 
The one vpon-his hardie head him plaſte, 

And made him dreame of loues and luſtfull play, 
Thatnigh.his manly hart did meltaway,, 
Bathed in wanton blis and wicked ioy: 

Then ſeemed him his Lady by him lay, 

And to him playnd, how tharfalſe winged boy, (toy. 


Her chaſte hart had ſubdewd, to learne Dame pleaſures 
And ſheher ſclfe-of beautie ſoueraigne Queene, 


Fayre YVerusſeemde vnto his bed to bring 
Her, whom he waking eucrmore did weene, 
To beethe chaſteſt lowre, that aye did ſpring 
On earthly braunch,the daughter ofa king, 
Now alooſe Leman to vile ſeruice bound: 
And eke the Graces ſeemed all to ſing, 

Hymen © Hymen,dauncing all around, 


Whyllt freſheſt F/ora her with Yuicgirlondcrownd. 
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Cant. Þ. the Faery Dueene: 
In this great paſſion of vnwonted luſt, 
Or wonted feare of doing ought amis, 
Heſtarteth vp, as ſeeming to miſtruſt, 

Some ſecret if, or hidden foe of his: 

Lo there before his face his Ladieis, 

Vnder blacke ſtole hyding her bayted hooke, 
Andas halfe bluſhing offred him to kis, 
With gentle blandiſhment and louely looke, 


Moſtlike that virgintrue,which for her knighthim took 


Allcleane diſmayd to ſeeſo vncouth fight, 
And halfcenraged at her ſhameleſle guiſe, 
Hethoughthaueſlaine her in his fierce deſpight, 
Bur baſtie heat tewpring with ſufferance wile, 
Heſtayde his hand , andgan himſelfe aduiſe 
To proue his ſenſe, and tempt her faigned truth. 
Wringing her hands in wemens pitteous wiſe, 
Tho can ſhe weepe, toſtirre vp gentleruth, 
Both for her noble blood, and for her tender youth. 


Andſayd, Ah Sir, my liege Lord and my loue, 
Shall I accuſe the hidden cruell fate, 

And mightie cauſes wroughtin heauen aboue, 
Orthe blind God, that doth me thus amate, 
For hopedoueto winne me certaine hate? 
Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die. 

Die is my dew : yet rew my wretched ſtate 
You, whom my bard auenging deſtinie 


Hath made judge of my life or death indifferertly. 


Your owne dearc ſake forſt me at firſt to leaue : 

My Fathers kingdom , There ſhe ſtopt with teares; 

Her ſwollen hart her ſpeech ſeemd to bercaue, 

And then againebegonne, My weaker yeares 
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Captiu'd to fortune and frayte worldly feares 
Fly to your fayth forſuccour and ſure ayde: 


Lertmgpot dic intanguor andlong teares. 
WhyDame (quoth he) what hath ye chus diſmayd> 
VW hat frayes ye, that were wont to comfort me affrayd? 


Loue of your ſelfe, ſhefaide, and deare conſtraint 
Lets me not ſlzepe , but waſte the wearienight 
In ſecret anguiſh and vnpitticd plaint, | 
W hiles you in carcleſle ſleepe aredrowned quight. 
Her Joub«full words made that redoubred knight 
Suſpe& her truth : yet ſince no'vntruth he knew, 
Her fawning loue with foule diſdainetull ſpight 
He would not ſhend , but ſaid , Deare dame rcw, 
That for my ſake vaknowne ſuch griefe ynto you grew. 


Aſſure your ſelfe, itfellnotall to ground, 
For all ſo deare as life is to my hart, 
I deeme your loue, and hold me to you bound; 
Nelet vaine feares procure your needlefle ſmart, 
Where caufc is none , but to your reſt depart. 
Notall content, yet ſeemd ſheto appeaſe 
Her mournefull plaintes , beguiled of herart, 
And fed with words, that could not choſe but pleaſe, 
Soſlyding ſoftly forth, ſhe turnd as to her caſc. 


Long after lay he muſing at her mood, 
Mucherieu'd to thinke thatgentle Dame ſo light, 
For whoſe defence he was to ſhed his blood. 
Arlaſt dull wearincs of former fight 
Hauing yrockt afleepe his irkeſome ſpright, 
Thattroublous dreame gan freſhly rofle his braine, 
With bowres, and beds, and ladies deare delight: 
But when he ſaw his labour all was yaine, | 
Withthat misformed ſpright he backe returnd _ 
air, 


CII—_— 


Cant. 7 I. the Faerie Queen. I9 
Cane. LI. 


ape ors great Enchaunter parts. 4 


& T he | 
T he Redcroſie Knight from T ruth : 


* Into whoſe ſteps faire falſhood ſteps, 
& And Wworkes him Woefull ruth. 


Xe eo WoW Woe Wo 


Y this the Northerne wagoner had ſet 

His ſeuenfold reme behind the ſtedfaſt ſtarre, 
That wasin Ocean waues yet neuer wet, 
Bur firme is fixt, and ſendeth light from farre 
Toal, that in the widedeepe wandring atre: 
And chearefull Chaunticlere with his note ſhrill 
Had warned once, that Phoebas fiery carre, 
In haſt was climbing vp the Eaſterne hill, 
Full enutous that night ſo long his roome did hill. 


_ 


When thoſe accurſed meſſengers of hell, 

That feigning dreame,and that faire-forged Spright 
Came to their wicked maiſter, and gan tel 

Their booteleſle paines,and ill ſucceeding night: 
Who all in rage to ſee his (kilfull might 

 Deluded fo, gan threaten helliſh paine 

Andiad Proſerpines wrath, them to affrighr, 

But when he ſaw his threatning was but vaine, 

He caſt abour,and ſearcht his baleful bokes againe. 


Ef:ſoones he tooke that miſcreated faire, 
And thatfalſe other Spright,on whom he ſpred 
A ſceming body of the ſubtile aire, 
Like ayoung Squire, in loues and luſty hed 
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His wanton daies that euer looſely led, 
Without regard of armes and dreaded fight: 
Thoſetwoo he tooke, and in a ſecrete bed, 
Couered with darkenes and miſdeeming night, 
Them both together laid; to ioy in vaine delight, 


Forthwith herunnes with feigned faithfull haſt 
Vnto his gueſt, who after troublous ſights 
And dreames gan now to take more ſound repaſt, 
Whom ſuddenly he wakes with fearful frights, 
As one aghaſt with feends or damned ſprights, 
And to him cals, Riſe riſe vahappy Swaine, 
That here wex old inſleepe, whiles wicked wights 
Haue knit themſelues in Yen ſhameful chaine; 
Come lee, where your falſe Lady doth her honor ſtaine, 


All in amaze he ſuddenly vp ſtart 
W ith ſword in hand, and with the old man went: 
Who ſoone him brought into a ſecret part, 
Where that falſe couple were full cloſely ment 
In wanton luſt and leud enbracement: 
Which when he faw,he burnt with gealous fire, 
Theeie of reaſon was with rage yblent, 
And would haueſlaine them in his furious ire, 


But hardly was reſtreined of that aged ſire. 


Retourning to his bed in torment great, 
Andbitter anguiſh of his guilty ſighe, 
He could not reſt, but did his ſtout heart eat, 
And walſt his inward gall with deepe deſpight, 
Yrkeſome of lite, and too long lingring night, 
Arlaſt faire Heſperus in higheſt ſkie 
Had ſpent his lape,and brought forth dawning light, _. 
Thea vp he roſe, and clad him haſtily; 3 
The dwarte him brought his ſteed: ſo both away do fly. 


Now 
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Now when the roſy fingred Morning faire, 

Weary of aged 7ithopes ſaffron bed, | 

Had ſpred her purple robe through deawy aire, 

And the high hils 77a diſcouered, 

The royall virgin ſhooke of drouſy hed, 

Andriſing forth out of her baſer bowre, 

Looktfor her knight, whofar away was fled, 
And for her dwarte, that wont to wait each howre; 
Then gan ſhewail and weepe,to ſce that wocful ſtowre. 


And after him ſhe rode withſo much ſpeede, 

As herſlowe beaſt could make;but all in vaine: 
For him ſo far had borne his light-foot iteede, 
Pricked with wrath and fiery fierce diſdaine, 
Thathim to follow was but fruitleſle paine; 
Yet ſhe her weary limbes would ncuerreſt, 
Bur cucry hil and dale,cach wood and plaine 
Did ſearch, ſore grieued in hergentle breſt, 
Heſo vngently left her,whome ſheloued beſt. 


Butſubrill Arch/mago when his gueſts 

He ſaw diuided into double parts, 

And Yna wandring in woods and forreſts, 
Tirend of his drift, he praiſd his diueliſh arts, 
That had ſuch might ouer true meaning harts: 
Yetreſts not ſo, but other meanes doth make, 
How he may worke vnto her further ſmarts: 
For her he hated asthe hiffing ſnake, 

And in her many troubles did moſt pleaſure take. 


He then deuiſde himſelfe how to diſguiſe; 
For by his mighty ſcience he could rake 
As many formes and ſhapes in ſeeming wiſe, 
As cuer ?rotcys.to himſelfe could make: . 
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Sometimea fowle, ſometime afiſh in lake, 
Now like a foxe, now like a dragon fell, 
That of himſelfe he ofte for feare would quake, 
And oft would flie away. O who can tell 
Thehidden powre of herbes,and might of Magick ſpel? 


But now ſeemde beſt, the perſon toput on 
Of that goodknight, his late beguiled gueſt: 
' In mighty armes he was yclad anon: 
Andiiluer ſhield, vpon his coward breſt 
£\ bloody croſle, and on his craven creſt 
A bounch of heares diſcolourd diuerſly: 
Full iolly knighthe ſeemde, and wel addreſt, 
And when he fate vppon his courſerfree, 
Saint George him(elfe ye would haue deemed him to be. 


Buthethe knight,whoſe ſemblaunt he did beare, 
The true Sarzt George was wandred far away, 
Still lying from his rhoughts and gealous fearc; 
Will was his guide, and griefe led him aſtray. 
Arlaſt him chaunſt to meete ypon the way 
A faithleſle Sarazin all armde to point, 

In whoſe greatſhield was wricwith letters gay 
Sans fpy: full large of limbe and euery joint 
He was, and cared notfor God orman a point, 


Hze had a faire companion of his way, 

A goodly Lady clad in ſcarlotred, 

Purfled with 'gold and pearle of rich aſſay, 

And like a Per//an mitre on her hed 

Shee wore, with: crowns and'owches garniſhed, 

The which her lauwiſh louers to her gaue; * 

Her wanton paltfrey all was.ouerſpred: _ 

Wirth tinſell trappings, :wouen like a wane, - 
W hoſebridlerung with goldenibels and boſles —_ 
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With faire difport and courting dalliaunce 

She intertainde her louer all the way: 

But when ſhe ſaw the knight his ſpzare aduaunce, 

Shee ſooneleft of her mirth and wanton play, 

And bad her knight addrefle him tothe * 8 

His foe was nighat hand. He prickte with pride 

And hopeto winne his Ladies hearte that day. 


Forth ſpurred faſt: adowne bis courſers {ide 
The red bloud trickling ſtaind the way as he did ride. 


The knight of the Redrrofſe when him he ſpide, 
Spurring ſo hote with rage diſpiteous, 
Gan fairely couch his ſpeare, and towards ride: 
' Soone meete they both, both fell and furious, 
That daunted with theyr forces hideous, 
Theit ſteeds doe ſtagger, and amazed ſtand, 
And cke themſelues too rudely rigorous, 
Aſtonied with the ſtroke of their owne hand, 
Doe backe rebutte, and ech to other yealdeth land. 


As when two rams ſtird with ambitious pride, 
Fight for the rule of the rich fleeced flocke, 
Their horned fronts ſo fierce on either ſide, 
Doe meete,that with the terror of the ſhocke. 
Aſtonied both, ſtands fencelefle as a blocke, 
Forgetfull of the hanging victory: 

So ſtood theſetwaine, vamoued asa rocke, 
Boch ſtaring fierce, and holding idely, 


The broken reliques of thei: former cruelty, | 


The Sara;zzſore daunted with the buffe 
- Snatcheth his ſword, and fiercely to him flies; 
 Whowellit wards, and quyteth cuff with cuff: 


Each others equallpuiſaunce cnuies, And 
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And through their iron fides with cruelties 
Does ſecke to perce: repining courage yields 
No foote to foe. The flaſhing fier flies 

As from a forge outof their burniog ſhields, 


And ſtreams of purple bloud new die the verdiat fields. 


Curſe on that Croſſe(qd. then the Saraziy ) 

That keepes thy body from the bitter firt; 

Dead long ygoeI wore thou haddeſt bin, 

Had not that charme from thee ſorwarned itt: 

Butyet I warne thee now aſlured fitr, 

And hidethy head. Therewith vpon his creſt 

With rigor ſo outrageous he ſmitr, 

Thar a large ſhare it hewd out ofthe reſt, (bleſt, 
And glauncing downe his ſbicld,from blame him fairely 


Who thereat wondrous wroth, the ſleeping (park 

Ofnatiue vertuegan cftſoones reuiue, 
Andathis haughty helmet making mark, 
So hugely ſtroke, that it the ſtcele didriue, 
Andclefthis head. He tumbling downe aliue, 
With bloudy mouth his mother earth did kis, 
Greeting his graue:his grudging ghoſt did ſtriue 
With the fraile fleſh; atlaſt irflitted is, 

Whether the ſoules doe fly of men,thatliue amis, 


The Lady when ſheſaw her champion fall, 
Like the old ruines of a broken towre, 
Sraid not to waile his woefull funerall, 
But from him fled away with all her powrez 
Who after her as haſtily ganſcowre, 
Bidding the dwarfe with him to bring away 
The Sara#»5 ſhield,figne ofthe conqueroure, 
Herſoone he ouertooke, and bad to ſtay, 


For preſent cauſc was none of dread her to diſmay. bo 
Ce 
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- Shee turning backe with ruefull countenaunce, 


Cride, Mercy mercy Sir vouchſafe toſhow | 
On ſilly Dame, ſubie& ro hard miſchaunce, 
And to your mighty wil, Her humbleſſe low 
In ſo ritch weedes and ſeeming glorious ſhow, 
Did much emmoue his tout heroicke hearr, 
And ſaid, Deare dame,yourſuddein ouerthrow 
Much rueth me; but now pur feare apart, 
And tel,both who ye be, and who that tooke your part. 


Melting in teares, then gan ſhee thus lament; 

The wreched woman, whom vnhappy howre 
Hath now made thrall to your commandement, 
Before that angry heauens liſt to lowre, 

And fortune falſe betraide meto thy powre, 
Was, (0 what now auaileth that I was?) 

Borne the ſole daughter of an Emperour, 

He that the wide Weſt vnder his rule has, 

And high hath ſet his throne, where Tiberis doth pas. 


He in the firſt lowre of my freſheſt age, 
Betrothed me vnto the onely haire 

Ota moſt mighty king, moſt rich and ſage; 
Was neuer Prince fo faithfull and ſo faire, 
Was ncuer Prince ſo meeke and debonaire; 
Butere my hoped day of fpouſall ſhone, 

My deareſt Lord fell from high honors ſtaire, 
Into the hands of hys accurſed fone, 

And cruelly was flaine, thatſhall I euer mone. 


His bleſſed body fpoild of tively breath, 
Was afterward, I know not how, conuaid 
And fro me hid: of whoſe moſt innocent death 
Vhen tidings came to mee vnhappy maid, 
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O how greatſorrow my fad ſoulea laid, 
Then forth I went his woefull corſe to find, 
And many yeares throughout the world I traid, 
A virgin widow, whoſe deepe wounded mind 
With loue,long time did languith as the ſtriken hind, 


Atlaſt it chauncedthis proud Sara3zz, 

To meete me wandring, who perforce meled 
_ With him away, butyet could neuer win 

The Fort,that Ladies hold in ſoueraigne dread, 
Therelics he now with foule diſhonor dead, 
Vho whiles he liude, was called proud Sans for, - 
The eldeſt of three brethren, all three bred 7 
Of one bad ſire, whoſe youngeſt is Sars51oy, Ys 

And twixt them both was born the bloudy bold Sansloy, : 


In this ſad plight, friendleſle, vnfortunate, 
Now miſerableI Fi4eſa dwell, 
Crauing of youin pitty of my ſtate, 
To doe none ill, if pleaſe ye not doe well. 
Hein greatpaſſional this while did dwell, 
More bulying his quicke cies, her face to view, 
Then his dullcares, to heare what ſhee did tell, 
And ſaid, faire Lady hart of flint would rew 


The vndeſerued woes and forrowes, which ye ſhew. 


Henceforth in ſafe afluraunce may ye reſt, 
Hauing both found anew friend youto aid, 
Aadloſtan old foe, that did you moleſt: 
Better new friend then an old foe is ſaid. 
With chaunge of chear the ſeeming ſtmplemaid 
Let fal her eien, as ſhamefaſt to the carth, 
And yeclding ſoft, in that ſhe noughrgain-ſaid, 
So forth they rodeghe feining ſcemely merth, 


And ſhee coy lookes: ſo dainty they ſay maketh derth. 


Long 
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Long time they thus together traueiled, 
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Til weary of their way, they cameatlaſt, 
Where grew two goodly trees, thatfairedidipred 
Their armes abroad, with gray moſſe ouercaſt, 


| And their greene leaues trembling with euery blaſt, 


Madea calmeſhadowe farin compaſſe round: 
The fearzfull Shepheard often there aghaſt 


Vnder them neuer ſat, ne wont there ſound 


His mery oaten pipe, butſhund th*vnlucky ground, 


Butthis good knight ſooneas he them can ſpie, 


For the coole ſhade him thither haſtly got: 

Fer golden Phoebus now that mounted hie, 
From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot 
Hurled his beame ſo ſcorching cruell hot, 
That liuing creature mote it not abide; 

And his new Lady it endured nor. 

There they alight, in hope themſelues to hide 


From the fierce heart, and reſt their weary limbs a tide, 


Faireſcemely pleaſaunce each toother makes, 


With goodly purpoſes there as they fir: 

And in his falſed fancy he her takes 

To be the faireſt wight, that lived yit; 

Whichro expreſſe, he beads his gentle wit, 

And thinking of thoſe braunches greene to frame 
A girlond for her dainty forchead fit, 


Hepluckta bough; out of whoſe rifte there came 


Smal drops of gory bloud,that trickled down the ſame. 


Therewith a piteous yelling voice was heard, 


Crying, Oſpare with guilty hands to rearc 
My tender ſides in this rough rynd embard, 


Butfly, ah fly far hence away, for fearc 
Leaft 
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Leaſt to you hap,that happened tome heare, 
And to this wretched Lady, my deare loue, 

O too dearelouc,loue bought with death roo deare. 
Aſtondhe ſtood, and vp his heare did houe, 
And with that ſuddein horror could no member moue. 


Was ouerpaſt, and manhood well awake, 

Yet muſing atthe ſtraunge occaſion, 

And doubting much his ſence, he thus beſpake; 
What voice of damned Ghoſt from Z:mbo lake, 
Or guilefullſpright wandringin empty airc, 
Both which fraile men doe oftentimes miſtake, 
Sends to my doubtful earcs theſe ſpeaches,rare, 


And ruefull plants, me bidding guiltleſſe blood to ſpare? 


Then groning deep, Nor damned Ghaſt, (qd, he,) 
Nor guiletulſprite to thee theſe words doth ſpeake, 
But once a man Fradutio, now a tree, 
Wretched man, wretched tree; whoſe nature weake 
Acruell witch her curſed will to wreake, 

_ Haththuscranſformd, and plaſt in open plaines, 
Where Boreas doth blow full bitter bleake, 
And ſcorching Sunne does dry my ſecret vaines: 
For though atreeI ſeme,yet cold & heat me paines; 


Say on Fradub:io then, or man, or tree, 
Qd, then the knight, by whoſe miſchieuous arts 
Art thou miſſhaped thus,as now I ſee? ; 
He oft finds med'cine who his griefe imparts; : 
But double griefs affli& concealing harts, 
As raging flames who ſtriueth to ſuppreſle, 
The authorthen (ſaid he) of all my +625 

Is one Dweſia afalle ſorcereſle, 

That many errat knights hath broght to wretchednefle. 

In 
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In prime of yourhly yeares,when corage hott 
The fire of lone and ioy of cheualree 

Firſt kindled in my breſt, it was my Iote 
Tolouethis gentk Lady, whome yeſee 
Now nota Lady, butaſceming tree; 

With whome as once Irodeaccompanyde, 
Me chaunced of a knight encountred bee, 
That hadalike faire Lady by his ſyde, 

Lykea faire Lady, but did towle Dwefſa hyde. 


Whole forged beauty he did take inhand, 

All other Dames to haue exceded farre; 

Lin defence of mine did likewiſe ſtand, 
Mine,that did then ſhine as the Morning ſtarre: 
So both to batreill fierce arraunged arre, 

In which his harder fortune was to fall 

Vnder my ſpears: fuchisthe dye of watre: 

His Lady leftasa priſe ear” 

Did yield her comely perſon, to be at my call. 


So doubly lou'dof ladies vnlike faire, 

Th'one ſeeming ſuch, the other ſuch indeede,, 
One day in doubt I caſt for to compare, 
Whether in beauties gloric did exccede;; 
ARofy.girlond was the-vitors meeder 

Both ſeemde to win,and both ſeemde won to bee; 
So hard the diſcord was to be agreede. 

Fraliſſa was as faire, as faire mote bee, 

And cuerfalle Dueſſaſcemde as faire as ſhee. 


* Thewicked witch now ſceing all this while 


The doubtfull ballaunce equally to ſway, 
Vhat nor by right, ſhecaſt to win byguile,, 
And by her helliſh ſcience raifd ftreight way = 


A foggy 


/ 
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A foggy miſt, that ouercaſt the day, 
And adull blaſt, that breathing on her face, 
Dimmed her former beauties ſhining ray, 
And with foule vgly formedid her diſgracc: 
Then was ſhe fayre alone,when none was faire in place, 


Then cride ſhe our, fye,fye,deformed wight, 

Whoſe borrowed beautic now appeareth plaine 
To haue before bewirched all mens ſight; 
O leauec her ſoone, or let her ſoone beſlaine, 
Herloathly viſage viewing with difdaine, 
EftſoonesI thought her ſuch,as ſhe metold, 
And would haue kild her; but with faigned paine, 
The falſe witch did my wrathfull hand with-hold: 

So left her, where ſhe now is turnd to treen mould. 


Then forth I rooke D#?ſſafor my Dame, 
Andin the witch vnweeting ioyd long time, 
Neecuer wiſt, but thatſhe 6a ſame, 
Till on a day (that day is cuerie Prime, 
W hen Witches wontdo penance for their crime) 
I chaunſt to ſec her in her proper hew , 
Bathing herſelfe in origane and thyme: 
A filthy foule old woman I did vew, 
That euer tohaue toucht her,lI did deadly rew, 


Her neather partes miſſhapen, monſtruous, 
Were hidd in warter.that I could notſee, 
Butthey did ſeeme more foule and hideous, 
Then womans ſhape man would belceue to bee. 
Then forth from her mot beaſtly companie 
I ganrefraine, in minde to ſlipp away, 
yoone as appeard ſafe opportunitie : 

For danger great, ifnot afſurd decay 
Iſaw before minecycs, if I were knowne to ſtray, 


The 
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The diueliſh hag by chaunges of my cheare 
| Perceiu'd my thought, and drownd inſleepicnight, 
With wicked herbes and oyntments did beſmeare 
My body all,through charmes and magicke might, 
Thar all my ſenſes were bereaued quight: 
Then broughtſhe me into this dfier waſte, 
And by my wretched louers fide me pight, 
W here now encloſd in wooden wals full faſte, 
Baniſhr from living wights,our wearie daies wewaſty, 


But how long time, ſaid chen the Elfin knight, 
Are you in this misformed hous to dwell ? 
We may not chaunge (quoth he) this cuill plight, 
Till we be bathed inaliuing well ; 
That is the terme preſcribed by the ſpell. 
O how, ſayd he, mote I that well out find, 
That may reſtore you to your wonted well? 
Time andſuffiſed fates to former kynd 
Shall ys reſtcre, none clſc from hence may vs vnbynd, 


The falſe Dwrſſa, now Fideſſa hight, 
Heard how in vaine Fradabto did lament, 
And knew well all was true. But the good knight 
Full of ſad feare and ghaſtly drerimen, 
When all this ſpeech the liaing tree had ſpent, 
The bleeding bough did thruſt into the ground, 
Thatfrom the blood he might be innocent, 
And with freſh clay did cloſe the wooden wound: 
Then curning to his Lady,dead with feare her fownd. : 


Her ſeeming dead he fownd with feigned feare, 
| As all vaweeting of that well ſhe knew, 
And paynd himſelfe with buſie care toreare 
Her out of carclefſe ſwowne. Her cylids blew 


And 


/ 
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And dimmed fightwithpale and deadly hew- 
Atlafſtſhe vp gaalift: wathtrembling cheare ©. | 
Her vp hetooke, tooſtmple and too:trew, 

Andoft her kiſt. Atlength all pafled feare, 
He ſet her on her ſteede, and forward forth did beare. "X 
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WA . Forſaken T ruth lorig ſeekes her lone, 4 

And makes the Lyon mylde, 4 
& arres blind Deaotions mart, & fals har! 
21 In hand of leachour vylde. 


IC 
N?e ught is there ynder heau'ns wide hollowneſle, 
That moves more deare compaſhon of mind , 
Then beautie brought t'vnworthie wrerchedneſſle ..- 
Through enutes ſnares or fortunes freakes vnkind: 
I, whether lately through her brightneblynd., 
Or through alleageance and faſt fealty, 
WhichlT do owe vnto all womankynd, 


Feele my hart perſt with fo greatagony, 
When ſuch ſee, that all for pitry I could dy. 


And now itis empaſſioned ſo deepe, 
For faireſt Yes ſake,of whom Tſing, 
That my frayle cies theſe lines with teares do fteepe, 
Torhinke,how ſhe through guyletful handeling, 
Though true as touch, though daughter of a king, 
Though faire as euer living wight was fayre, 
Though nor in word nor deedeill meriting, 
Is from her knight diuorced-iin deſpayre 


And her dew louesderyu'd to that vile witches ye. 
et 
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Yetſhe moſt fairhfull Ladic allchis while 

' Forſaken, wofull, ſolirariemayd : -: ; 

Far from all peoples preace, ayin exile, 

In wildernefle and waſtfull deſerts ſtrayd, __ 

To ſeeke her knight; who ſubtily betrayd (wrought 
Through thar late viſion , which th'Enchaynter 
Had her abandond. She of nought affrayd, =» 
Through woods and waſtnes wide him daily ſought; 
Yet wiſhed tydinges none of him vnto her brought. 


One day nigh wearic of the yrkeſome way, 

From her vnhaſtie beaſtſhe did alight, 

And on thegrafle hcridainty limbs did lay 

In ſecrete ſhadow, farfromallmens ſight: 
From her fayre head herfilletthe vadight, 

And layd herſtole aſide, Herangels face | 
As the greateye of heauen ſhyned bright, . 
And made aſunſhineintheſhady place; © ,. 
Did neuer mortall eye beholdſuch heauenly grace. 


It fortuned out of the thickeſt wood 

A ramping Lyon ruſhed ſudgeinly, 

Hunting full greedy after ſaluage blood; 
Soone as ſhe royall virgia he did ſpy, -* - 
With gaping mouth at herran greedily, 

To haueattonce devourd her tender core : 

Burt to the pray when as hedtew more ny, 

His bloody, rage alyaged with remorle,' 

And with the fight amazd ;Forgar hisfurious forſe. 


In ſtead thereof he kiſt her wearie feet, - 

And lickt her. lilly bands with fawning tong, 

As he her wronged innocence gid:weer. - 

O how can'beautie waiſter the moſt ſtrong, | 
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And ſimple truth{ubduve aucnging wrong > 
W hoſe yielded prfxdeandproudſ{ubmiſfion, 
Still dreading dearh, when ſhe had marked long, 
Her hart gan melt in great compaſſion, 


| Anddrizling teares didihed for pure affeQion. 


The Lyon Lord of cueriebcaſt in field 
Quoth ſhe, his princely puiſſance doth abate, 
And mightie proud to humble weake does yield, 
Forgetfull ofthe hungry rage , which late 
Him prickt, in pittic of my (ad eſtate: 
But he my Lyon , and my noble Lord 
How does he find in'cruell hartto hate - 
Her that him lou'd, and ever moſt adord, 
As the God of my life ? why hath he me abhord > 


Redounding teares did choke th'end of her plaint, 
Which ſoftly ecchoed from the neighbour wood; 
And ſad to fee her ſorrowfull conſiraine 
The kingly beaſt vpon her gazing ſtood; 

With pittic calmd,downefell his angry mood. 
Aclaſtin cloſe hareſhutting vp her payne, 
| Aroſe the virgin borne of heauenly brood, 
And to herfnowy Palfrey got agayne, 
To ſecke her ſtrayed Champion,if the might attayne, 


The Lyon would notleaue her deſolate, 
Bur wich her went along , asa ſtrong gard 
Of her chaſt perſon; and afayihfull mate 


Of herſad troubles and misfortunes hard : 
Still when ſheſlepr, hekept both watch and ward, 
And when ſhe wakt, he wayted diligent, 
With humbleſeruice to her willprepard: | 
From het fayreitycs he tooke commandement, : 
And cuer by her lookesconceiucd herintent, 
| Long 


© 
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Long ſhe thus trauciled through deſerts wyde, 
- By which ſhe thoughther wandring knight ſhold pas, 

Yet neuer ſhew of liuing wight eſpyde; | 
Tull chat at length ſhe found the troden gras, 
In which the tract of. peoples footing was, 
Vnder the ſteepe foor of a mountaine hore; 
Theſame ſhe followes, till at laſt ſhe has 
A damzcll ſpyde ſlow footing her before, 

That on her ſhoulders ſad a pot of water bore. 


To whom approching ſhe to her gan call, 
To weet, if dwelling place were nigh at hand; 
But the rude wench her anſwerdnought ar all, 
She could not heare, nor ſpeake,nor ynderſtand; 
Till ſeeing by her ſide the Lyon ſtand, 
Witn ſuddeine feare her pitcher downe ſhethrew, 

- And fled away : for neuer inthatland 

Face of fayre Lady ſhe beforedid vew, 

And that dredd Lyons looke her caſt in deadly hew, 


Full faſt ſhe fled, ne cuer lookt behynd, 
As if herlife vpon the wagerlay, _ 
And home the came, whereas her mother blynd 
Sate in eternall night: noughe could ſhe ſay, 
Bur ſuddeine catching hold did her diſmay 
With quaking hands, and other ſignes of fearc: 
Who full of ghaſtly fright and cold affray, 
Gan ſhut the dore. By this arriued there 
Dame 7»a, weary Dame, and entrance did requere. 


Which when none yiclded,her vnruly Page 
Wi ith his rude clawes the wicket open rent, 
Andletherin; where of his cruellrage 
Nigh dead with feare , and faint aſtoniſhment, 
GJ She 
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Shee found them both in darkefome corner pent, 
Where that old woman day and night did pray 
Vpon her beads deuomtly penitent; 

Nine hundred Pater noſters euery day, 


And thriſenine hundred Aves ſhe was wont to fay. 


And to augment her painefull penaunce more, 
Thriſe euery weeke in aſhes ſhee did ſit, 
And nexther wrinkled ſkin rough ſackecloth wore, 
And thriſe three times did faſt from any bitt: 
But now forfearc her beads ſhe did forgett. 
Whoſe needelefle dread for tro remoue away, 
Faire Yza framed words and count'naunce 244 
Which hardly doen,ar length ſhe gau chem pray, 
That intheir cotageſmal! thatnighr the ret hermzy. 


The day is ſpent, and commeth drowſiec night, 
When cuery creature ſhrowded is in fleepc; 
Sad /zadowne her laics in weary plight, 
And at herfeete the Lyon watch doth keepe: 
In ſtead of reſt, ſhe does lament, and weepe 
For the late loſle of her deare loued knighr, _ 
And ſighes, and grones, and euermore does [tcepe 
Her tender breſt in bitter tearcs all night, 
All night ſhe thinks too long,and often lookes for 1ght, - 


Now when A/deboranwas. mounted hye: 
Aboue theſhinie Caſſopeias chaire, 
And all in deadly fleepe did drowned ye, 
One knocked at the dore, and in would fare; 
He knocked faſt, and often curſt, and ſware, 
Thatready cntraunce was notathiscall: 
For on his backe a heauy load he bare | 
Ot nightly ſtelths and pillage ſeuerall, 
VVuich he had got abroad by purchas crimirall, 
He 
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Hewas to weete aſtour and ſturdy thiefe, 
Wontrorobbe Churches of their ornaments, 
And poore mens boxes of their due reliefe, 

Which giuen was to them for good intents; 

The holy Saints of their rich veſtiments 

He did diſrobe, when all men careleſle lepr, 
Andſpoild the Prieſts of their habilimentrs, . 

Whiles none the holy things in ſafety kept, 

Then he by conning ſleights inatthe window crept, 


And allrthart he byright or wrong could find, 

Vnto this houſe he brought, and did beſtow 

Vpon the daghter ofthis woman blind, 

Lbeſſa daughter of Corcecaſlow, 

With whom he whoredome vid, thatfew did know, 
And fed her fatt with feaſt ofofferings, 

Andplenty, whichin allthe landdid grow; 

Ne ſpared he to giue her gold and rings: 
Andnow he to herbrought part of his ſtolen things, 


Thus long the dore withrage and threats he bett, 
Yetof thoſe fearful! women none durſtrize, 
The Lyon frayed them, him into letr: 

He would no lenger ſtay him to aduize, 

But open breakes the dore in furious wizc, 
Andentring is; when that diſdainfull beaft 
Encountring fierce, him ſuddein doth ſurprize, 
And ſeizing cruell clawes on trembling breſt, 
Vnder his Lordly foot him proudly hath ſuppreſt. 


Him bootethnot reſiſt, nor ſuccour call, 
His blecding hartis in the vengers hand, 
W ho ſtreighthim rent in thouſand peeces ſmall, 
And quite diſmembred hath: the thirſty land 
C 4 . Druncke 
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Dronke vphis lifezhis corſe left on the ſtrand. 
His fearefull freends weare out the wofull night, 
Nedareco weepe, nor fecineto vaderſtand 
The heauie hap, which on them is alight, 


Aﬀeaid, leaſtto themſelaes the like miſhappen might. 


Now when broad day the world diſcoucred has, 


Vp mnarole, vprole the lyou eke, 


And on their former journey forward pas, 

In waies vaknowne,her wandring knight to ſeeke, 
With paines far paſſing that long wandring Grecke, 
That for his loue refuſed deitye; 

Such were the labours ofthis Lady meeke, 

Still ſeeking him, that from her ſtill did flye, 


Thenfurtheſt from her hope, whe molt ſhe weened nye, 


Soone as ſhe partedthence, the fearfull rwayne, 


Thatblind old woman and her daughter dear 
Came forth, and finding Kirkrapine there ſlayne, 
For anguiſh greatthey ganto rend their heare, 
And beat cheir breſts,and naked fleſh to teare, 
And when they both had wept and wayld their fill, 
Then forth they ran like two amazed deare, 

Halfe madthrough malice,andrecuenging will, 


To follow her, that was the cauſer of ther il). 


\Whome ouertaking, they gan Joud]y dray, 


With hollow houling, and lamenting cry, 
Shamefully ather rayling all the way, 

And her accuſing of diſhoneſty, _ 

That was the flowre of faith and chaſtity; 
And ſtill amidther rayling,ſhe did pray, 


That plagues, and miichietes,and long miſery 


Might fall on her,and follow all the way, 


Andthatinendlefle error ſhe might cuer ſtray. 


Bur 
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But when ſhefaw her prayers nought preuaile, 
Shee backe retourned with ſome labourloſt; 
Andin the way, as ſhee did weepe and waile, 
A knight her mettin mighty armes emboſt, 
Yetknight was notfor all his bragging boſt, 
But ſubtill Arc4imag, that Ynaſought 
By traynes into new troubles to hauetoſte: 
Ofthat old woman tidings he beſought, 

If that of ſuch a Lady ſhee could tellen ought. 


Therewith ſhe gan her paſſion to renew, 
And cry, and curſe, andraile,and rend her heare, 
Saying, that harlotr ſhe too lately knew, 
That cauſd her ſhed ſo many a bitrer tearc, 
And ſo forth told the ſtory of her feare: 
Much ſeemed he to mone her hapleſſe chaunce, 
And after for that Lady did inquere; 
Which being taught, he forward gan aduaunce 
His fair enchaunted ſteed, and eke his charmed launce. 


Er: long he came,where Ynatraucild ſlow, 
And that wilde Champion wayting her beſyde: 
Whome ſeeing ſuch, for dread hee durſt notſhow 
Him felfe too nigh at hand, but turned wyde 
Varo an hil;from whence when ſhe him ſpyde, 
By his like ſeeming ſhicld her knight by name 
Shee weend it was, and towards him gan ride: 
Approching nigh ſhe wift, it was the ſame, (came, 
And with faire fearefull humbleſſe rowards him thee 


And weeping ſaid, Ah my longlacked Lord, 
Where haue ye bene thus long out of my ſight? 
Much feared I to haue bene quite abhord, 


Or ought haue done, that yediſpleaſen might, 
| ” That 
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That ſhould as death vato my deare hearr light: 
For ſince mine eie your toyous ſight did mis, 
My chearefull day is turnd to chearelefle night, 
Andeke my night of death the ſhadow is; 
But welcome now my light, and ſhining lampe of blis. 


He thereto meeting ſaid, My deareſt Dame, 
Far beit from your thought, and fro my wil, 
To thinke that knighthood Tſo much ſhould ſhame, 
As you to leaue, that haue meloued ſtil, 
And choſe in Faery court ofmeere goodwil, 
Where nobleſt knights were to be tound on carth: 
The earth ſhall ſooner leaue her kindly ſkil 
To vring foth fruit,and makeeternall derth, 
ThenlLleaue you, my licfe,yborn ofheucnly berth. 


Andfſooth to ſfay,whyTIlefte you ſolong, 
Was for to ſeeke aduenturein ſtraunge place, 
Where Archimazo ſaida felon ſtrong 
To many knights did daily worke diſgrace; 
But knight he now ſhall neuer more deface, 
Goodcauſe of mine excuſe, that mote ye pleaſe 
ello accepr, and cuer more embrace 
 Myfaithfull ſeruice, thatby land and ſeas #(peaſe. 
Haue vowd youto defend, Now then your plaint ap- 


ST 


His louely words her ſeemd due recompence 
Ofall her paſſed paines: onelouing howre 
For many yeares of ſorrow can diſpence: 

| Adramoffſweete is worth a pound of ſowre: 

. Shee has forgatt, how many, a woeful ſtowre 
Forhim ſhe late endurd; ſhe ſpeakes no more 
Of paſt: true is,that true loue hathno powre 
To Coke backe;his cies be fixt before. 


Before her ſtands her knight, for whom ſhe toyld fo ſore. 
Much 
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Much like, as when the beaten marinere, 
 Thatlonghath wandred in the Ocean wide, 

Ofte ſoult in ſwelling Tehy; falciſh teare, 

And long time hauing tand his tawney hide, | 

With bluſtring breath of Heaue, that none can bide, 

And ſcorching flames of fierce Orioxs hound, 

Soone as the port from far he has eſpide, 

His chearfull whiſtle merily doth ſound, (round, 
And Nereauscrownes with cups; his mates him pledga- 


Such.ioy made Yns,when herkaight ſhe found; 
And eke th'enchaunter ioyous ſeemde noleſſe, 
Then the glad marchant, that does yew from ground 
His ſhip far come from watrie wilderneſle, 
He hurles out vowes, and Neptune oft doth bleſle: 
So forth they paſt, and all the way they ſpent 
Diſcourling of her dreadful late diſtreſle, 
In which he askt her, what the Lyon ment: 

Who told her all that fell in journey,as ſhe wente 


They had not ridden far,when they might ſee 
One prickingtowards them with hattte heat, 
Full ſtrongly armd,and on a courſer free, 
That through his fierſneſſe fomed all with ſwear, 

 Andtheſharve yron didfor anger eat, 
When his hot ryder ſpurd his chauffed fide; 
His looke was ſterne,and ſcemedſtill to threat 
Cruell renenge, which he in hartdid hyde, 

And on his ſhield Sas ly,in bloody lines was dyde. 


When nigh he drew vnto this gentle payre 
Aud faw the Red-crofle, which the knight did beare,. 
He burnt in fire, and gan eftſoones prepare 
Himtfelfe to batteill with his couched ſpeare. 


Lotly 


Loth was that other,and did faint through feare, 


b i To taſte th'vntryed dint of deadly ſtcele; 


But yet his Lady did fo well him cheare, 
' Thathope of new good hap he gan to feele; 
So bent his ſpeare,andſpurd his horſe with yron hcele. 


Wt. But that proud Paynim forward came ſo ferce, 

vi And full of wrath, that with his ſharphead ſpeare 

| Through vainly crofled ſhield he quite did perce, 

| And had his ſtaggering ſteed notſhronke for feare, 
| Through ſhicld and body eke he ſhould him beare: 
| Yetſo greatwas the puiſſance of his puſb, 

il  Thatfrom his ſadle quite he did him beare: 


(i | He tombling rudely downe to ground did ruſh, 


1! And from his gored wound a well of bloud did guſh. 


TH Diſmounting lightly from his loftie ſteed, 
qi! He to him lept,in minde to reauchis life, 
"ih And proudly ſaid, Lothere the worthie meed 


Il” Of him,thatflew Sa25foy with bloody knife, 

JI): : Henceforth his ghoſt freed from repining (trife, 

I. In peace may paſlen ouer Lethe lake, 

"WA | _Whenmourning alcars purgd with enimies life, 
The black infernall Furies doen aflake: - 

_ Lifefrom S$an5foythou tookſt,Sa»ſloy ſhall fro thee take. 


Therewith in haſte his helmet gan vnlace, 


[118 Till /zacride, O hold that heauie hand, 
TU Deare Sir, whateuer that thou be in place: 
I Mi Enough is,thatrhy foe doth vanquiſht ſtand 
| tf 7 Now at thy mercy: Mercy not withſtand : 
It! For he is one the rrueſt knight aliue, 
"IM Though conquered now helye on lowly land, 
"Mi 


And whileſt him fortune fauourd ,fayre did thrine 
In bloudy field: therefore of life him nor. epriue. 


Her 
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Her pitcous wordes might notabatehis rage, 
Butrudely u—_— hishelmer, would 


Haueſlayne him {treight; butwhen he ſecs his age, 
And hoarie head of Archimggo old, 

His haſty hand he doth amaled hold, 

And halfe aſhamed, wondred at the ſight: 

For the old man well knew he, though yntold, 
Incharmesand magick to haue wondrous might, 
Neeuer wont in field,nein round liſts to fight. 


And ſaid, Why Archimaeo,luckleſſe ſyre, 
Whatdoe Iſee? whathard mithap is this, 

That hath thee hether broughtto taſte mine yre? 
Or thinerhe fault, or minetheerror is, 

In ſtead of foe to wound my friend amis? 
Heanſwered nought, but ina traunceſtilllay, 
And onthoſe gutlefull dazed eyes of his 

The cloude of death did fit, VVhichdoen away, 
Heleithimlying ſo,ne would no lenger ſtay, 


Burto the virgin comes, whoall this while 
Amaſed ſtands, herſelfe ſomockt to ſee 

| By him, who has the guerdon of his guile, 
Forſo misfeigning her true knight to bee: 
Yetis ſhe now in more perplexitie, 

Left in the hand of thatſame Paynim bold, ' 
From whom her booteth notat allto fie; 
Who by hercleanly garment catching hold, 
Her from her Palfreyplucke, her viſage to behold. 


But her fiers ſeruant full of kingly.aw 

And high diſdaine,whenas his ſoueraine Dame 

Sorudely handled by her foc he faw, 

With gaping iawesfull greedy at him came, A , 
y [ 
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And ramping on his ſhield,did weene the ſame 
Haue reft away with his ſharp rending clawes: 

But hewas ſtour, and luſt did now inflame 


His corage more,thatfrs his griping pawes (drawes. 
He hath his thield redeemd, andforth his ſfwerd he 


O then too weake and feeble was the forſe 
Offaluage beaſt, his puifſance to withſtand: 
For he was ſtrong, and of ſo mightie corle, 
"As cuer wielded ſpeare in warlike hand, 
And feates of armes did wiſely vnderſtand. 
Eftſoones he perced through his chaufed cheſt 
With thrilling point of deadly yron brand, 
And launcht his Lordly hart: with death oppreſt 
He ror'd aloud, whiles life forſooke his ſtubborne breſt. 


Vho now is left tokeepe the forlorne maid 
From raging ſpoile of lawlefle vitors will? 
Her fairhfull gard remou'd, her hope diſmaid, 
Her ſeltea yielded pray to faue or ſpill, 
He now Lord of the field;his pridero fill, 
Vith foule reproches,and difhaineful ſpight 
Her vikdly entertaines,and will or nill, 
Beares heraway vpon his courſerlight: 
Her prayers nought preuaile, his rage is more ofmight. 


Andallthe way, with greatlamenting paine, 
Andpiteous plaintes ſhe filleth his dull eares, 
Thar ſtony hart couldriuen haue intwaine, 
Andallthe way ſhe wetts with lowing teares: 
But he enrag'd with rancor, nothing neares. 

Her ſeruile beaſt yet would notleaue her ſo, 
But followes herfar of,ne ought hefeares, 
To be partaker of her wandring woe, ' 


More mild in beaſtly kind,then that her beaſtly foe. 
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YT o ſinfull hous of Pryde, Dueſſz 
guydes the faithfull knight, 
| <y Where brothers death to wreak Sanſioy 
=. 7 . doth chaleng him to fight. 


V Oung knight, whateuer thatdoſt armes profefle, 

.* Andthrough long labours hunteſtafter fame, 
Beware of fraud, beware of fickleneſſe, 
In choice, and chaunge of thy deare loued Dame, 
Leaſt rhou of her belicue roo lightly blame, 
Andraſhmiſweening doethy hartremoue: 
For vnto knight there isno greater ſhame, 
Then lightneſle and inconſtancie in loue; 

That doth this Redcroſſe knights enſample plainly prone 


FF 
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Who after that he had faire Y-alorne, 
Through light miſdeeming ofher loialtie, 
And falſe Dzeſ/ain her ſted had borne, 
Called Fi4:ſ”, and ſo fuppoſa to be; 
Long with her traueild, till atlaſt they ſee 
A goodly building, branely garniſhed, _ 
2, TREE of mightie Prince it feem( to be: 
: Andtrowards ita broad high way that led, 
.- Allbare through peoples feet, which thether trauciled, 
{ Greattroupes i people traueild therherward 
Both day and night, of cach degree and place, 
Bur few returned, hauing ſcaped hard, 


With balctull beggery,orfouls diſgrace, 


&, 
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 Whicheuer after in moſt wretched cace, 
Like loathſo:ne lazars,by the hedges lay. 
Thecher Dzeſja badd him bend his pace ; 
For ſhe is weatic of the toilſom way, 


Andalſonigh conſumed is the lingring day, 


A ſtately Pallace built of ſquared bricke, 


W hich cunningly was without morter laid, 


Thefirſt Booke of Cant. 1111. 


Whoſe wals were high, butnothing ftrong,nor thick 


And golden foilcall ouer them diſplaid, 


- That pureſt skye with brightneſle they diſmaid: 


High lifted vp were many loftic towres, 
And goodly galleries far ouer laid, 


Full of faire windowes,and delightfulbowres; 
And on the top a Diall told the timely howres. 


It was a goodly heape for to behould, 


And ſpake the praiſes ofthe workmans witr; 
Bur full great pittic, that ſo faire a mould 

Did on fp weake foundation euer fitr: 

For on a ſandic hill, tha ſtill did fAlrr, 

And fall away, it mounted was full hie, 

That cucry breath of heauen ſhaked itt: 

And ali the hinder partes,that few could ſpic, 
Were ruinous and old,bur painted cunningly, 


Arriued there they paſſed in forth right; 


For ſti!) to all the gates ſtood open wide, 
Yetcharge of them was to a Porter hight 
Cald Maluens,who entrance none denide: 
Thenceto the hall, which was on euery {ide 
With rich array and coſtly arras dight: 
Infinite ſortes of people did abide 

There waiting long, to win the wiſhed fight 


Other, that was the Lady of that Pallace briphr. 


By 
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By them they paſſe, all gazing on them round, 

And to the Preſence mount; whoſe glorious vew 

Their frayle amazed ſenſes did confound : | 

Inliniog Princes court none cuer knew 

Such endleſle richeſle, and fo ſumpreous ſhew; 

Ne Per//aſclte, the nourſe of pompous pride 

Like euer ſaw. And there a noble crew 

Of Lords and Ladies ſtoodon euery ſide, (tifide, 
Which with their preſence fayre, the place much beau- 


High aboueall a cloth of State was ſpred, 
And arich throne, as bright as ſunny day, 
On which there fate moſt braue embellithed_ 
Wirth royall robes and gorgeous array, 
A mayden Queene, that ſhone as Ty#ans ray, 
Ingliſtring gold, and pereleſle pretious ſtone; 
Yet herbright blazing beautie did aflay 
To dim the brightneſle of her glorious throne, 
Asenuying her ſelte, that coo exceeding ſhone. 


Exceeding ſhone, like Phezbss fayreſt childe, 
Thar did preſume his fathers fyrie wayne, 
And flaming mouthes of ſteedes vnwontedwilde 
Through higheſt heauen with weaker hand to rayne; 
_ Proud of (uchglory and aduancement vayne, 
While flaſhing beames dodaze his feeble eyen, 
He leaues the welkin way moſt beaten playne, 
Andrapt with whirling wheeles, inflames the skyen, 
With fire not made to burne, bur fayrely for to ſhyne. 


90 yroud ſhe ſhyned in her princely ſtate, 
Looking to heauen; for earth ſhe did diſdayne, 
And ficting high; for lowly ſhedid hate: 

Lo vuder neath herſcornetul; feere,was layue 
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A dreadfull Dragon with an hideous trayne, 

Andin her hand ſhehelJamirrhour bright, 

Wherein her face ſhe often vewed fayne, 

And in herſelfe-lon'd ſemblance rooke delight; 
For ſhe was wondrous faire, as any liuing wight, 


Of grieſly Plato ſhethe daughter was, 
And ſad Proſerpina the Queene of hell; 
Yetdid ſhe thinke her pearelefle worth to pas 
That parentage, with pride fo did ſhe (well, 
And thundring 7oxe, that high in heauen doth dwell, 
And wield the world, the claymed for her fyre, 
Or it that any elſe did 7oxe excell: 
For tothe higheſt the did ſill aſpyre, 
Or if ought higher were then thar,did itdeſyre. 


Andproud Lncifera men did her call, 
That made her felfe a Queene, and crownd to be, 
Yet rightfull kingdome the had none ar all, 
Ne heritage of natiue ſoucraintie, 
But did vſurpe with wrong and tyrannte 
Vpon the ſcepter, which ſhe now didhold : 
Ne ruld her calme with lawes, but pollicie, 
Andfſtrong aduizement of {1x wiſards old, 
That with their counſels bad her kingdome did yphold. | 
Scone as the Elfin knightin preſence came, | 
And falſe Dzeſſaſeeming Lady fayre, 
A gentle Huther, Panitie by name 
Made rowme, and paſſage for them did prepaire: 
So goodly vrought them to the loweſt itayre 
Of herhigh throne, where they on humble knee 
Making obeyſaunce,did rhe cauſe declare, 
Why they were come, her roiallſtare toſee, 
Toproe the wide report of her great Maieſtce. 
With w_ 
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With loftic eyes, halfc loth to looke ſo lowe, 

She thancked them in herdifdainefull wiſe, 

Ne other grace vouchſafed them toſhowe 

' OfPrinceſſe worthy , ſcarſethembad ariſe. 

Her Lordes and Ladiesall this while deuiſe 
Themſelues to ſerten forth to ſtraungers ſight: 
 Somefrouncetheircurled heare in courtly guiſe, 
Some prancke their ruffes,and atherstrimly dight 
Their gay attyre: each others greater pride does ſpight. .- 


Goodlythey all thatknight doe enterrayne, 

Right glad with him to haneincreaftcheir crew;' 
But to Daeſſ* each one himſelte did payne 
Allkindneſle and faire courteſteto ſhew ; 

For in that court whylome her well they kneyy : 
Yettheſtout Faery monegſt the middeſt crowd 
Thought all their glorie vaine in knighly vew, 
And that great Princeſle too exceeding prowd, 
Thatto ſtrange knightno better countenance allowd, 


| © Suddein vpriſeth from her ſtately place 


The roiall Dame, and for her coche doth cal!; 

All hurtlen forth, andthe with princely pace, 

As faire Aurora in her purple pall, 

Out of the Eaſt the dawning day doth call: 

So forth ſhe comes: her brightnes brode doth blaze; 
The heapes of people thronging in the hall, 
Doeride each other, vpon herto gaze: 
Herglorious glitterandlightdoth als EnS ElES MAZE, 


So forth ſhe comes, and toher coche doesclyme, 
Adorned all with gold, and girlonds gay, 
That ſeemd as freſh as Flora in her prime, 


And ſtroue to match , in rojiall rich array, 
D 2 Great 
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Great Innoes golden chayre, the which they ſay 
The Gods ſtandgazing on, whenſhe does ride 

To ewes high hous through heauens bras-paued way 
Drawne of fayre Pecocks, that excell in pride, 
Andfull of 4rgas eyes their tayles diſpredden wide. 


Butthis was drawne of ſix vnequall beaſts, 

On which herſix ſage Coſunellours did ryde, 
Tavght to obay their beſtiall beheaſts, 

Wi ith like conditions to their kindes applyde : 
Of which the firſt, thatall the reſt did guyde, 
Was ſluggiſh 7aenefe the nourle of fin; 
Vpon a flouthfull Aﬀe he choſe to ryde, 
Araydin habit blacke, and amis thin, 

Like to an holy Monck, the {eruice to begin. 


And in his hand his Portefle ſtill he bare, 

That much was worne, buttherein little redd, 
For of deuotion he had little care, 

Still drownd in leepe, and moſt of his daies dedd; 
Scarſe could he once-vphold kg heauie hedd, 
Tolooken , whether it were nightor day : 

May ſceme the wayne was very cuillledd, 

W hea ſuch an one had guiding of the way, 

That knew not, whether right he went, orelic aſtray. 


From worldly cares himſelfe he did eſſoyne, 
And ereatiy ſhunned manly exerciſe, 
Fromeuerie worke he chalenged efloyne, 
For contemplaticn ſake: yet otherwiſe, 

His life he led in lawlefſe riotiſe; 

By waich he orew to grieuous malady; 

For in his Juſt]-fſe limbs throvgh euill guiſe 
A thaking tever raignd continuallys 

SUCh 0c was /4ee/c , firſt of chis company. PE 
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And by his fide rode loathſome Gluttony, 
Deformed creature, on a filthie ſwyne, 

His belly was vpblowne-with luxury; 

And cke with fatneſſe ſwollen were his eyne, 
And like a Crane his necke was long and fyne, 
With whicn he ſwallowd vp cxieliing feaſt, 
For want whereof poore people oft did pyne, 
Andall the way , moſtlike a brutiſh beaſt, 

He ſpued vp his gorge, tharall did him deteaſt, 


In greene vine leaues he was right fitly clad; 

For other clothes he could not weare for heat, 
And on his head an yuie girland had, 

From vnder which fait trickled downethe ſweat: 
Still as he rode, he ſomewhar ſtill did ear, 

And in his hand did beare a bouzing can, 

Of which he ſupt ſo oft, that on his ſeat 

His dronken courſe he ſcarſe vpholden can, 

In ſhape and life morelike amoaſter, then a man. 


Vnhic he was for any wordly thing, 

Andeke vnhable once to ſtirre orgo, 

Nor meetto be of counſel! to a king, | 
Whoſe mindin meat and drinke was drowned fo, 
That from his frend he ſeeldome knew his fo : 
Full of diſeaſes was his carcas blew, 

Anda dry dropfie through his fleſh did flow, 
Whichby miſdiet daily greater grew : 

Such one was Gla7tony , theſecond of that crew. 


And next to him rode Juſtfull Lechery, 
Vpona bearded Gote, whoſe rugged heare, 
And whally cies (the ſigne of geloly,) 


Was like the perſon ſelfe, whom he did beare: 
D 3 Who 
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VWho rough, and blacke,and filthy did appeare, 
Vnſcemely man ro pleaſe faire Ladies eye; 

Yethe of Ladies oft was loued deare, 
When fairer faces were bid ſtanden by: 
O who does know the bent of womens fantaſy? 


In a greene gowne he clothed was full faire, 
W hich vnderneath did hide his filthineſle, 
Andia his hand a burning hart he bare, 
Full of vaine follies, and new fangleneſſe; 
Forhe was falſe, and fraught with fickleneſle, 
Andlearned had to loue with ſecrer Joukes, 
And well could daunce, and ſing with ruefulneſle, 
And fortunes tell, and read in louing bookes, 
Andthouſand other waies,to bait his fleſhly hookes, 


Inconſtant man, that Ioued all he (aw, 
And luſted after all, thathe did lou, 
Ne would his looſer life be tide to law, 
But ioyd weake wemens hearts to tempt, and proue 
If from their loyall loues he might chem moue; 
Which lewdnes fild him with reprochfull pai 
Of that foule euill, which all men reproue, 
Thar rotts the marrow. and conſumes thebraine: 
Such one was Lechery, the third of allthis traine. 


And greedy Awarice by him didride, 
Vppon a Camellloaden all with gold; 
Tiv 0:1ron coffets hong on either ſtde, 
With precious metall full, as they might hold. 
And in his lap an heap of coine he told; 
For of his wicked pelpe his God he made, 
And vnto hell him ſeife for money ſold; 
Accurſed vſury was all his trade, 
And right and wrong ylike ig equall baliaunce waide, 
His 
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His life was nigh vnto deaths doreyplaſte, 


And thred-bare cote, and cobled ſhoes hee ware, 
Ne ſcarſe good morſell all his life did taſte, 

Bur both from backe and belly ſtill did ſpare, 
Tofill his bags, and richeſſe to compare; 
Yetchildene kin{man liuing had he none 
Toleaue them to; but thorough daily care 

To get, and nightly feare to loſe his owne, 


Heled a wretched life vnto him ſelfe vaknowne. 


Moſt wretched wight, whom nothing might ſuffiſe, 


Whoſe greedy luſt didIacke in greateſt ſtore, 

Whoſe need had end, butno end couetiſe, 

Whoſe welth was want, whoſe plety madehim pore, 
Who had enough, yett wiſhed euer more, | 
A vile diſeaſe, and eke in foore and hand 

A grieuous gout tormented him full ſore, 

Thar well he could not touch, nor goe, norſtand: 


Such one was Ararice, the forth of this faire band. 


Andnextto him malicious Eway rode, 


Vpon arauenous woltc,and ſtill did chaw 
Betweene his cankred tectha yenemous tode, 
Thar all the poiſon ran about his chaw; 

But inwardly he chawed his owne maw 
Atneibors welth, that made him euer ſad; 

For death it was, when any good he ſaw, 

And wept,that cauſe of weeping none he had, 


But when he heard of harme,he wexed wondrous glad, 


All ina kirtle of diſcolourd ſay 


He clothed was, ypaynted full of cies; 
Andinhis boſome ſecretly therelay 
An hatefull Snake, the which his taile vptyes 
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In many folds,and morrall ting implyes. 
Still as he code, he gnaſhc his teeth, to ſee 
Thoſe heapes of gold with griple Couetyſe, 
And grudged at thegreat fehicitee 
Ofproud Lucifer, and his owne companee. 


He hated all good workes and vertuous deeds, 
And him nolefle, that any like did vſe, 
And who with gratious bread the hungry feeds, 
His almes for want of faith he doth accule; 
30 euery good to bad hedoth abuſe: 
Andeke the verſe of famous Poers witt 
He does backebite, and ſpightfull poiſon ſpues 
. Fromleprous mouth on all, that ever writt: 
Such one vile Exuy was,that firſt in row did (itt. 


And him beſide rides fierce reuenging Wrath, | 
Vpon a Lion, loth for to be led; for 
Andin his band a burning brond he hath, | 
The which he brandiſheth about his hed; 

His ejes did hurle forth ſparcles fiery red, 

And ſtared ſterne on all, that him beheld, 

As aſhes pale of hew and ſeeming ded; 

And on his dagger ſtill his hand he held, : 

Trebling through haſty rage,when choler in him ſwela. 


His ruffin raimentall was ſtaind with blood, 
Which he had (pilt, and all to rags yrenr, 


Through vnaduizedrathnes woxen wood; 


For of his hands he had no gouernement, 
Ne card for blood in his auengement: 

But when the furious firtwas ouerpaſt, 

His cruell fa&s he often would repentz 
Yet wilfull may he never would forecaſt, 


How many miſchicues ſhould enſue his hecdleſle haſt. 


Full 
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Full many miſchicfes follow cruell Wrath; 
Abhorred bloodſhed, and tumultuous ſtrife, 
Vamanly murder, and vnthrifty (cath, 

Bitter de{pight, with rancours ruſty knife, 

And fretting griefe the enemy of life; 

All theſe, and many cuils moe haunt ire, 

The ſwelling Splzne, and Frenzy raging rife, 
Theihaking Palſ:y, and Saint Fraurces fire: 
Such one was Wrath, the laſt of this vngodly tire. 


Andafterallvponthe wagon beame 

Rode Sathan, wich aſmarting whip in hand, 
With which he forward lathe the laeſy teme, 
So oft as Slowth (till in the mire did ſtand. 
 Hugerouts of people did about them band, 
Showrting for joy, and ſtil! before their way 

A foggy miſt had coueredall the land, 

And vnderneath their feet, all ſcattered lay 
Dead ſculls & bones of men, whoſelife had gone aſtray. 


So forth they marchen in this goodly ſort, 

To take the ſolace of the open aire, 

And in freth flowring fields themſelues to ſport; 
Emonegſtthe reſtrode thatfalſe Lady faire, 

1 he foule Da2/a, next vnto the chaire 

Ofproud Lucifer, as one of the traine: 

Bur that good knight would not ſonigh repaire, 
Him ſelte eſtraunging from their ioyaunce vaine, 
Whoſe fcllowſhip ſeemd far vafittfor warlke ſwaine, 


So having ſolaced themſclues a ſpace, 

With pleaſaunce of the breathing fields yfed, 
They backe retourned to the princely Place; 
Whereas anerrantknightin armes ycled, 


And 
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VVhotle ſhield he beares renuctſt, the moreto heap dif- 


And heathniſh ſhicld, wherein with letters red \' 
Was writt $azs toy, they new arriued find: 


Enflam'd with fury and fiers hardy hed, 
He ſcemd in hart ro harbour thoughts vnkind, 


And nouriſh bloody vengeaunce in his bitter mind. 


Vho when the ſhamed ſhield offlaine Sans foy 


Heſpide with thatſameFary champions page, * 
Bewraying him, thatdid ofJate deſtroy 

His eldeſt brother, burning all with rage 

He to him iept, and thatſame enuious gage 

Of victors glory from him ſnacht away: 

Bucth'Elfin knight, which ought that warlike wape, 
Diſdaind to looſe the meed he wonne in fray, 


And him rencountring fierce, reſkewd the noble pray. 


Therewith they gan to hurtlen precdily, 


Redoubted battatle ready to darrayne, 

And claſh their ſhields, and thake their ſwerds on hy, : 
That with theirſturre they troubled all the traine; [5.x 
Till that great Queene vpon eternall paine | 
Of high diſpleaſure, that enſewen might, 
Commaunded them their fury to refraine, 
Andit that either to that ſhield had right, 


In equall liſts they ſhould the morrow nextitfight, 


Ah deareſt Dame, qd. then the Paynim bold, ' 


Pardonthe error of enraged wight, 

Vhome great griefe made forgett the raines to hold 
Ofreaſons;rule, to ſee this recreaunt knight, 

No knight, but treachourfull of falſe deſpight 

Aad ſhameful treaſon, whothrough guile hath flayn 
The p:oweſt knight, that euer field did fight, 

Euen ſtout S:-s foy (O who canthen refrayn?) (dayn. 


And 


 Cm.T171T, 


"Z* Andtoaugmentthe glorie of hisguile, 


the Faery Queene. 


His deareſt loue the faire Fidefſaloe 


Is there polleſſed of the traytour vile, 


Who reapes the harueſt ſowen by his foe, 

Sowen in bloodiec field, and bought with woe: 

That brothers hand ſhall dearely well requighr 

So be, O Queene, you equall fauour ſhowe, 

Him litle antwerd th'angry Elfin knight, (right. 


Heneuer meant with words, butſwords to plead his 


But threw his gauntlet as a ſacred pledg, 


His caufe in combat the next day to try : 

So been they parted both, with harts on edg, 

To be aueng'd each on his cnimy. 

That night they pas in toy and iollity, 

Feaſting and courting both in bowreand hall; 

For Steward was exceſſiue Gluttony, 

That of his plznty poured forth to all; (call. 


Which doen,the Chamberlain $S/owrh did to reſt them 
Now whenas darkeſome night had all diſplayd 


Her coleblacke curtein ouer brighteſt ſkye, 

The warlike youthes on dayntie couches layd, 
Did chace away (weetſleepe from fluggith cyc, 
To muſe on meanes of hoped victory. 

But w henas Aforphens had with leaden mace, 
Arreſted all that courtly company, 

Vprole Daeſſa from her reſling place, 


And to the Paynims lodging comes with ſilent pace. 


Whom broad awake ſhe findes,in troublous fur, 


Forecaſting, how his foe he might annoy, 

And him amoues with ſpeaches ſcemine fire: 

Ah deare San/foy, next deareſt to Sansfoy, 
Caute 


/ 
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Cauſe of my new griefe, cauſe ofnew joy, 
Ioyous, taſce his ymage in mine eye, 
Andegreeud, to thinke how foe did him deſtroy, 
T hat was the flowre of grace and cheualrye; 


Lo his Fidcſ/« to thy ſecrer faith I flye. 


Withgentle wordes hecanher fayrely grect, 


And bad fay on theſecrete of her hart. 

Then ſighing ſoft,I learne thatlicle ſweet 
Oftrempred is (quoth ſhe) with muchel[ſmarr: 
Forſince my breſt was launcht with louely dart 
Ofdeare Sanfcy, I neuer ioyed howre, 

Bur ineternall woes my weaker hart 

Haue waſted, loutng him with all my powre, 


And for his ſake haue felt full many an heauic ſtowre. 


Atlaſt when perils all I weened paſt, 


And hop'd to reape the crop ofall my care, 
Into new woes vaweeting TI was caſt, 

By this falſe faytor, who vaworthie ware 

His worthic ſhield, whom he with guiletull ſnare 
Entrapped ſlew,and brought rofhametull graue. 
Me filly maid away with him he bare, 

And euerſince hath keptin darkſom caue, 


For that I would noryeeld,that to Sarsfoy I gaue, 


Bnt ſince faire Sunne hath ſperſt thatlowring clowd, 


And to myloathedIite now ſhewes ſome light, 
Vnderyour beames I will me ſafely ſhrowd, 

From dreaded ſtorme of his diſdainfull ſpight: 

To youth'inheritance belonges by right 

Ot brothers prayſe, to you cke longes his loue. 
Letnot his louc,letnot his reſtleſle ſpright, 

Be vareueng'd,that calles to you aboue (moue. 


From wandring S/y2/an ſhores, where it doth endleſle 


Thereto 
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Thereto aid he,faire Damebe nought diſinaid 
For ſorrowes paſt; theirgriefe is with them gone: 
Ne yet of preſent perill be affraid: 
For needlefle feare did neuervantagenone, 
And hielpleſſe hap it booteth not to mone. 
Deadis San5foy,his vitall paines are paſt, 
Though greeued ghoſt for vengeance deep do grone 
He lives, that ſhall him pay his dewrties laſt, 
And gwltie Elfin blood ſhall ſacrifice in haſt. 


O ButlT feare the fickle freakes (quoth ſhee) 
Of fortune falſe, and oddes of armes in field. 
Why dame (quoth he) what oddes can euer bee, 
Where both doe fight alike,to win or yield? 
Yea but (quoth ſhe) he beares a charmed ſhield, 
And eke enchaunted armes, that nonecan perce, 
Nenone can wound the man,that does them wield. 
Charmdor enchaunted(anſwerd he then ferce) 
Inowhitt reck,ne you the likeneed to reherce. 


But faire Fideſſa, {ithens fortunes guile, 
Orecnimies powre hath now captiued you, 
Returne from whence ye came,and reſt a while 
Till morrow next, that I the Elfe ſubdew, 
And with $arffozes dead dowry you endew. 
Ay me, that is adouble death(the faid) 
With proud foes ſight my ſorrow to renew: 
Where euer yet I be, my ſecrete aide 

Shall fallow you. So paſling forth ſhe him obaid. 
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BT he faithfull knight in equall field AY 
ſubdewes his faithleſse for, 
" Whom falſe Dueſ5a ſaues,and for 


his cure to hell does goe, ox. 


T He noble hart, that harbours vertaous thought, 
And is with childeof gloriousgreat intent, 

Can neuer reſt, vatill it forth haue brought 
Th'eternall brood of gloric excellent: 
Such reſtleſle paſſion did all night torment 
The flaming corage of that Faery knight, 
Deuizing, how that doughtic turnament - 
Wi ith greateſt honour he atchicuen might; 


Still did he wake, and (tilldid watch for dawning light, 


Atlaſt the golden Orienrall gate 
Of greateſt heauen gan to open fayre, : 
And Phoebrs freſh,as'brydegrome to his mate, 
Camcdauncing forth,ſhaking his deawie hayre:, 
And burls his olifring beams through gloomy ayre, 
Which whe the wakeful Elfe percciud, ſtreight way 
He ſtarted vp, and did himſelfe prepayre, © 
Inſunbright armes,and batrailous array: 


For with that Pagan proud he combatt will that day. 


Andforth hecomes into the commune hall, 
Where earely waite him many a gazing eye, 
To weet whatend to ſtraunger knights may fall, 


There many Minſtrales maken melody, 
To 
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To driue away the dull melancholy, 
And many Bardes, that to the trembling chord 
Cantune their Ars voices cunningly, 
And many Chroniclers, that can recerd 
Oldloues, and warres for Ladies doen by many a Lord, 


Soone after comes the cruell Sarazin, 
In wouen maileall armed warily, 
And fternly lookes at him, who nota pin 
Does care for looke of liuing creatures eye. 
They bring them wines of Greece and Araby, 
And daintie ſpices fetcht from furtheſt 7, 
To kindle heat of corage priuily: 
Andin the winea (olemne oth they bynd 
Tobſcrue the ſacred lawes of armes,that are aſlynd. 


Atlaſt forth comes that far renowmed Queene, 
With royall pomp and princely maieſtte; 
She is ybroughtvnto a paled greene, 
And placed vnder ſtately canapee, 
The warlike feates of both thoſe knights to ſee, 
Onth'other {ide 1n all mens open vew 
Ducſſaplaced is, and on a tree 
S4an:fcy his thield is hangd with bloody hew: 
Both thoſe the laivrell girlons to the victor dew. 


A ſhrilling trompett ſownded from on hye, 
And ynto batraill bad them ſelues addrefle: 
Their ſhining ſhieldes about their wreſtes they tye, 
And burning blades about their heades doe bleſle, 
The inſtruments of wrath and heauineflc: 
With greedy force eath other doth aflayle, 
Andftrike ſo fiercely;that they doc impreſle 
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle: 

The yronwalles to ward their blowes are weak _ 
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The Sarazin was ſtout,and wondrous ſtrong, 

And heaped blowes like yron hammers great: 

For after blood and vengeance he did long. 

The kaight was fiers,and full of youthly heat, 

And doubled ſtrokes, like dreaded thunders threat: 
For all tor praiſe and honour he did fight, 

Both ſtricken ſtryke,and beaten both doe bear, 
That from their ſhields forth flyeth firie light, 


And hewen helmets deepeſhew marks of eithers might. 


So th'one for wrong, the other ſtriues for right: 
As whena Gryfon ſeized of his pray, 
A Dragon fiers encountrethin his flight, 
Through wideſt ayre making his ydle way, 
That would his rightfull rauinerend away: 
With hideous horror both together ſmight, 
And ſouce fo ſore,thatthey theheauens affray: 
The wiſe Southſayer ſeeing ſo ſad light, 
Th\amazed vulgartelles of warres and mortall fight. 


Soth'onefor wrong.the orherſtriaes for right, 
And each to deadly ſhame would driue his foe: 
The cruell ſteele ſo greedily doth bight 
In tender fleſh, that {treames of blood down flow, 
With which the armes,that earſtſo bright did ſhow 
Into a pure vermillion now are dyde: 
Greatruth in all the gazers harts did grow, 
Seeing the gored wo::ndes to gape ſo wyde, 

Tart victory racy dare not wiſh to either fide. 


Artlift the Paynim chaunſt to caſt his eye, 
His ſuddein eye, flaming wich wrathtull fyre, 
Von his brothers ſhield, whi_h hong thereby: 
Therewith redoubled was bisKaging yre, 
| | And 
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And ſaid, Ahwretched ſonne of wofull fyre, 
Docſt thou ſit waylingby blacke Styzian lake, 
Whyleſt here thy ſhield is hangd for victors hyre, 
And ſluggiſh german doeſt thy forces lake, 
Toafter-ſend his foe, that him may ouertake > 


Goe caytiue Elfe, him quickly ouertake, 
| And ſooneredeemetrom his lang wandring woe, 

Goe guilticghoſt, to him my meſſage make, 
ThatT his ſhield haue quit from dying foe. 
Therewith vpon his creſt he firoke him ſo, 
That twiſc he recled, readie twiſe to fall, 
End of the doubtfull battaile deemed tho 
The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call 

The falſe D#e//a, Thine the ſhield, and1T, and all. 


Soone as the Factic heard his Ladie ſpeake , 
Out of his \wowning dreame he gan awake, 
And quickning faith, that earſt was woxen weake, 
The creeping deadly cold away did ſhake : 
Tho mou'd with wrath, and ſhame, and Ladies ſake, 
Of all attonce he caſt auengd to be, 
And with ſo'exceeding furie athim ſtrake, 
That forced him to ſtoupe ypon his knee; 
Had henogſSupedſo, he ſhould haue clouen bee. 


And to him ſaid, Goenow proud Miſcreant, 
Thy felfe thy meſſagedo to german deare, 
Alone he wandring thee too long doth want : 
Goeſay, his foe thy ſhield with his doth beare. 
Therewith his heauie hand he high gan reare, 
Him to haueſlaine; when loa darkeſome clowd 
Vpon him fell: he no where doth appeare, 
But vanitht is. The Elfe him calls alowd, 


Burtanſwer none receiaes: the darknes him does ſhrowd 
E / In 
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Androhim running ſayd, O proweſt knight, 
That cuer Ladie to her loue did choſe, 

Letnow abate the terrour of your might, 

And quenchthe flame of furious deſpight, 

And bloodie vengeance; lo th'infernall powres 
Couering yourfoe with cloud of deadly night, 
Haue borne him henceto Platoes balefull bowres, 


Theconqueſt yours, I yours, the ſhicld,and glory yours, 
Not all ſo ſatisfide, with greedy eye 


He ſought all round about, his thriſty blade 

To bathe in blood of faithleſſe enimy; 

Who all that while lay hid in ſecret ſhade : 

He ſtandes amazed, how he thence thould fade. 
Atlaſtthe trumpets Triumph ſound on hie, 

And running Heralds humble homage made, 
Greeting him goodly with new viQorie, 


And to him brought the ſhield, the cauſe of eamirie, 


Wh herewith he goeth to that foneraine Queene, 


And falling her before on lowly kace, 

To her makes preſent of his ſeruiceſeene: 

Which ſhe accepts, with thankes, and goodly grec, 
Greatly aduauncing his gay cheualree. 

So marcheth home, and by her takes the knight, 
Whom all the people follewe with greatglee, 
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on hight, 


Thatall the ayre ir fals, and flyes to heauen bright. 
Home is he brought, and laydin fumptuous bed: 


Where many skilfull leaches him abide, 
To falue his hurts, that yer ſtill freſhly bled. 


In wine and oyle they waſh his woundes wide, Fae 
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And ſoftly gan embalme oncueriefide; 
Andall thewhile, moſt heauenly melody 
Abour the bed ſweet muſicke did diuide , 
Him to beguile of gricte and agony : 


And all the while D#eſſsweptfull bitterly, 


As when a wearic trauciler that ſtrayes 


By muddy ſhore of broad ſcuen-mouthed Nle, 
Vawecting of the perillous wandring wayes, 
Doth meete acruell craftie Crocodile, 

Which in falſe griefe hyding his harmefull guile, 
Doth weepe full ſore, and ſheddeth render teares: 
The fooliſh man, that pitties allthis while 

His mournefull plight, is ſwallowd vp vnwares, 


Forgerfull of his owne, that mindes an others cares. 


So wept Dueſſavntill cuentyde, 


Thatſhyning lampes in Jozes high houſe were light: 
Then forth ſheroſe, ne lkenger would abide, 

Bur comes vntothe place, whererh'Hethen knight 
Inſlombring ſwownd nigh voyd of vitall ſprightr, 
Lay couer'd with inchaunted cloud all day : 

W hom when ſhe found, as ſhe him leftin plight, 
Towayle his wofull caſe ſhe would nor ſtay, 


But to the Eaſtcrne coaſt of heauen makes ſpeedy way, 
Where griſly N/ghz,with viſage deadly ſad, 


That Phebas chearefull facedurſtneuer vew, 

And ina fouleblacke pitchy mantle clad, 

She findes forth comming from her darkſome mew, 
Where ſhe all day did hide her hated hew. 


Beforethe dore her yron charet ſtood , 

Already harneſſed for iourney new ; 

And colcblacke ſteedes yborne of helliſh brood, 
Thaton thei ruſty bits dd 


champ,as they were wood, 
/ 
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Who when ſheſaw Dzeſſe ſynny.bright, |. 
 Adorndwithgold and jewels ſhining cleare, 

She greatly grew amazedatthe ſight, 

And th'vnacquainted light began to feare: 

For neuer didſuch brightnes there appeare, 

And would haue backe retyred to her caue, 

Vntill the witches ſpeach ſhe gan to heare, 

Saying, yet O thou dreaded Dame, I craue 
Abyde, till I haue told the meſſage, whichT haue, 


She ſtayd, and foorth Dureſagan proceede, 
O thou moſt auncient Grandmother of all, 
More old then 7oue, whom thou at firſt didſt breede 
Or that great houſe of Gods czleſtiall, Ts 
Which waſt begotin Demogorgens hall, 
And ſawſt the ſecrets of the world vnmade, 
Why ſuffredſt thou thy Nephewes deare tofall 

_ WithElfin ſword, moſt ſhamefully berrade > 

Lo wherethe ſtout Sa/oy doth fleepe indeadly ſhade. 


And him before, I ſaw with bitter eyes 
The bold S&:5oy ſhrinck vnderneath his ſpeare; 
And now the pray of fowles in field helyes, 
Nor wayld of friends,nor layd on groning beare, 
. - That whylome wasro me too dearely deare. 
 O what of Gods then boots itto be borne, 
If old Aveagles lonnesſo cuill heare ? 
Or who ſhall nor great Nzz#teschildren ſcorne, 
When two of three her Nephews are fo fowle forlorne. 


Vp then, vp dreary Dame, of darknes Queene, 
— _Gogatherypthereliques of thy race, 
Or clſe goe them auenge, and letbe ſeene, 


That dreaded Night inbrighteſtday hath ps, F 
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And can the children of fayre hiphrdeface. . 
Her feeling ſpeaches ſome compaſſion mou'd 
In hart, and chauage in that great mothers face: 
Yet pitty in her fart was neuer prou'd 

Till then: for euermore ſhe hated , never lou'd. 


And ſaid, Dearedaughter rightly may I rew 
Thefall of famoas children borneof mee, 
And good ſuccefles, whichtheir focs enſew: 
But who can turnethe ſtreame of deſtinee, 
Orbreakethe chayne of ſtrong neceſlitce, 
Which faſtis tyde ro ſoxesetcrnall ſear. 

The ſonnes of Day he fauoureth; I ſee, 
And by iny ruines thinkes to make them great: 

To make one great by others loſle, is bad cxchear., 


Yerſhall theynoteſcape ſo freely.allz; 
For (ome ſhall pay cheprice _—_ gk : 


Andherhe man thatmadeSanyojitofall, I 

Shall with his owne blood price, thathe hath ſpile. 

But whar art thou, thactelit of Nephews kilc ? 

I that doſeemenotT, Drefſs ame, FO 

Quoth ſhe, how cuer now in garmeats gilt, 

And gorgeous gold arayd I to thee came; 
Dw«ſſal, the daughter of Deceipt and Shame. 


Then bowing downe her aged backe, ſhe kiſt 

The wicked witch, ſaying,In that fayre face 
The falſe reſemblaunce otDeceipt;I wiſt 
Did cloſelylurke ; yet ſo true-ſeeming grace 
It carried, thatT ſcarſe in darkſome place 
Couldirdiſcerne,though I the mother bee 
Of faſhood, and roote of Daeflaes race. 

 O welcamechild, whom I hauclongd to ſee, 
And now hauc ſcene vawares. Lo nowIgoe withthee. 
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Then to her yron wagon ſhe betakes, _ jr ff 
And with herbeares the fowle welfauourd witch: 
Through mirkeſome aire her ready way ſhe makes. 
Her twyfold Teme, of whichwo blacke as pitch, 
And two were browne, yeteach to each vnlich, 
Did ſoftly ſwim away, ne cuerſtamp, 
Vnleſſe ſhe chaiiſttheir ſtubborne mouths to twitchs 
Then foming tarre, their btidles they would. champ, 
And trampling the fine clement, would fiercely ramp. 


So well they ſped, that they be. come atlength 
Vnrto the place, whereas the-Paynim lay, - 
Deuoid of outward ſence, and natiue ſtrength, 
Conerd with charmedcloud from vew of day, 
And ſightof men,fſincehis lateluckelefle fray. 
His cruell wounds with cruddy bloud congeald, 
They binden vp ſo witely, as:they may, 
And handle ſoftly, till they;can be beald: 


Solay him in her charett, cloſe in night conceald, . 


Andallthe while ſhe ſtood vpon the grouud, 
The wakefull dogs did neuer.ccaſc to bay, . _ 
As giuing waruing of th'vnwonted found, + + 
With whicther 'yron whecks did them affray, 
And her darke'grietly looke rhem much diſmay; 
The meſſenger of death, the ghaſtly owle 
With drery-ſhriekesdidatfa herbewtay; 
And hungry wolues continually didhowle, 

Ar her abhorred face; ſo filthy and ſo fowle. : 


Thence turning backe'in ſilence ſofte they ſtole, 
And brought rhe heauy corſe with eaſy:pace 
Toyawning gulfe ofdeepe Auernyshole. 

By thatiame hole anehtraunce darke:and bace 
1 Fx Eee With 
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With ſmoake ati ſulphur hiding alfthe plice;  ' 
Deſcends to hell: there cteature neuet paſt, © 

That backe retourned without heauenly grace; 
But dreadfull Faries, which their chaines haue braſt, 


Anddamned ſprights ſent forth'to make ill men aghaſt, 


By that ſame way the dircfull dames doe driue 
Their mournefull charetr,fild with ruſty blood, 
 Anddowne to Platoes houſe are come biliue: 
Which paſſing through, qn cuery ſide themſtood 
Thetrembling ghoſts wichſad amazed tnood, 
Chartriongrheir iron tecth, and ſtaring wide 
With ſtony cies; and all thehelliſh brood 
Offeends infernall lockr on euery fide, » 
To gaze onerthly wight, thatwith the Night durſtride. 


They pas the bitter waues of Acherey, 
W here many ſoules fit wailing woefully, 
And come to fiery flood of Phlegeton, 
Whereas the damned ghoſts in torments fry, 
And with ſharp ſhrilling ſhrickes doe bootleſſe cry, 
Curfing high ue, the whichthem hither ſent, 
The houſe of eadlefle paine is built thereby, 
In which ten thouſand ſorts of puniſhment 

The curſed creatures doceternally torment. 


Before the threſhold dreadfull Cerberns 
His three deformed heads did lay along, 
Curled with thouſand adders venemous, 
And lilled forth his bloody flaming tong:. 
Arthem he gan to rearehis briſtles ſtrong, 
And felly gnarre, vneill Dayes enem 
Did him appeaſe; then downe his caile he hong 
And ſuffered themro paſſenquietly: 


For ſhe in hell and heaven had power equally. 
E 4 There 
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There was-ixicn turned on a wheele, 
For daring temptthe Queenc ofheauen to ſin; 
And Si/yphws an huge round ſtone did reele 

11068 Againft an hill, nemight from Jabour lin; 

/18 There thrifty Tartalus hong by the chin; 

l | And Tis tedavulturon his maw; 


oy 


Typhzus ioynts were ſtretched on a gin, 
(HR Theſeus conderaned to endleſle fon by law 
And fifty fiſters water in lete veſlels draw. 


Ml They all bcholding worldly wights in place, 
Trl Leaue off their worke, vamindfull of their ſwar:, 
; | || To gaze on them; who forth by them doe pace, 


Till they be come vnto the furtheſt part: 
Where was a Caue ywrought by wondrous arr, 
Deepe, darke,vneaſy,doletull,comfortlefle, * 
In which fad Ae/culapiusfar apart 
Empriſond was in chaines remedileſſe, 

For that Hippolytusrent corle he did redrefle. 
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Hippolytusa tolly huntiman was, 
That wontincharettchace the foming borcy, 
He all his Peercs in beauty did ſurpas, 
But Ladies laue as loſle of time forbore: 
His wanton ſtepdameloucd him the more, 
But when ſhe ſaw her offred ſweets refuſd 
Her louc ſhe turnd to hate, and him before 
His father fierce of treaſon tale accuſd, 
And with her gealous termes his open eaxes abuſd. 


W ho all tn rage his Sea-god ſyre beſought, 

| Samecurſed vengeaunceon his ſonne to caſt: 
Wil, Fro ſurging gulfiwo Mofters ſtreight were brought, 
WH '__ Wihdread whereol hischacing tteedes aghaſt, , 
nun Bot 


Fat. F. the Faery Naeent - 
' Both charett fwifte and huntſman ouerceh, 
His goodly corps on ragged chits yrent, 
W asquite diſmembred,and his members chaſt 
Scattered on euery mauntaine,as he went 
That of Hippolrns was lefre no moniment, 


His cruell ftepdame fecing what was donne, 
Her wicked daies with wretched knife did end, 
In death auowing th'innocence of her ſonne. 
Which hearing bis raſh Syre, began to rend 


His heare, and haſty rong,that did offend: 

Tho gathering vp the relicks of his ſmart - 

By Dzames meanes, who was Hippatyrs frend, 

Them broughtro 4e/awlape, thatby his art 
Did healethem all againe, and ioyned euery part. 


Such wondrous ſcience in mans wittto rain 
When 7owe auizd,;that could the dead revine, 
And fates expired could renew again, | 
Of endleſle life he might him notdepriue, 

Bur vnto hell did thrulthim downe aline, 

With flaſhing thuaderbolt ywounded ſore: 

Wherc long remaining, he did alwaies ftriue 
 Himſelfe with falues to health fortorefſtore, 

Andlake the heauenly fire, that raged euermore. 


There auncient Night arriving, did alight 
From hernigh weary wayne, andin her armes 
To AEſca/apms brought the wounded knight: - 
Whome hauing ſoftly difaraid of armes, 
Tho gan to him diſcouer all his harmes, 
Beſeeching him with prayer, and with praiſe, 
If cicher falues, or oyles, orherbes; orcharmes 
A for.lonne wight from dore of death nworeraile, 
He would at her requeſt prolong her nephews daics. 


Al 


/ 


- 2 The firſt BooRe of  CantiP; 
Ah Dame (qd. he) thoutemprcſt me in vaine, 
To dare thethjng; which daily yer I rew, 
Andtheold caulc of my continued paine 
With like atrempt tolike end ro renew, 
Is not enough,thatthruſtfrom heauen dew 
Here endlelle penaunce for one fault I pay, 
But that redoubled crime with vengeaunce new 
Thou biddeſt me to ceke > Can Nightdefray (day? 
The wrath of thundring 7oxe, that rules both night and 


Not ſo (qd. ſhe) but fiththat heavens king _ . 
From hope of heauen hath thee excluded quight, 
W hy feareſt thon; thatcanſt nat hope for thing, ' 
And feareſt not, thatmorethec hurten might, 
Now 1n the powre of cucrlaſting Night? | 
Goe to then, O thou far renouncd ſonne 
Of great_Lpolo, ſhew thy famons might 
In medicine, thatels hath to thee wonne 


Great pains,and greater praiſe, both neuer tobe donne, 


Her words preuaild : Andthen the learned leach 
His cunning hand ganto his wounds to lay, 
Andallthings els, the which his art did teach: 
Which hauing ſeene, from thence aroſe away 
The mother of dredddarkenefle, and let ſtay 
Aueugles ſonne there in the leachescure, 

And backe retourning tooke her wonted way, 
To ronne her timely race, whilſt Phoebzs pure 
Inweſterne waues his weary wagon did recure. 


The falſe Dzeſa leavingnoyous Night, 
Recurnd toftatelypallace of Dame Pryae, 
Where when-ſhecanie; ſhe found the Facry knighe 
Departedthence, albechis woundes wyde wp 
| : 01s 
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Aruefull fi -chi, as OAPI NG cle; 
Of whom helearned had indecrer wile, 
The hidden cauſe of their captiuizic, 
How mortgaging their liucs to Conctiſ?, | 
Through waſtfull Pride, and wantonRijorile, . . .. 
They yyere by law ofthar proud Tyragnelle 
Prouokt with \Wrathand Exayes ſe ſurmiſe, 
Condemned tothar Dongeon mercilcſſe, | | 
Where they ſhould liucinwo, & dyci in wrechednefſe 


There was that oreat proud kingof aelobes,. 
"That would ce mpellallgaziqns to adore, - 

And himas onely Godtocallypon, _ | 
Till through celeſtiall doome thrown out of dore; 
Into an Oxe he was-tratsformd of yore: - 
There alſo was king Creffs, thatenhaunſk 
His harttoo highthrough.his greac cicheſle tore: 
And proud: Aztzochas, the which aduaunſ? : 

His curſed hand gainſt Gad , and on his altares daunft. 


And themlone ti C before, car Nimrod v was, 
That firſt ch Sfimeh with, Peord and fice warrayd; 
Andafter him old Nipus far did pas 

I princely pomp , of allthe has obayd; 
There alſp was that KA FRchiyg layd 
Low vader: al, yELi ped re Ne Wo bt 
Thatname of; native. fyr iow vphrayd, ; 
And would, 38-770 Ri arng hide 

Tillſcornd of GoT Rs man a ET at he __ 
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All theſerogether inone heaps were throwne, 
Like carkaſesvfbcaſtes in butchers ſtall. 
Andin another corner wide wereſtrowne 
The Antiqueruins ofthe Rowanes fall: 
Great Romalus the Grandfyre ofthem all, 
Proud T; arquin,and too lordly Lentalus, 
Stout Scipio,and flubbothc Henntbdl, 
Ambitious 5j!/a/ah#fterne Maris; = 

High Caeſar great Pormpey,and: fiers Amtonins, 


Amongſttheſe wightiemen were weimen mixr, 
Proud wetvien, vaine,forgerfull of rheir yoke: 
The bold Seniiramis,whoſe fides tranifixt / 
With ſonnes own blad& her fowle reproches ſpoke; 

| Fayre Sthenober,thatherfelfe did choke 
With wilfull chord, for wanting ofher will; 
High minded Gi&ipdys habwith Broke 


Of Af ex iti Her felfe Ma Aouidy ball: - Hl 


Andrt ouſands moethe like,that did char dongeon 


Beſides the chillſſe rotites of wretched thr es 
Which rhether were affemble#8ayby dz 
Rom all theworldifide theirwofall fafles, 
ThrouSh witkedpride,and walted welthis ey, 
Biit moſt of aff, which'iin the Dongeonlay 
Fell from high Princes courtes,or Ladies bowres, 
Whete heh ydlepomp, or fratitonplay, 
Confiitned hd theirs 00 land tiftleſſechowres, 
Andlaſtly thrown then nlelues? into theſe heauy ſtowres. 


Whoſe caſe whetas is cardfull Dwarfe had tould, 
And madeenfifi le oftheirmontnfall fi ſight ' 
Vato hisnaiftet; henoſebyer Would 
There hrell ih periltoFlige painefull pl igh b 
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And canthe children of fayre light deface. ' 
Her feeling ſpeaches ſome comoaſſonmou'd 
In hart, and chaunge in that great mothers face: 
Yet pitty in ber hart was neuer prou'd 

Till then: for euermore ſhe hated, never lou'd. 


And ſaid, Deare daughter rightly may I rew 
The fall of famous children borne of mee, 
And good ſucceſles, which their foes enſew: 
But who can turnethe ſtreame of deſtinee, 
Or breake the chayneof ſtrong neceſlitec, 
Which faſt is tyde to loves eternall ſeat. 
The ſonnes of Day hefauoureth, I ſee, 
And by my ruines thinkes to make them preat: 
To make one great by others loſle, is bad exchear. 


Yerſhall they noteſcape ſo freely all; 
For ſome ſhall pay the price of others guilt : 
Andhethe man that made Sansfoy to fall, 
Shall with his owne blood price, thathe hath ſpilt. 
Bur what art thou, that telſt of Nepheyvs kilt ? 
I that doſeemenotTI, Dzefſa'ame, E; 
uoth ſhe, how cuer now in garments gilt, 
And gorgeous gold arayd I to thee came; 
Dxeſſal, the daughter of Deceipt and Shame. 


Then bowing downe her aged backe, ſhe kiſt 
The wicked witch, ſaying,In that fayre face 
The falſe reſemblaunce ot Deceipt,I wiſt + 
Did cloſely lurke ; yet ſo true-ſeeming grace 
It carried, thatT ſcarſe in darkſome place 
Coulditdiſcerne;thoughTI the mother bee 
Of faſhood, and roote of Duefdaes race. 

O welcomechild, whom I hauelongdto ſee, 


And now haue ſeene vnwares. Lo nowI goe with thee. 
E 3 Then 
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Ah Dame (qd. he) thou tempeeſt me in'vaine, 
To dare thething, which daily yer I rew, 
Andrheold caule of my continued paine 
With like atrempt co like end to renew, 
Is not enough,that thruſt from heauen dew 
Hercendleile penaunce for one fault I pay, 
But that redoubled crime with vengeaunce new 
Thou biddeſt me to eeke? Can Night defray (day? 
The wrath ofcthundring 7oze, that rules both night and 


Not ſo (qd. ſhe) but ſith that heauens king 
From hope of heauen hath thee excluded quight, 
Why feareſt thou, that canſt not hope for thing, 
And feareſtnor, that more thee hurten might, 
Now in the powre of eucrlaſting Night? 
Goe tothen, O thou far renouned ſonne 
Of great Lpols, ſhew thy famous might 
In medicine, that els hath to thee wonne | 
Great pains,and greater praiſe, both neuer tobe donne, 


Her words preuaild : And then the learned leach 
His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay, 
Andall things els, the which his art did teach: 
Which hawing feene, from thence aroſe away 
The motherof dredd darkenefle, andlet ſtay 
Aneugles ſoane there in the leaches cure, 

And backe retourning tooke her wonted way, 
To ronne her timely race, whilſt Phoebzs pure 
In weſterne wauecs his weary wagon did recure. 


The falle Dueſſa leaving noyous Night, 
Rerurnd to ſtately pallace of Dame Pryat; 
Where when the came, ſhe found the Faery knight 


Departed thence, albee his woundes wyde h 
| | | | ot 
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Notthroughly heald, vnready were toryde. 

Good cauſe he had to haſtenthence away; 

For on a day his wary Dwatfe had ſpyde, 

Whereina dungean deepe huge nomberslay 
Ofcayrtiue wretched thralls,thatwayled night and day. 


A ruefull ſtg hr, as could be ſeene with eie; 
Of whom he learned hadin ſecret wiſe 
The hidden cauſe of their captiuitic, 
How mortgaging their liues to Coxetiſe, 
Through waſtfull Pride, and wantonRiotiſe, 
They were by law of that proud Tyranneſle 
Prouokt with Wrath,and Exnyes falſe ſurmile, 
Condemaed to that Dongeon mercileſle, 


Where they ſhould liue in wo, & dye in wretchedneſſe. 


There was that great proud king of Babylon, 
That would cc mpell all nations to adore, 
And him as onely God to call vpon, 
Till through celeſtiall doome thrown out of dore, 
Into an Oxe he was transformd of yore: 
There alfo was king Cr @ſ#s, thatenhaunſt 
His hare too high through hisgreatricheſſe ſtore; 
And proud Antiochus, the which aduaunſt 
His curled hand gainft God, and on his altares daunſt. 


And them long time before, great Nimrod was, 
That firſt the world with {word and fire warrayd; 
And after him old Nzz«sfar did pas 
 Inprincely pomp, of all the world obayd; 

There alſo was 14. mightie Monarch layd 

Low vnder a!l, yet aboue all in pride, 

Thatname of natiue ſyredid fowle vpbrayd, 

And would as A»»mensfonne be magnifide, 
Tillſcornd of God and man aſhamefull death he yn 
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There was 1x/os turned on a wheele, 
For daring tempt the Queene of heauen to ſin; 
And Siſyphus an huge round ſtone did reele 
Againſt an hill, nemight.from labour lin; 
There thrifty Tamzalus hong by the chin; 
And T7tyzs teda yultur on his maw; 
Typhens ioyats were ſtretched ona gin, 
Theſenus condemned to endleſle flouth by law 
And fifty ſiſters water in lete veſſels draw. + 


They all beholding worldly wights in place, 
Leaue off their worke, vamindfuB of their ſmart, 
Togaze on them; who forth by them doe pace, 
Till they be come vnto the furtheſt part: 
Where was a Caue ywrought þy wondrous art, 
Deepe, darke,vneal' \ dolefall ,comfortleſle, 
In which fad Aeſculapins tar apart 
Empriſond was tn chaines remedileſle, 

For that Hippolytus rent corle he did redrefle, 


Hippolytasa tolly huntſman was, 
That wontincharertchace the foming bore; 
He all his Peeres in beauty did ſurpas, 
But Ladies loae as loſſe of time forbore: 
His wanton ſtepdame loucd him the more, 
But when ſhe ſaw her offred ſweets refuſd 
Herloueſheturnd to hate, and htm before - 
__ . Hisfathet fierce of treaſon falle aecufd, 
And with her gealous termes his open earesabuſd. 


W hoallinrage;his Sea-god ſyre beſought, 
Some curſed vengeaunceon.his ſonne to calt: 
Fro ſurging gulfrwo Moſters ſtreight were brought, 
With dread whereof his chacing ſteedes aghaſt, R 
= -_ :1-." "BOT 
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Both charett ſ(wifte and huntſman onercaſt, 
His goodly corps on ragged clifts yrent, 
Wazquite dimembred;and his me:nbers chaſt 
Scattered on euery mountaine,as he went, 
That of Hippolptas was lefre no moniment, 


His cruell ſtepdame ſeeing what was donne, 
Her wicked daies with wretched knife did end, - 
In death auowing th'innocence cf her fonne. 
Which hearing his raſh Syre, began to rend 
His heare, and haſty tong, thatdid offend: 
Tho gathering vp the relicks of his ſmart 
By Dtanes meanes, who was Hippolyts frend, 
Them broughtro Aeſculape, that by his art 

Did heale them all againe, and ioyned euery part. 


Such wondrous ſcience in mans wittto rain 
When 7one auizd, that could the dead reviue. 
And fates expired could renew again, 

Of cndleſle life he might him notdepriue, 

Bur vnto hell did chruf him downe aliue, 

With flaſhing cthunderboltywounded fore: 

Wherelong remaining, he did alwaics ſtriue 

Him ſelte with falues to health for toreſtore, 
Andilake the heauenly fire, thatraged euermore. 


There auncient Nightarriuing, did alight 
From her nigh weary wayne, and in her armes- 
To AEſculapius brought rhe wounded knight: 
VWhome hauing ſoftly difaraid of armes, 
Tho ganto him diſcouer all his harmes, 
Befeeching him with prayer, and with prailc, 
It eicher ſalues, or oyles, dt herbes, or charmes 
A tor lonne wight from dore pf death mote raiſe, 
He would at her requeſt prolong her nephews dais. 


Ah _ 
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Then to her yron wagon ſhe berakes, 


And with her beares the fowle welfauourd witch: 
Through mirkclomeaire her ready way ſhe makes, 
Her twyfold Teme, of whichtwo blacke as pitch, 
And two were browne, yeteach to cach vnlich, 

Did ſoftly ſwim away, ne cucrſtamp, 

Vnleſle ſhe chaiiſt their ſtubborne mouths to twitch, 
Then foming rarre, their bridles they would champ, 


And trampling the fine clement, would fiercely ramp, 
 Sowellthey ſped, that they be come atlength 


Vnto the place, whereas the Paynim lay, 

Deuoid of outward ſence, and natiue ſtrength, 
Couerd with charmed cloud from vew of day, 
And ſight of men, ſince his lateluckeleſle fray. 


 Hiscruell wounds with cruddy bloud congeald, 


They binden vp ſo wiſely, as they may,. 
And handle ſoftly, tillthey can-be heald: 


Solay him in her charett, cloſe in night conceald, 


Andallthe while ſhe ſtood vpon the grouud, 


The wakefull dogs did neuer ceaſe to bay, 

As giuing warning of th'vawonted ſound, 
With which her yron wheeles did them affray, 
And her darke gricfly looke them much dilmayz 
The meſſenger of death, the ghaſtly owle 
With drery fhriekes did allo her bewray; 

And hungry wolues continually did howle, 


Ar her abhorred face, fo filthy andfo fowle. 


T hence turning backe in ſilence ſofte.chey ſtole, 
And broughtthe heauy corſe with eaſy pace: 
Toyawning gulte of deepe Avcrnushole. 

By that ſame hole an entraunce darke and bace F 
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With ſmoake and ſulphur hidingallthe place, 

Deſcends to hell: there creature neuer paſt, 

That backe retourned without heauenly grace; 

But dreadfull Farres, which their chaines haue braſt, 
And damned fprights ſent forth to make ill men aghalt, 


By tharſame way the dixefull dames doc driuc 
Their mournefull charetr, fild with ruſty blood, 
Anddowne to Plates houſe are come biliue: 
Which paſſing through, on cuery ſide themſtood 
Thetrembling ghoſts with ſad amazed mood, 
Chartring their iron teeth, and ſtaring wide 
With ſtony cies; and all the helliſh brood 
Offeends infernall lockr on euery fide, | 
To gaze onerthly wight, that with the Nightdutſtride. 


They pas the bitter waues of Acheron, 
Wherc many ſoules {it wailing woefully, 
And come to fiery flood of Phlegeron, 
Whereas the damned ghoſts in torments fry, _ 
And with ſharp ſhcilling ſhriekes doe bootleſle cry, 
Curſinghigh 7ove, the whichthem thither ſent. 
The houſe of endleſſe paine is built thereby, 
In which ten thouſand forts of punifhment 

The curſed creatures doceternally torment. 


Before the threſhold dreadfull Cerberass 

His three deformed heads did lay along, 

Curled with thouſand adders venemous, 

And lilled forth his bloody flaming tong: 

Artthem he gan to rearchis briſtles ſtrong, 

And felly gnarre, vntill Dayes cnemy 

Did him appeaſe; then downe hisraile he hong 

And ſuffered them to paſſen quieely: 
_ Forſheinhelland heauen had power <qually. 
Ek. There 
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- Alltheſe together in one heape were throwne, 
Like carkaſes of beaſtes in butchers tall. 
And in another corner wide were ſtrowne 
The Antique ruins ofthe Ramares fall: 
Great Rommlus the Grandfyre of them all, 
Proud Targquin,and too lordly Lentulss, 
Stout Scipio,and ſtubborne Hannibal, 
Ambitious Sy/la,and ſterne Marins, 
High Caeſar,great Pompey,and fiers Antonius. 


Amongſt theſe mightie men were wemen mixr, 
Proud wemen, vainie, forgetfull of their yoke: 
Thebold Send tics ſides rranſfixt 
With ſonnes own blade, her fowle reproches ſpoke; 
Fayre Sthenobea,thather ſclfedid choke 
With wilfull chord, for wanting ofher will; 
High minded Cleopatra, that with ſtroke | 
Of Aſpes ſting her ſelfe did ftoutly kill: (fill 
And thouſands moe the like,that did -that dongeon 


= 


Beſides the endleſſe routes of wretched thralles, 
Whichthether were aſſembled day by day, 
From all the world after their wofull falles, 
Through wickedpride,and waſted welthes decay. 
But moſt of all, whichin'the Dongeonlay 
Fell from high Princes courtes,or Ladies bowres, 
Where they in ydlepomp, or wantoh play, 
Conſumed had their goods,and thriftleſie howres, 

Andlaſtly thrownthemfeiues into theſe heauy Rowres. 


Whoſe caſe whenas the carefull Dwarſe had tould, 
And made enſample.of their tao6urnfull ſight © 
Vato his maiſter,heno lenger would - ' 


There dwell.in periloflike pinctull plight, 


Butearely roſe,and ere that dawning light 
Diſcoucred had the world to heauen wyde, 

He by a priuy Poſterne tooke his flight, _ 

That ofno enuious eyes he mote be ſpyde: 

For doubtleſſedeath enſewed, if any him deſcryde, 
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Scarſe could he footing find inthat fowle way, 
For many corſes, likea great Lay-ſtall 
Of murared men which therein ſtrowed lay, 
Without remorſe, or decent funerall: | 
Which al through that great-Princeſſe pride did fall 
And came to ſhamefullend. And them beſyde 
Forth ryding vnderneaththe caftell wall, - 
A Donghill of dead carcafes he ſpyde, 

The dreadfull ſpe&tacte of thatſad houſe of Pryae. 


Cam, WE 
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8 From lawleſſe luft by wondrous grace I 
fayre Una ts releaft» | 3 
Whom ſaluage nation does adore, 
and learnes ber wiſe beheaſt. 


WL SCALSINLA ALAN 
S when a ſhip, thatflyes fayrevnder fayle, 
A An hidden rocke eſcaped hath ynwares, 
Thathay in waite her wrack for to bewaile, - 
The Marriner yet halfe amazed ſtares 
 Atperill paſt,and yet it doubrne dares 
To ioy at his foolhappie ouerſight: 
Sodoubly is diſtreſt twixt ioy and cares 
The dreadleſſe corage of chis Elfin knight, 
Hauing eſcaptſo ſad enſamples in his ſight, 


hd 


Yer 


EEE om p——_—_—_—_— 


76 The firſt Booke of (ant, 1. 

Yet ſad hewas, that his too haſtie ſpeed 
The fayre D»eſ# had forſt him leauc behind, 
And yet more ſad, that Yy« his deare dreed 
Her truth had ſttaynd with treaſon ſo vakind 
Yetcryme in her could neuer creature find, 
But for his loue, and for her own ſelfe ſake, 
She wandred had from onetoother Td, 
Him for toſtcke,ne euer would forſake, 

Till her vawares the fiers Sa»ſloy did overtake. 


Who after Archimagees fowle defeats 

Led her away into a foreſt wilde, 

And turning wrathfull fyreto luſtfull hear, 

With beaſtly fin thought her to haue defilde, 

And made te vaſſall ofhis pleaſures vilde. 

Yet firſt he caſt by treatie,and by traynes, 

Her to perſuade, that ſtubborne fort toyilde: 

For greater conqueſt of hard louc he gaynes, 
That workes itto his will,then he that it conſtraines. 


With fawning wordes he courted hera while, 
And looking loucly,and oft ſighing ore, 
Her conſtant hart did tempt with diuerſe guile: 
But wordes,and lookes,and fighes ſhe did abhore, 
Asrock of Diamondſtedfaſt cuermore, 
Yetfor to feed his fyric luſtfull eye, 
He ſnatchrthevele,thathong her face before; 
Then gan her beauticſhyne,as brighteſt skye, 
And burnt his beaſtly hare t'cfforce her chaſtirye, 


So when heſaw his flattring artes to fayle, 
Andſubtile engines bett from batteree, 
With greedy force he gan the fort aſlayle, 
Whereof he weend polleſſed ſoonetobee, Fa 
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And win rich ſpoile of ranſackt chaſtitee. | 
Ah heauens ,that doe this hideous att behold, 

And heauenly virgin thus outraged ſee, 
How can ye vengeance iuſt ſo long withhold, 
And hutle not flaſhing flames vp6 that Paynim bold? 


The pittcous mayden carefull comfortleſſe, 
| Doesthrow ourthrilling ſhrickes,and ſhricking cryes, 
The laſt vaine helpe of wemens greatdilſtreſle, 
And with loud plaintes importunerh the skyes, 
That molten ſtarres doe drop like weeping eyes; 
And Phebas flying ſo moſt ſhamefull fight, 
His bluſhing face 1n foggy cloud implyes, 
And hydes for ſhame. What witt of mortall wight 
Cannow deuile to quittathrall from ſuch a plight? 


Eternall prouidence excceding thought, 

| Where none appeares can make her ſelfe a way: 
A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought, 
From Lyons clawes to pluck the gryped pray. 
Her ſhrill outcryes and ſhricks ſo loud did bray, 
Thar all the woodes and foreſtes did reſownd; 
Atroupe of Faunes and Satyres far a way 
Within the wood were dauncing in a rownd, 


Whiles old Syluexss {leptin ſhady arber ſownd, 
Who when they heard chat pitteous ftrainedyoice, 


In haſte forſooke their rurallmeriment; 

Andrantowardes the far rebownded noyce, 
Tower, what»vight fo loudly did lament, 

Vnto the place they come incontinent: 

Whom when the raging Sarazin eſpyde, 

A rude,miſhappen,monſtrous rablemenr, 

Whoſe like he ncuer ſaw, he durſtnotbyde,] 
Bur got his ready ſtced, and faſt away gan ryde, 
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The wyld woodgods arriued inthe place, 
There find the virgin dooltull deſolate, 
With ruffled rayments,andfayreblubbred face, 
As her qutrageous foe had left her late, 
And trembling yetthrough feare of former hate; 
Allſtand amazed at ſo vncouth fight, 
And gin to pittic her vnhappie ſtare, 
Allſtand aſtonied at her beautie bright, 
In their rude eyes yaworthy of ſo wofull plight, 


She more amazd,in double dread doth dwell; 
And euery tender part for feare does ſhake: 
As when a greedy Wolfe through honger fell 
A lſcely Lamb far from the flock does take, 
Of whom he meanes his bloody feaſt to make, 
A Lyon ſpyes faſt running towards him, 
The innocent pray in haſt he does forſake, 
Which quittfrom death yer quakes in cuery lim 


With,chaunge offeare, to ſee the Lyon lookeſo grim. 


Such feareful! fitt aſſaid hertrembling hart, - 
Ne word to ſpeake,ne ioyntto moueſhe had: 
The faluage nation feele her ſecret ſmart, 
And read her ſorrow in her count'nanceſad; 
Their frowning forheades with rough hornes yclad, 
4D horror all a ſyde doclay, | 
And gently grenning, ſhew a ſemblance glad 
Tocomfort her, and feare to put away, 
Their backward bent knees teach her humbly to obay. 


The doubtfull Damzell dare not yet commirr, 
Her ſingle perſon to their barbarous truth, 
But {till ewixt feare and hope amazd does fitt, 
Late learnd what harmeto haſty truſt enſu'th, 
| They 
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They in compaſſion of her tender youth, | 
And 


wonder of her beautic ſouerayne, 
Are wonne with pitty and vnwonted ruth, _ 
Andallproſtrate ypon theJowly playne, (fayne. 
Doe kiſle her feete, and fawneon her with count'nance 


Their harts ſhegheſleth by their humble guiſe, 

And yieldes her to extremitie of time; 

Sofrom the ground ſhe feareleſle doth ariſe, 

And walketh forth without ſuſpe& of crime: 

They all as glad as birdes of ioyous Pryme, 

Thence lead her forth, about her dauncing round, 

Shouting, and ſinging all aſhepheards ryme, 

And with greene Granada ſtrowing all the ground, 
Do worſhip her, as Queene, with oliue girlond cround. 


Andall the way their merry pipes they ſound, 
That all che woods with doubled Eccho ring, 
Andwith their horned feet doe weare the ground, 
Leaping like wanton kids in pleaſant Spring. 
Sotowards old Syluanusthey her bring; 
Who with the noyſe awaked, commeth our, 
To weer the cauſe, his weake ſteps gouernins, 
Aad aged limbs on Cypreſle ſtadle ſtour, 

And with an yuic twyne his waſte is girt about, 


Far off he wonders, what them makes ſo glad, 
Or Bacchus merry fruitthey did inuent, 
Or Cybeles franticke rites haue made them mad; 
They drawing nigh, vnto their God preſent 
That flowre of fayth and beautie excellent: 
The God himſfelte vewing that mirrhourrare, 
Stood long amazd, and burnt in his intent; 
His owne fayre Dryopenow he thinkes nor faire, 


And Pholſce fowle, whett her to this he doth compaire, 
F The 
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The woodborne people fall before her flat, 
And worſhip heras Goddeſle of the wood; 
And old Syluanns (elte bethinkes not, what 
To thinke of wight ſo fayre, but gazing flood, 
In doubtto.deeme her borne of carthly brood; 
So:netimes Dame Yernxs (elfe he ſecines to ſee, 
But Yerysneuerhad ſo ſober mood; 
Sometimes Dana he her takes to be, 
But miſſeth bow,and ſhaftes,and buſkins to her knee. 


By very of herhe ginnerh to reuiue. 
 Hisancient loue, and deareſt Cypariſſe, 
And calles to mind his pourtraiture aliue, 
How fayre he was, and yet not fayre to this, 
And how heſlew with glauncing dart amiſle 
A gentle Hynd, the whichthe louely boy 
Did lone as life, aboue all worldly bliſſe; 
For griefe whereof the lad n'ould after ioy, 
But pynd away in anguith and ſeltewild annoy. 


The wooddy Nymphes, faire Hamadryades 

Herto behold do thether runne apace, 

And all the troupe of light-foot Nazaats, 

Flocke all abour to ſee her louely tacc: 

But when they vewed haue her heauenly grace, 

They enuy her in their malittous mind, 

Andfly away for feare of fowle diſgrace: 

Butallthe Sazyres ſcorne their woody kind, 
Andhenceforth nothing faire, but her on earth they find 


Glad offuch lucke, the luckelefſe lucky mayd, 
Did her content to pleaſe their feeble eyes, 
And long time with that faluage people ſtayd, 
Togather breath in many mileryes, 


During 
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During which time hergentle wit ſhe plyes, 
To teachthem truth , which worſhipt her in yaine, 
And made herth'Image of Idolatryes , - 

But when their bootleſſezeale ſhe didreſtrayne 
Fro her own worſhip,they her Aſſe would worſhip fayn. 


It fortuned a noble warlike knight 
By iuſt occaſion to that forreſt came, | 
To ſeeke his kindred, and the lignageright, 
From whence he tooke his weldeſerued name : 
He had inarmes abroad wonne muchell fame, 
Andfild farlandes with glorie of his might, 
Plaine, faithfull, true,and enimy of ſhame, 

 Andeuerlou'd to fight for Ladies right, 
Butin vaine glorious frayes he litle did delight. 


A Satyres ſonne yborne in forreſt wyld, 

By ſtraunge aduenture as itdid betyde, 

And there begotten of a Lady myld, 

Fayre Thyamis the daughter of Labryat, 

That was in ſacred bandes of wedlocke tyde 

To Therion, a looſe vnruly ſwayne; 

Who had more ioy to raunge the forreſt wyde, 

And chaſe the ſaluage beaſt with buſie payne, | 
Then ſerue his Ladies loue, & waſte in pleaſures vayne. 


The forlorne mayd did with loues longing burne, 
And could notlacke herlouers company, 
Burto the wood ſhe goes, to ſerueher turne, 
And ſeeke her ſpouſe, that from her till does fly, 
And followes other game and venery : 
A Satyrechaunſt her wandring for to finde, 
And kindling coles of luſt in brutiſh eye, * 
The loyall linkes of wedlocke did vnbinde, 


And made her perſon thrallvnto his beaſtly kind. 
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Solong in ſecret cabin there he held 

Her captiue to iis ſenſuall deſyre, 

Till that with timely fruit her belly ſweld, 

And borea boy vnto that ſaluage ſyre: 

Then home he ſuffred her ſor to retyre, 

Forranſomeleauing him the I-te-borne childe; 

 Whomtilltoryperyeares he gan aſpyre, 

He nouſled yp inlife and manners wilde, (exilde, 

E moneſt wild beaſtes and woods , from lawes of men 


For all he taught the tender ymp was but 
To baniſh cowardize and baſtard feare; 
His trembling hand he would him force to put 
Vpon the Lyon and the rugged Beare, 
Andfrom rhe ſhe Beares teats her whelps to teare; 
Andeke wyld roring Buls he would him make 


To tamegand ryde their backes not madeto bearc; 
And the Robuckes in flight to ouertake, 


That euerie beaſt for feare of him did fly and quake. 


Thereby fo feareleſſe, and fo fell he grew, . 

Thar his owne ſyre and mailſter of his guiſe 

Did often tremble at his hoprid vew, 

And oftfor dread of hurt would him aduiſe, 

The angry beaſtes not raſhly to defpile, 

Nor too much to prouoke: for he would learne 

The Lyon ſtoup to him inlowly wile, 

(Alefſſon hard) and make the Libbard ſterne 
Leaueroaring, when in rage he for reuenge did earne. 


And for to make his powre approued more, 
Wyld beaftes in yron yokes he would compell; 
The ſpotted Panther, and the tusked Bore, 

The Pardale ſwift, and the Tigre cruell; 


The 
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The Antelope, and Wolfe both ſwiftand cruell,; 
And them conftraine in equall reme to draw. 

Such ioy he had, their ſtubborne hartsto quell, 
And ſturdie courage tame with dreadfull aw , 
That his beheaſt they feared,as atyrans law. 


His louing mother came vpon a day 
'  Vatothe woodes, to ſee her little ſonne; 

And chaunſt vawarcs to meet him inthe way, 
After his ſportes,and cruell paſtimedonne, 
When or him a Lyoneſle did runne, 
Thatroaring all with rage, did lowd requere 
Her children deare, whom he away had wonne: 
The Lyon whelpesſhe ſaw how he did beare, 

And lull in rugged armes, withouten childiſh feare. 


The fearefull Dame all quaked at the fight, 
And turning backe, gan faſt to fly away, 
Vatill with loue reuokt from vaine iohr, 
She hardly yet perſwaded was to ſtay, 
Andthento him theſe womaniſh words gan ſay; 
Ah Satyrane, my dearling , and my ioy, 
For loue of melcaue of this dreadfull play; 
Todally thus with death, is no fit toy, 
Gofind ſome other play-fellowes, mine own ſweet boy. 


| Intheſe and likedelightes of bloody game 
He trayned was, till ryper yearces heraught, 
And there abode, whylſt any beaſt of name 
Walk in that forreft, whom he had nottaught, 
To feare his force: andthen his courage haughe 
Deſyrd of forreine foemen to beknowne, 
And far abroad for ſtraunge aduentures ſought: 
In which his might was neuer ouerthrowne, 
Butthrough al Facry lond his famous worth was blown 
£13 Yet 


V4 The firſt Booke of Cant. F1, 
Yeteuermore it was his maner faire, 
Aft-rlong labours and aduentures ſpent, 
Vatothole native woods for to repaire, 
To.ſec his ſyrc and ofipring auncient. 
And now he thether came for like intent; 
Where he vawares the faireſt 7-2 found, 
Sraunge Lady, in ſo ſtraunge habiliment, 
Teaching the Satyres,which her ſataround 
Trew ſacred lore, which fro her ſweet lips did redound. 


He wondred at her wiſedome heuenly rare, 
Whoſelike in womens witt he neuer knew; 
And when hercurteous deeds hedid compare, 
Gan her admire, and her ſad [orrqwesrew, : 
Blaming of Fortune, which ſuch krgubles.threw, 
And ioyd to make proofe of her cruetty 
On gentle Dame, ſo-hurtleſle, and ſo trew: 
Thenceforth he keyt her goodly company, 

And learnd her diſcipline of faith and yerity. 


But ſhe all vowd'vnto the Rederofie knight, 

His wandring perill cloſely did lament, 

Ne in this new acquaintaunce could delight, 

Bur her deare heart with anguith didrorment, 
-:Andall her wittin fecretcounſelsſpent, 

How to eicape, At laſt in priuy wiſe 

To Satyrane ſhe ſhewed her intent; 

W ho gladto gain ſuch fanour, gan deuiſe, 
How with that penfiue Maid he beſt mightthence arilc. 


So on aday when Satyres all weregone,, 
To doe their ſeruice to Sy/uanrs old, 
The gentle virgin [ft behinde alone 
He led away with corage ſtout and bold, 


Cant. I. the Faery Queene: 35 
Too late it was; to Satyres to be told, 
Or cuer hoperccouer heragaine: 
In vaine he ſeekes that hauing cannothold. 
So faſthe carried her with carefull paine, 
That they the wods are paſt, & come now totheplaine. 


The better part now of the lingring day, 
Theytraucild had, whenas they far eſpide 
A weary wightforwandring by the way, 
And towards him they gan in haſt to ride, 
To weetc of newes, that did abroad beride, 
Or tidings of her knight of the Redcyoſſe. 
But herhem ſpying, ganto turne aſide, 
For feare as ſeemd,or for ſomefcigned lofle; 
More greedy they ofnewes,faſt towards him docroſle. 


A lilly man, in ſimple weeds forworne, 

And foild withduſt of the long dried way; 

His ſandales were with toilſometrauell torne, 

And face all tand with ſcorching ſunny ray, 

As he had traucild many a ſommers day, 

Through boyling ſands of Arabte and 7wat; 

Andin his hand a /acobs ſtaffe, to ſtay 

His weary limbs ypon: and eke behind, 
His (Crip did hang, in which his needments he did bind. 


The knight approching nigh, of him iaquerd 
Tidings of warre, and of aduentures new; 
But warres, nor new aduentures none he herd. 
Then Ya gan to aſke, if ought he knew, 
Orheard abroad of thather champion trew, - 
That in his armour bare a croſletred. | 
Ay me, Dearedame (qd. he) well may I rew 
lotel{theſad fight, which mine cies haue red: 


Theſe cies did (ee that knight both liuing,and cke ded. 
: F 4 That 
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That cruell word her tender hart ſo thrild, | 
That ſuddein colddid roanechrough cuery yaine, 
And ſtony horrour all her ſences fild 
With dying firt, that dowae ſhe fell for paine. 
The knight her lightly reared vp againe, 
And comforted with curteous kind reliefe: 
Then wonne from death, ſhe bad him tellen plaine 


The further proceſle ofher hidden griefc, 
The lefler pangs can beare, who hath endur'd the chief, 


Then gan the Pilprimthus, I chaunſt this day, 

T his fatall day,thatſhall [ euerrew, 

To ſee two knights in trauell on my way 

(A fory fight) arraung' in batteill new, 

Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wrathfull hew: 

My fearctul fleth did tremble at their ſtrife, 

To ſee their blades fogreedily unbrew, 

That dronke with blood, yet thriſted after life: (knife. 
What morc*the Redcrefſe knight was flain with Paynim 


Ah dearcſt Lord (qd. ſhe) how might that bee, 
And he the ftouteſt knight, that euer wanne? 
Ah dearelt dame (qd. hee) how migh I ſee 
The thing, thatmight nec be, and yet was donne? 
Where i5 ({atd Satyrave) that Payntmsfonne, 
Thar him ef ite, and vs of 1oy hath refte? 
Not far away (qd. ſhe) he hence doth wonne 
'Foreby a foumaane, where I late him lefre(were cleft. 


\Vaſhing his bloody wounds,thatthrough the ſtezle 


Therewith the knightthence marched forth in haſt, 
Whiles Y-a with huge heauineſle oppreſt, 
Could notfos forrow follow him fo taſty 
And foone he came,as he the place had gheſt, 
Whereas 
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Whereas that Pazan prong ſelfe didreſt, 
In ſecret ſhaJow by a fountaine (ide: 
Euen he it was, that earſt would haue fuppreſt 
Faire Ya: whom when Satyrene eſpide, 


With foule reprochfull words he boldly him defide. 


And ſaid, Ariſe thou curſed Miſcreannr, 

_ Thathaſt with knightlefle guile and rrecherous train 
Faire knighthood my ſhamed,anddoeſt vaune 
That good knight of the Redcroffe ro haue ſlain: 
Ariſe, and with like treaſon now maintain 
Thy guilty wrong, orels thee guiky yield. 

The Sarazin this hearing, roſe amain, 
And catching vp in haſthis threeſquare ſhield, _ 

And ſhining helmet, foone him buckled to the ficld. 


And drawing nigh him ſaid, Ah mifborn Elte, 
In eufll hourc thy foes thec hither ſent, 
Anothers wrongs to wreak ypon thy felfe: 
Yetill thou blameſt me, for hauing blent 
My name with guifeand traiterons inteng =» 
Thar Redcrofſe knight, perdie, I neverſlew, _ 
But had he beene, where carſt his armes were lent, 
Th'enchauntee vaine his errour ſhould notrew: 
But tl:ou his errour ſhalt, T hope now prouen trew. 


Therewith they gan, both furious and fell, 
To thunder blowes, and fierſly to aſlaile 
Each other, bent his enimy to quell, 
That with their force they perſt both plate & maile, 
And made wide furrowes in their fleſhes fraile, 
That it would pitty any liuing cite. | 
Large floods of! blood adowne theirſides did raile; 
But floods of blood could not them fariſfie: 

Bath horgred after death: both Choſe to wia, or die. 

So 
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Solong they fight, and full reuenge purſtic, 
Thar fainting each, themſelues to'breathea lerr, 
Andofte refreſhed, battell oft renue: 
As when two Bores with rancling malice mett, 
Their gory ſides freſh bleeding fiercely fretr, 
Til breathleſlſe both them ſelues aſide retire, 
Where foming wrath, their cruell tuſkes they whetr, 
And trample th'earth, rhe whiles they may reſpire; 
Then backe to fight againe, new breathed and entire. 


So fierſly, when theſe knights had breathed ance, 
They gan to fight retourne, increaſing more 
Their puiſſant force, and cruell rage attonce, 
With heaped ſtrokes more hugely,then before, 
That with their drery wounds and bloody gore 


They both deformed,ſcarſely could bee known. 
By this ſad Yzafraught with anguiſhſore, (chtown: 
Led with their noiſe, which through the aire was 


Arriu'd, wher they in crththcir fruitles blood had ſown. 


Whom all ſo ſooneas that proud Sarazin 

Eſpide, he gan reuiuethe memo 

Ofhis leud luſts, and late attempted fin, 

Andlefte the doubtfull barrell haſtily, 

To catch her, newly offred to his eic: 

But Satyrane with ſtrokes him turning, ftaid, 

And ſternely bad him other buſineſle plie, 

Then huntthe ſteps of pure vnſpotted Maid: 
Wherewith he al enrag'd,thelſc bitter ſpeaches ſaid. 


O fooliſh facries ſonne, what fury mad 
Hath thee incenſt, to haſt thy dolefull fate? 
Were it not better, I that Lady had, 
Then chat thou hadſt repentcd irtoo late? - 
Mo 
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Toloue another. Lothen for thine ayd 
Here take thy louers token on thy pate. 
' Sorhey to fight; the whiles the royall Mayd 


39 


Moſtſenceleffe man he, that himſelfe doth hate, 


Fledd farre away,of that proud Paynim ſore afray 


But that falſe Pi[grim, which that Teaſing told, 
Being in deed old TAHrebimage,did ſtay 
In ſecret ſhadow, all this to behold, . 
And much r-:ioycedin their bloody fray: 
But when he ſaw the Damſellpaſſeaway 
He left his ſtond, and her purſewd apace, 
In hope to bring her to herlaſt decay. 
But for to tell her lamentable cace, 
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% T he Redcroſie knight is captine made 


By Gyaunt proud oppreſt, 


ly with thoſe newes diſtreſt. 


Hart man ſo wiſe, what carthly wict ſo ware, 
© Asrodiſcrythe crafty cunning traine, 
By which deceipt doth maſke in viſour faire, 
And caſt her coulours died deepe ingraine, 


And ficting geſtures to her purpoſe frame; 
Theguiltleſſe man with guile toentertaine? 


The falle Daeſſe, cloked with Fideſaesname. 


Prince Arthure meets withUna " 
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And ekethis battels. end, will need another place. 


Toſceme like truth, whoſe ſhape ſhe well car-faine,, 


Great maiſtceſſe ofher art was that falſe Dame. 


wh 
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Who whenreturning from the drery Nzghr, 
She fownd not in thar perilous hous of Pryde, 
Where the had left, the noble Redcro/s knight, 
Her hoped pray; ſhe would no lenger byde, 
But forth ſhe went.to ſeeke him far and wide, 
Erelong ſhe fownd,whereas he wearie fate, 
To reſt him ſelfe, ſoreby a fountaine ſyde, 
Diſarmed all of yron-cored Plate, 
And by his fide his ſteed che grafly forage ate. 


Hee feedes vpon the cooling (hade,and bayes 
His (weatie forehead in the breathing wynd, 
Which through the trEbling leaues full gently playes 
Wherein the chearcfull birds of ſundry kynd 
Docchaumfweet muſick, to delight his mynd, 
The witch approching gan him fayrely greet, 
And with reproch of careleſncs vnkynd, 
Vpbrayd, forleauingherin place vamect, (ſweet. 


With fowle words tempring fairc,ſoure gallwith hony 


Vnkindneſle paſt,they gan of ſolace treat, 
And bathe in pleaſaunce of the ioyous ſhade, 
Which ſhieldedthemagainſtthe boyling heat, 
And withgreene boughes decking a gloomy glade, * 
Abourthe fountaine like a girlond made; 
Whoſe bubbling waue dideuer freſt.ly well, 
Ne cuer would through feruentſommer fade 
Theſacred Nymph,whichtherein wont to dwell, 
Was out of Diaxes fauor,as it then befell. 


Thecauſe was this: one day when Phebe fayre 
With all her band was following the chace, 
This Nymph,quite tyr'd with heat of ſcorching ayre 


Satt downe to reſt in middeſt of the race: | 
The 
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The goddeſſe wroth gan fowly her diſgrace, 

And badd the waters, which from her did flow, 
Beſuchas ſhe her ſelfe was then in place. 
Thenceforth her waters wexed dull andſlow, 
And all that drinke thereof,do faint and feeble grow. 


Hereof this gentle knight vnweeting was, 

 Andlying downe ypon the ſandieegraile, 
Dronke ofthe ſtreame,as cleareas Sritall glas; 
Eftſoones his manly forces gan to fayle, 
And mightieſtrong was turad to feeble frayle: 
His chaunged powres at firſt them ſelues not felt, 
Titlcrudled cold his corage gan aſlayle, 
Andchearefyll bloodin ns chill did melt, 

Which like a feuer fit through all his body welt, 


Yetgoodly courthe made ſtill to his Dame, 

 Pourd outin looſnefle on the graſly grownd, 
Both careleſle of his health,and of his fame: 
Till at the laſt he heard a dreadfull fownd, (bownd, 
Which through the wood loud bellowing,did re- 
Thar all the earth for terror ſeemd to ſhake, 
And trees did tremble, Th'Elfe therewith aſtownd, 
Vpſtarted lightly from his looſer make, 

And his varcady weapons gan in hand to take, 


© Buterehecouldhis armour on him dight, 

Or gett his ſhield, his monſtrous entmy 

With ſturdie ſteps came ſtalking in his ſtght, 

An hideous Geaunt horrible and hyc, 

Thar with his tallnefſe ſeemd to threat the skye, 

Fe The ground cke groned vnder him for dreed; 

oy His liuing like ſaw neuerliuing eye, 

Ty Nedurit behold:his ſtarure did exceed 

= Thc hightofthzeethe talleſt ſonnes of mortall _ | 
"0 | S 
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The greateſt Earth his vncouth mother was, 
And bluſtring AZols his boaſted ſyre, (pas, 
Who with his breath,which through the world doth. 
Her hollow womd did ſecretly inſpyre, | 
And fild her hidden caues with ſtormie yre, 
Thatſhe conceiu'd; and trebling the dew time, 
In which the wombes of wemen doc expyre, 
Brought forth this monſtrous maſle of earthly ſlyme, 


Puftvp with emptie wynd,and fild with ſinfull cryme. 


So growen great through arrogant delight 
Ofth'high deſcent, whereof he was yborne, 
And through preſumprion ofhis matchlefle might, 
All other powres and knighthood ke did ſcorne, 
Such now he marchethto this man forlorne, 
Andlefttoloſle: his ſtalking ſteps are ſtayde 
Verona ſnaggy Oke, which he had torne 
Out of his mothers bowelles,and it made 

His mortall mace, wherewith his foemen he diſmayde. 


That when the knighthe ſpyde,he gan aduaunce 
With huge force and inſupportable mayne, 
And towardes him with dreadfull fury praunce; 
Who hapleſle, and cke hopeleſle;all in vaine 
Did to him pace, fad batraile to darrayne, 
Difarmd, diſgraſte;and inwardly diſmayde, 
Andekelo faint in euery ioynt and vayne, 
Through that fraile foiitain,which him feeble made, 
Tharſcarſely could he weeld his bootlefle ſingle blade. 


The Geaunt ſtrooke ſo maynly mercileſle, 
That could haue ouerthrowne a ſtony towre, 
And werenot heuenly grace,that him did bleſle, 
He had beene pouldredall,asthinas flowre: 


Bur 
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But he was wary of that deadly ſtowre, 

And lightly lept from ynderneath the blory 
Yetſo excecding was the villeins powre 
Thar with the winde it did him overthrow, 


And all his fences ſtoond, that ſtill he lay full low. 


As when that diueliſh yron Engin wrought 
In deepeſt Hell, ,and framd by Fartes skill, 
With windy Nitre and quick Sulphur fraught, 
And ramd with bollet rownd,ordaind to kill, 
Concelueth fyre, the heauens itdorth fill 
With thundring noyſe,and all the ayre doth choke, 
That none can breath,nor ſce,nor heare at will, 
'Through ſmouldry cloud of duskiſh ſtincking fmok, 
That th'onely breath him daunts, who harh eſcaprt the 
(ſtroke, 


So daunted when the Geaunt ſaw the knight, 
His heauie hand he heaued vp ou hye, 
And him to duſt thought to haue battred quight, 
Vntill D»ef/a loud to him gan crye; 
O great Orzozlio, greateſt ynder skye, 
O hold thy morrtall hand for Ladies ſake, 
Hold for my ſake,and doe him not to dye, 
Bur vanquithet thine eternall bondflaue make, 


And me thy worthy meed vato thy Leman take. 


He hearkned,and diditay from further harmes, 
To gayneſo goodly guerdon,as ſhe ſpake: 
So willingly ſhe came into his armes, 
Vho her as willingly to grace did take, 
And was poſſeſſed of his newfound make. 
Then vp he tooke theſlombred ſenceleſle corſe, 
Anderehecould out of his ſwowne awake, 
Him to his caſile brought with hailtie forſe, 
Andin a Dongeoa deep him threw withoat remorſe. 
: i rom 
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From that day forth Daeſſa was his deare, 

And highly honourd in his haughtie eye, 

He gaue her gold and purple pall to weare, 

And triple crowne ſet on her head full hye, 

And her endowd with royall maieſtye: 

Then for to make her dteadeJd more of men, 

And peoples hartes with awfull terror tye, 

A monſtrous beaſt ybredd in filthy fen 
He choſe, which he had kept long time in darkſom den. 


Such one it1vas,as that renowmed Snake 
W hich great Alcides in Stremonailew, 
Long foſtred in the filth of Zernalake, 
WV hoſe many heades out budding euernew, 
Did breed him endleſle labor to ſubdew: 
But this ſame Monſter much more vgly was; 
For ſcuen great heads out of his body grew, 
An yron breſt, and back of ſcaly bras, 


Andallembrewd in blood, his eyes did ſhine as glas. 


His tayle was ſtretched our in wondrous length, 
Thatto the hous of heuenly gods ir raught, 
And with extorted powre,and borrow'd ſtrength, 
The euerburning lamps from thence it braughr, 
And prowdly chrew to ground, as things ofnaught; 
And vnderneath his filthy feer did tread, 
Theſacred thinges,and holy heaſtes foretaught. 
Vponthis dreadfull Beaft with ſeuenfold head 

Heſerr the falſe Dueſſa,for more aw and dread. 


The wofull Dwarfe, which ſaw his maiſters fall, 
Vhiles he had keeping ofhis graſing ſteed, 
And valiant knight become a caytiuethrall, 
When all was paſt, tooke vp his forlorne weed, 
His 
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His mightie Armour, mifling moſt at need; 
His ſiluer ſhield, now idle maiſterlefle; 
His poy nant ſpeare, that many madetobleed, 
The ruefull moniments of heauineſſe, 

Andwith them all departes,to tell his greatdiſtreſle, 


He had not trauaild Jong , when on the way 

He wofull CY , wofull 722 met, 

Faſt flying from that Paynims greedy pray, 

wW CE owien him from rol : 

W ho when hereyes ſhe on the Dwarf had ſet, 

And ſaw the ſignes, that deadly tydinges ſpake, 

She fell co ground for forrowfull regret, 

Andliuely breath her ſad breſt did forſake, 
Yetmight her pitteous hart be ſecne to pantand quake. 


The meflenger of ſo vahappie newes, 
Would faine haue dyde: dead was his hart within, 
Yet outwardly ſomelittle comfort ſhewes: 
Arlaſtrecouering hart, he does begin 
To rubb her temples , and to chaufe herchin, 
Andeucric tender part does toſſe and turne: 
So hardly he the flitted fe does win, 
Vato her natiue priſon toretourne: 

Then gins her gricued ghoſt thus to lament & mourne. 


Yedreary inftcuments of dolcfull ſight, 

That doe this deadly ſpeRacle behold, 

Why do yelenger tecd on loathed light, 

Or liking find to gaze on carthly mould, 

Sith cruell fates the carefull threds vnfould, 

The which my life and loue together tyde ? 

Now lettheſtony dartof ſencelefle cold 

Perce to my hart, and pas through cuerie ſide, 
And let eternall night ſo ſad _ me hyde. 4 
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O lightſome day, thelampe of higheſt 7oxc, 
Firſt made by him, mens wandring wayes to guydey 
When darknefſle he in deepeſt dongeon droue, 
Henccforth thy hated face for cuer hyde, 
Andihutvp heauens windowes ſhyning wyde: 
For earthly ſight can nought but ſorow breed, 
Andlate repentance, which ſhall long abyde. 
Mine eyes no more on vanitie ſhall feed, 


But ſceled vp with death, ſhall hauc their deadly meed. 


Then downe againe ſhe fell vnto the ground ; 
But ne her quickly reared yp agaiae : 
Thriſe did ſhe ſinke adowne in deadly ſwownd, 
And thriſe he her reviu'd with bulie paine: 
Atlaſt when life recouer'd had the raine, 
And ouer-wreſtled his ſtrong enimy, 
With foltring tong, and trembling euerie vaine, 
Tell on (quoth ſhe) the wofull Tragedy, 

The which theſe reliques ſad preſent yato mine eye. 


Tempeltuons fortune hath ſpent all her fpight, 
And thrilling forrow throwae his vtmoſt dart; 
Thy ſad rong cannot tell more heavy plight, 
Then thatlT ſeele, and harbour ia mine hart: 
Who hath eadur'd the whole,canbeare cch part. 
HK death it be, it is not the firſt wonne, 
That launched hath my bref with bleeding fmart. 
Begin, and end the bitter balefull ftound ; 


If lefle, then thatTI feare, more fauour I haue found, 


Then gan the Dwarfe the whole diſcourſe declare, 
The ſubtile traines of Archimago old; 
The wanton loues of falſe Fideſ/afayre, 
Bought with the blood of vanquiſht Paynim _ 
- | (H 
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The wretched payre transformd to treen mould; 
The houſe of Pryae, andperilles round abour; 
The combat, which he with San//oy did hould; 
The lucklefle conflict with the Gyaunr ſtour, 
Wherein captiu'd, of life or death he ſtood in doubt. 


She heard with patience all vnto the end, 

And ſtroue to maifter ſorrowfull aſſay, 

Which greater grew, the more ſhe did contend, 

Andalmoſt renther tender }iart in tway; 

And loue freſh coles vnro her fire did lay : 

For greater loue, the greater is the loſle, 

Was neuer Lady loucd dearer day, 

Then ſhe did love the knight of che Rederefie; 
For whoſe de:re ſake ſo many troubles her did toſle, 


Atlaſt when feruent ſorrow ſlaked was, 
She vp aroſe, reſoluing him to figd 
Aliue or dead: anc forward forth doth pas, 
Allas the Dwarfe the way to her aſſynd : 
Andeuermore in conſtant carefull mind 
She fedd her wound with freſh renewed baſe; 
Long toſt with ſtormes, and ber with bitcer wind, 
High ouer hills, and lowe adowne the dale, 

She wandred many a wood, and meaſurd many avale. 


Arlaſt ſhe chaunced by good hap to meer 
A goodly knight, faire marching by the way 
Together with his Squyre, arayed meet :, 
His ghtterand armour ſhined far away, 
Like glauncing light of Phebas brighteſt ray; 
From top to toe no place appeared bare, 
That deadly dint of ſteele endanger may : | 
Athwart his breſt a bauldrick braue he ware, (rare. 


Thatſhind,L ke rwinkling ftars,with ſtones moſt pretious 
G 2 _ And 
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And in the midſt thereofonepretious ſtone 
Of wondrous worth, andeke of wondrous mights, 
Shaptlike a Ladies head, exceeding ſhone, 
Like Heſperus emongſt the leſſer lights, 
And ſtroue for to amaze the weakerſights; 
Thereby his morrall blade full comely hong 
In yuory ſheath, ycaru'd with curious ſlighrs; 
Whoſe hiles were burniſhr gold, and handle ſtrong 
Of mother perle, and buckled with a golden tong. 


His haughtic Helmet, horrid all with gd, 
Both glorious brightneſle, and great terrourbredd,, 
| Forallthe creſta Dragon did enfold 
With greedie pawes, and ouerall did ſpredd_. 
His golden winges : his dreadfull hideous hedd 
Cloſe couched on the beuer,ſeemd to throw 
From flaming mouth bright ſparckles fiery redd,, 
Tharſuddeine horrour to faint hartes did ſhow; 
And ſcaly tayle was ſtretcht adowne his back full low, 


Vponthe top of all his lofrie creſt, 
A bounch of heares diſcolourd diuerſly, 
W ith ſprincled pearle, and gold full richly dreſt, 
Did ſhake, and ſeemd to daunce for iollity, 
Liketo an Almond tree ymounted hye 
On top of greene Selznisallalone, 
With bloſſoms braue bedecked daintily; 
Her tender locks do tremble euery one 
Ar cuerie little breath, that vnder heauen is blowne,. 
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His warlike ſhicld all cloſely couer'd was, 
Ne mightofmortalleycbecuerſeene; 
Not made ofſteeld, nor of enduring bras, 
Such earthly mettals ſoone conſumed beene: 
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But all of Diamond perfe& pureand cleene 
It framed was, one maſly entire mould, 
Hewen out of Adamant rocke with engines keene, 
That point of ſpeare itneuerpercen could, 

Ne dint of direfull ſword dinide the ſubſtance would. 


The ſame to wight he neuer wont diſcloſe, 
 Butwhen as monſters huge he would diſmay, 
Or daunt vnequall armies of his foes, 
Or when the flying heauens he would affray : 
For ſo exceeding ſhone his gliſtring ray, 
That Phebus golden face itdid attain, 
As when a cloud his beames doth ouer-lay 
And filuer Cynthia wexed pale and faynt, 
As when her face is ſtaynd with magicke arts conſtraint, 


No magicke arts hereof had any might, 
Nor bloody wordes of bold Enchaunters call, 
Burt all that was not ſuch, as ſeemd in ſight, 
Before that ſhield did fade, and ſuddeine fall : 
And when him liſt che raskall. routes appall, 

_ Men into ſtone; therewith he could tranſmew, 
And ſtones to duſt, and duſt co nought atall ; 
And when him liſt the prouder lookes ſubdew 

He would them gazing blind,or turneto other hew. 


Nelet it ſeene that credence this exceedes, 
For he that made theſame, was knowne rightwell 
To haue done much more admirabledeedes. 
It Merlin was, which whylomedid excell 
Allliuing wightes in mighr of magickeſpell : 
Borh ſhield, and ſword, and armour all he wrought 
For this young Prince, when firſt to armes he fell, 
But when he dyde, ghe Facry Queene it brought 
ToFacrie lond, where yet ic may beſeene, if ſought. 


G 3 A 


'P0O The firſt Booke of Cant. VII, 

A gentle youth, his dearely loued Squire 

His ſpeare ofheben wood behind him bare, 

Whoſe harmeful head, thriſc heated inthe fire, 

Had riven many a brelt with pikehead ſquare, 

A govdly perſon, and could menage faire, 

His ſtubborne ſteed with curbed canon bitr, 

Who vnder him did amble as the aire, 

And chauſt, that any on his backe ſhouldſitt; - 
Theyron rowels into frothy fome hebirt. 


Whenas this knight nigh to the Lady drew, 
With louely court he gan her entertaine; 
Burt when he heard her aunſwers loth, he knew 
Somelecret forrow did her heart diſtrains: 
Which to allay and calme herſtorming paine, 
Faire feeling words he wilely gan diſplay, 
And for her humor fitting purpoſe faine, 
To rempt the caulc itſelte for ro bewray, (fay. 
VWherewith enmoud, thefe bleeding words ſhe ganto 


Vhat worlds delight,ot ioy of Tiuingſpeach 
Can hart, ſoplungdin ſea of forrowes deep, 
And heaped with ſo huge miftortunes, reach? 
Thecarcfull cold beginnerh for to creep, 
And in my heart his yron arrow ſtcep, 
Soone a5 I thinke vpon my butter bale: 
Such helplefle harmes yts better hidden keep, 
Thenrip vp gricfe, where it may not auaile, 
My laſtlefr comfort is, my woes ta weepe and waile, 


Ah Lady deare, qd. then the gentle knight, 
Well may I ween, your gricti1s wondrous great; 
For wondrous great gricte groneth in my ſpright, 
Vhilesthus I heare you of your lorrowes treat. 
x But 
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But woefull Lady, ler me you intrere, 
For to vnfold the an ok of your hart: 
Miſhaps are maiſtred by aduice diſcrete, 


And counſcll mitigates the greateſt ſmart; | 
Found neuer help, who neuer would his hurts impart, 


O but (qd: ſhe) great griefe will not be tould, 
And can more eaſily be thought, then ſaid. 
Right ſo (qd. he) but he, that neuer would, 
Could neuer: will to might giues greateſt aid. 
Bur griefe (qd. ſhe) does greater grow diſplaid, 
If then it find not helpe, and breeds deſpþaire. 
Deſpaire breedsnot (qd. he) where faith is ſtaid. 
No faith ſo faſt (qd. ſhe) but fleſh: does paire. 

Fleſh may empaire (qd. he)butreaſon can repaire. 


His goodly reaſon, and well guided ſpeach 
Sodeepe did ſettle in her gracious thought, 
That her perſwaded to diſcloſe the breach, | 
Which loue and fortune in her heart had wrought, 
And ſaid faire Sir, I hope good hap hath brought 
Youtoinquere theſecrets of my griefe, 
Or thatyour wiſedome will dire& my thought, 
Or thatyour proweſlecan me yield relicfe: 
Then heare che ſtory ſad, which I ſhall tell you briefe. 


The forlorne Maiden,whom your tics haue ſeene 
Thelaughing ſtocke of fortunes mockeries, 
Am th'onely daughter ofaKingand Queene, 
Whoſe parents deare whiles equaldeſtinies, 
D:d come abour, and rheir felicities 

« The fauourable heanens did not enuy, 
Did ſpred their rule through all rhe territories, 

Which Phiſon and Emphrates floweth by, 

And Gehons golden wauecs doe waſh continually. 
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Till that their cruell curſed enemy, _- 
An huye greatDragon horriblein fight 
Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary, 
With murdrous rauine, and deuouring might 
Thcir kingdome ſpoild, and countrey waſted quight 
Themſelues,for feare into his tawes to fall, 
He forſt to caſtle ſtrong ro take their flight, 
Where faſt embard in mighty brafen wall, 
He has them now fowr years beſicgd to make the thral!, 


Full many knights aduenturous and ſtour 
Haue enterprizd that Monſter to ſubdew; 
From euery coaſt that heauen walks about, 
Haue thither come rhe noble Martial crew, 
That famous harde atchieuements ſtillpusſew, 
Yerneuer any could that girlond win, 
But all ſtill ſhronke,and ftill he greater grew: 
All they for want of faith, or guilt of fin, 

The pitteous pray of his fiers cruelty hauc bin. 


Atlattyledvith far reported praiſe, 
Which flying fame throughout the world had ſpred, 
Of doughty knig? ts, whom Fary land d.d raiſe, 
'Tharnoble order hight of maidenhed, 
Forthwith to court of Gloriave I ſped, 
Of Gloriane great Queene of glory bright, 
Whoſe kingdomes ſeat Cleops!jsis red, 
There to obrainefome ſuch redoubted knight, 
That Parents deare from tyrants powre deliver might. 


Yr was my chaunce (my.chaunce was faire and good) 
Thcre for to finda freſh vaproued knight, 
VVhoſe manly hand imbrewd in guilty blood 
 Hadneuer beene,ne cuer by his nughtc 


Had 
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Had throwne togtound the vntegarded-right: 
Yet of his prowefle proofe he fince hath made 
(I witnes am) in many a cruell fight; 
The groning ghoſts of many onediſmaide 
Haue felt the bitter dintof his auengingblade. 


And yethe forlornereliques ofhis powre, 
His biting ſword;and his deuouring ſpeare, 
Which haue enduredmany a dreadfull ſtowre, 
Can ſpeake his proweſle, that did earſt you beare, 
And well could rule: now he hath left you heare, 
To be the record of his ruefull lofle, 
Andof my dolefull diſauenturous deare: 
O heauic record of the good Redcroffe, (tolle? 
W here haue yec left your lord,that could ſo well you 


Well hopedI, and faire beginnings had, 

Thathe my capriuelanguor ſhould redeeme, 

Till all voweettng, an Enchaunter bad 

His ſence abufd, and made him to miſdeeme 

My loyalty, notſuch as it did ſeeme 

That rather death deſire, then ſuch deſpight, 

Be iudge ye heauens, thar all chings right eſteeme, 

How TI him lou'd, and lJoue withall my might, 
SothoughtI cke of him, andthinkI thought aright, 


Thenceforth me deſolate he quite forfooke, | 
To wander, where wilde fortune would me lead, 
And other bywaics he himſelte betooke, 
Whereneuer foote of living wight did tread, 

That brought not backe the balefull body dead; 
In which him chauaced falſe Daeſſa meere, 

Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread, 
Who with her witchcraftand miſſeemiog (weere, 

Lnucigled him to follow her defires vameete. 

Az 
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Acliſtby fubtile fleighrs ſhe him berraid | 
Vnto his foe, a Gyaunt huge and tall, 
Who himdiſarmed, diflolute, diſmaid, 
Vowares ſurpriſed, and with mighty mall 
The monſter mercileſle him madero fall, 
VVhoſe tall did neuer foe before behold; 
And now indarkeſome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
Remedileſle,foraic he doth him hold; 
This is my cauſe ofgricte, more great,then may be told, 


Ereſhehadended all, ſhe gan to faint: 

But he her comforted, and faire beſpake, 

Certes, Madame, ye haue great cauſe of plainr, 

 Tharſtouteft heart,l weene,could cauſe to quake, 

But be of cheare, and comfort to you take: 

For till I haue acquitt your captiue knight, 

Aſlure your ſelfe, I will you not forſake, : 

His chearefull words reviu'd her chearcleſle ſpright, 
So forth they went, the Dwarfe thE guiding cuer right. 


.Canr. VIIL 
ISHII: 


X Faire virglnto redeeme her deare 
* Brings Arthare tothe fight:  Y 
Who ſlayes that Gyaunt, wounds the beaſt, 


&& And frrips Dueſza quig ht, | 
See Woe WoodWoe Wee We 


AZ me, how many perils docenfold 


The righteous man, to make him daily fall, 
Were notthart heauenly grace doth him vphold, 


And ſtcdfaſt truthracquite him out of all: * 
oe; (7) 
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Herloue is firme, hereur coatinuall, * 
So oftas hethorough liis pwn fookifhprice,.._.. . 
Or weaknes is toſinfull bands-made thrall :; 


Els ſhould this Redvrofſe knightin bands haue dyde, 
For whoſe deliuerice the this.Prince dork thethexguyd. 


They ſadly traucild thus, vnrill chey came . | 
Nigh to acaſtle builded ftrapgand hye: .; 
Then cryde the Dwarte, Jo.yonderjs the lame, 
In which my Lord my liege doth luckleſfe ly, 
Thrall co that Gyaunts-hatefull tyranny ©: : 
Therefore, deare Sir; your mightic powrcs.allay, 
Thenohle knightalightedby and by... * _ -,;.- 
From loftie ſteed,atnd badd the Ladieſtay, - ' * 

Toſce whatcad of fight ſhould him befall thatday. 


Sowith his Squire, th'admirer of his might, - 
He marched forth towardes that caſtle wall; _ 
Whoſe gates he fownd faſt thutt,ne liuingiwight 
To warde the fame,nor anſwere commers call. 
Then tooke that Squire an horne of bugle ſmall, 
Which hong adowne his fide in twiſted gold, 
And raflelles gay. VVyde wonders ouer all 
Of thatſame hornes greatvertues weren told, 


Which had approued bene in yſes. manifold. 
Was never wight,that heard that hrilling fownd, 


But trembling feare did feel in cuery vaine; 
Three miles it might be eaſy heard arownd, 
AndEcchoes thrce aunſwerd it ſelfe againe: 
No falſe enchauntment, nor deceipttull rraine 
Might once abide the terror of thar blaſt, 
Bur preſently was void and wholly vaine: 
No gate ſo ſtrong, no locke ſo firme and faſt, 
But with that percing noiſe flew open quite, or brat. 


The 
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The ſame before the Geaunts gate he blew, 
That all the caſtle quaked from the grownd, 
Andeuery dore of freewill open flew: 
. The Gyauntfelfe difmaied with that fownd, 
_ Whete he with his Dweſ/adalltaunce fownd. 
In haſt cameruſhing forth from inner bowre, 
With ſtaring countenance ſterne,as one aſtownd, 
And ſtaggering ſteps, to weet, what fuddein ſtowre, 
Had wroughtthathortor ſtrange,and dar'd his dreaded 
SET ol  (powre, 
And after him theproud D#eſa came, 
High m6unted on her many headed beaſt, 
And euery head with fyric tongue did flame, 
Andeuery head was crowned on his creaſt, 
And bloody mouthed with late cruell feaſt. 
 Thatwhen the knight beheld, his mightic ſhild 
Vpon his manly arme he ſoone addreſt, 
Andathim fierſly flew, with corage 1d; | 
Andeger greedincſle through cucry memberthrild. 


Therewith the Gyant buckled himro fight, 
Inflamd with ſcornefull wrath and high diſdaine, 
And llifcing vp his dreadfull club on hight, 

All armd with raggedſaubbes and knottie graine, 
Him thonght art firſt encounter to haue ſlaine. 
But wilt and wary was that noble Pere, 
And lightly leaping from ſo monſtrous maine, 
Did fayre auoide the violence him nere; 
It booted nought,to thinke,ſuch thunderbolts to beare. 


Ne fhame he thought to ſhonne ſo hideous might, 
The ydle ſtroke, enforcing furious way, 
Miſſing the marke ofhis miſaymed ſight 
Did fall to ground,and with his heauy ſway 4 
0 
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Sodeepelydinted in thedriuen clay, @G 2 
That three yardes deepeafurrow vp did throw: 
Theſadcarth wounded with fo fore aflay, 

Did gronefullgricuous vaderneath the blow, (ſhow.. 

And trembling with ſtrange feare,did like an erthquake 


As whenalmightie 7ove in wraghfull mood, 
To wreake the guilt of morrall ſins-is bent, | 
Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly food... 
Enrold in lames,and ſmouldring dreriment, 
Through riucn cloudes and molten firmamenr ; 
The filers threcforked engin making way, 
Both loftie towres and higheſt trees hath renr, 
Andall thatmighthis angry paſſage ſtay, 

And ſhooting in the earth;caſtes vp-a mount of clay.. 


His boyſtrous club, ſo buried in the grownd,, 


He could not rearenvp againe ſolight; 

But that the knighthim at aduantage fownd, 

And whiles he ſtroue his combred clubbe toquight; 

Out of the earth; with bladealt burning brighr 

Heſmotrt of his left arme, which like a block 

Didfall toground,depriu'd ofnatiuemight; 

Large ſtreames of blood out of the truncked ſtock 
Forth guſhed, like freſtwaterftreamefrom riuen rocke:. 


Diſmayed with ſo deſperate deadly wound, 

And eke impatient of vnwonted payne, 

Helowdly brayd with beaſtly vellivg ſownd,. 

That all the fieldes rebellowed againe, 

As great a noyſe,as when in Cymbrian plaine- 

An heard of Bulles,whom kindly rage doth ſting, 

Doe for the milky mothers want complaine, 

Andfill the fieldes with troublpus bellowing, | 
Thencighbor woods arownd with tiollow murmuri n g. 

'T nat: 
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That when his deare D#eſs heard, and ſaw 
The euill ſtownd, that daungerd her eſtate, 
Vnto his aide ſhe haſtily diddraw . 
Her dreadfull beaſt, who {wolne with blood of late 
- Cameramping forth with proud preſtipreous gate, 
Andrthreatned all his heades likeflaming brandes. 
But him the _— made quickly to retrate, 


Encountring fiers with ſingle ſword in hand, 
Andtwixthim and his Lord did likea bulwarke ſtand, 


Theproud Dzeſſa full of wrathfull ſpight, 

And fiers di{daine, to be affronted ſo, 

Enforſt her purple beaſt with all her mighe 

That ſtop our of the way to ouerthroc, 

Scorning the ler of lo vnequall foe: 

But nathemore would that corageous ſwayne 

To her yeeld paſſage, gainſt his Lord to goe, 

But with outrageous ſtrokes did him reſtraine, 
And with his body bard the way atwixtrhem twaine, 


Then tookethe angrie witch her golden cup, 
Which till ſhe bore, replete with magick artes; 
Death and deſpeyredid many thereof ſup, 
And ſecrcrpoyſon through their inner partes, 
Th'eternall bale of heauie wounded harts; 
W hich aftercharmes and ſome enchauntments ſaid, 
She lightly ſprinkled on his weaker partes; 
Therewith his ſturdie corage ſoone was quayd, 
And all his ſences were with ſuddein dread diſmayd 


Sodowne he fell before the cruell beaſt, 
Who on his neck his bloody clawes did ſeize, 
Thar life nigh cruſht outof his panting breſt: 
No powre he had to ſtirre,nor willto rize, 
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That whenthe carefuil knightgan well auiſe, 
Helightly lefc che foe, with whom he fought, 

And ro the beaſt gancurne his enterpriſe; 
For wondrous anguith in his hartit wrought, 

Toſec his loued Squyre into ſuch thraldom brought, 


And high aduauncing his blood-thirſtic blade, 

Stroke one of thoſe deformed heades ſo ſore, 
That of his puiſfaunce proud enfample niade; 
His monſtrous ſcalpe downeto his teeth it tore, 
And that misformed ſhape mifſhaped more: 
A ſea of blood guſht from the gaping wownd, 
Thar her gay garments ſtaynd with filthy gore, 
And overflowed all the field arownd; 

T hat ouer ſhoes in blood he waded onthe growad. 


Thereat he rored for excecding paine, | 
That to haue heard, great horror would haue bred, 
Andicourging th'emprie ayre with his long trayne, 
Through great impatience of his gricued hed 
His gorgeous ryder from herloftieſted E 
Would haue caſt downe, andtrodd in'durty myre, 
Had not the Gyauntſoone'ther ſuccoured; 

Who all enrag'd with ſmartand frantick yre, 

Came hurtling ia full fiers,andforſt the knight retyre. 


The force, which wontin two to bediſperſt, 
In one alone left hand henow vnites, (erit; 
Which is through rage moreſtrong then both were 
With which his hideous club aloft he dites, 

And art his foe with furious rigor ſmites, 

That irongeſt Oake might ſceme to ouerthrox: 

The ſtroke vpon his ſhield ſo heauie lites, 

Thattothe grounditdoubleth him full low (blow? 
What morrall wightcould cuer beareſo monſtrous 


And 
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And in his fall his ſhield, that couered was, 
Did looſe his vele by chaunce,and open flew: 
Thelight whereof, that heuens lightdid pas, 
Such blazing brightneſle through the ayer threw, 
That eye mote not the ſame endure to vew, 
Which when the Gyauncſpyde with ſtaring eye, 
He downelerfall his arme,and ſoft withdrew 
His weapon huge, that heaued was on hye, 
Cor t9 haue lain theman,that on the ground didJye. 


And eke the fruitfull-headed beaſt,amazd 
Atflaſhing beames of that ſunſhiny ſhield, 
Becamedſtark blind, and all his ſences dazd 
That dowac he tumbled on the durtic field, 
And ſcemd himſelfe as conquered co yield. 
Whom when his maiſtreſſe proud percciu'd to fall, 
Whiles yet his fecble fect for fainenefle recld, 
Vato the Gyaunt lowdly ſhe gan call, 
O helpe 0rgoglio, helpe,or cls we periſh all. 


Ather ſo pitteous cry was much amoou'd, 

Her champion ſtout, and for to ayde his frend, 
Againe his wonted angry weapon proou'd: 
Bur all in vaine: for he hasredd his end 
In that bright ſbield,and all their forces ſpend 
Themſclues in yaine: for ſince that glauncing fight, 
He hath no poureto hurt, nor to defend; 
As whereth'Almightics lightning brond does light, 

 Irdimmes the dazed cyen,and daunts the ſences quight, 


Vhom when the Prince, to batteill new addreſt, 
And threatning high his dreadfull troke did ſee, 
His ſparkling blade about his head he bleſt, 

And {mote off quite hisrightleg by the knee, 
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That downehe tombled, as anraged tree; | 
+1,» growing on the top of rocky clift, 

Whoſe hartſtrings with keene ſteele nigh hewen be, 


The mightic trunck halfe rent, with ragged rift 
Doth roll adowne the rocks, and fall with fearcfull drift. 


Or asa Caſtle reared high and round, 
By ſubtile engins and malitious light - 
Is vndermined from the loweſt ground, 
And her foundation forſt , and feebled quight, 
Aclaſtdownefalles, and with her heaped highr 
Her haſtie ruine does more heauic make, 
Andyields it ſelfe vnto the vitours might; 
Such was this Gyaunts fall, that ſeemd to ſhake 
The ſtedfaſt globe of carth, as it for feare did quake. 


The knight ch en lightly leaping tottte pray, 


With mortall ſteele him ſmor againe (o ſore, 
That headleſſe his vaweldy bodiclay, 
All wallowd in his owne Swle bloody gore, 
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous ſtore, 
But ſoone as breath our. of her breſt did pas, 
That huge great body, whilghake Gyaunrt bore, 
Was vaniſht quite,and ofthKmonſtrons mas 
Was nothing left, butlike an emptie blader was. 


Whoſe gricuous fall, when falſe Daeſſsſpyde, 
Her golden cup ſhe caſt vnto the ground, 
And crowned mitre rudely threw alyde; — 
Such percing gricfe her ſtubborne hart did wound, 
That ſhe could not endure that dolefull ſtound, 
Burtleauing all behind her,fled away: 

The light-foor Squyre her quickly turad around, 

And Dy hard meanesenforcing her toſtay, _ 


Sobrought ynto his Lord , as his deſcruedpray. 
| - ' H The 
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The roiall Virgin, which beheld from farre, 
In penſtueplight ,andſad perplexitie,. 
The whole atchieuement of this doubtfull warre, 
Came running faſt to greet his viQorie, 
With ſober gladneſle, and myld modeſtie, 
And with ſweet joyous cheare him thus beſpake; 
Fayre braunch of nobleſle; flowre of chevalrie, 
That with your worththe world amazed make, 
How ſhall Iquite the paynes, ye ſuffer for my ſake? 


Andyou freſh budd of vertue ſpringing faſt, 

Whom theſe ſad eyes ſaw nigh vato deaths dore, 
What hath poore Virgin for ſuch perill paſt, 
W herewith you to reward ? Accept therefore 
My ſimple ſelfe, and ſernice euermore : 
And he that highdoes fit, and all things ſee 
With equall eye, their merites to reſtore, 
Behold what ye this day haue done for mee, 

And whatI cannot quite, requite with vſurec, 


But {ith the heauens, and your faire handeling 

- Haue made you maſter of the field this day, 
Your fortune maiſtercke with goucrning , 
And well begonne end all ſo well, I pray, 
Neletthat wicked woman ſcape away 
For ſhe itis, that did my Lord bethrall, 
My deareſt Lord, and deepe in dongeon lay, 
W here he his better dayes hath waſted all. 

O heare, how piteous heto you for ayd does call. 


Forthwith he gaue in charge vnto his Squyre, 
That fcarlot whore to keepen carefully; 
Whyles he himſelfe with greedie great defyre * 
Into the Caſtle cntred forcibly, 
; Where 


Cant. VIIT. the Faerie Queen. In; 
Where living creature none he dideſpye; 
Then gan he lowdly through the houſe to call: 
But no man car'd to anſwere to his crye. 

There raignda folemne filence over all, (hall. 

Ner voicEwas heard,nor wight was feene in bowte or 


Atlaſt with creeping crooked paceforth came 
An old old man, with beard as white as ſnow, 
That on aſtaffe his feebleſteps did frame, 
And guydc his wearie gate both too and fro; 
For his eyeſight him fayled longygo, 
And on his arme abounchof keyes he bore, 
The which vnuſed ruſtdid ouergrow : 
Thoſe were the keyes of cuery inner dore, 
But he could not them vſe,but keptthem ſtill in ſtore, 


Bur very vncouth fight was to behold, 


How he did faſhion his vntoward pace, 
For as he forward mooud his footing old, 
So backward ſtill was turnd his wrincled face, 
Valike to men, who euer as they trace, 
Both feet andface one way are wont to lead. 
This was the auncient keeper of that place, 
And foſterfather of the Gyaunt dead; 

His name 7gzaro did his nature right aread, 


Hisreuerend heares and holy grauitce 
Theknight much honord, as beſeemed well, 
And gently askt, where all the pcoplebec, 
Which in that ſtately building wont to dwell. 
Who anſwerd him full ſoft, he could nortel. 
Againehe askt, where that ſame knight was layd, 
Whom great Orgogho with his puiſfauncefell - 
Had made his caytiue thrall; againe he fayde, 


He could nortell: ne euer other anſwere made. 
H 2 Then 
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Then asked he', which way he in mightpas: 

He could notrell, againe he anſwered. 

Thereat the courteous knight diſpleaſed was, 

And ſaid, Old ſyre, itſeemes thou haſt not red 

How ill it firs with thatſame ſiluer hed, 

In vaine to mocke,or mockr in yaine to bee: 

But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 

Wi ith natures pen, in ages graue degree, 
Aread in grauct wiſe, what I demannd of thee, 


His anſwerelikewife was, he could not tell. 
Whoſe ſenceleſſe ſpeach , and doted ignorance 
When as the noble Prihce had marked well, 
He gheſt his nature by his countenance, 
And calmd his wrath with goodly temperance, 
Then to him lepping, from his arme did reach 
Thoſe keycs,and made himſeltfe free enterance, 
Each dore he opened without any breach; 
There was no barre to ſtop, nor foe him to cempeach. 


Thereall within full rich arayd he found, 
_ Withroyallarras and reſplendent gold, 
And did with ſtore of euery thing abound, 
That greateſt Princes preſence might behold, 
Bur all the floore ( too filthy to be told ) 
With blood of guiltleſſe babes, and innocents trew, 


W hich there were ſlaine, as ſheepe out of the fold, 
Defiled was , that dreadfull wasto yew, 
And facred aſhes ouer it wasſtrowed new. 


And there beſide of marble ftone was builr 
An Altare, caru'd with cunning ymagery, 
On which trew Chriſtians blood was often ſpilt, 
And holy Martyres often doen to dye, 
| With 
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With cruell malice and ſtrong tyranny : 
W hoſe bleſſed ſprites from vnderneath the ſtone 
To God for vengeance cryde continually, 
And with great griefe were often heard togrone, 
That hardeſt heart would bleede , to heare their pitcous 
| (mone, 
Through euery rowme he ſought, and cuerie bowr, 
But no where could he find that wofall thrall : 
. Atlaſthecame vntoan yron doore, 
That faſt was lockt, but key found not ar all 
Emonegſtthat bounch, to open it withall; 
Butin theſame alittle grate was pightr, 
Through which heſent his voyce, andlowd did call 
With all his powre, to weet, if lining wight 
Were houſed therewithin , whom he cnlargen might. 


Therewith an hollow, dreary,murmuring voyce 
Theſe pitteous plaintes and doJours did reſound,; 
O who is that,which bringes me happy choyce 
Of death; thar here 1ye dying euery ſtound, 
Yerliue perforce in balefull darkenefſe bound? 
For now threeMoones haue chiged thrice theirhew, 
And haue bcenethrice hid vnderneath the ground, 
Since 1 the heauens chearefull face did vew, 
O welcome thou,that doeſt of death bring tydings trew, 


Which whe that Champion heard, with percingpoine 
Of pitty deare his hart was thrilled fore, 
And trembling horrour ran ys euery ioynt, 


For ruth of gentle knight ſo fowle forlore : 
Which ſhaking off, he rent that yron dore, 
With furious force, and indignation fell; 
Whereentred in , his foot could find no fore, 
But all a deepe deſcent, as darke as hell, 
That breathed cuer'forth a filthie banefull ſmell. 
H 3 But 
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Butnether darkeneſle fowle,nor filthy bands, 
Nor noyous ſmell his purpoſe could withhold, 
(Entire affe&tion-hateth nicer hands) 
But that with conſtant zele, and corage bold, 
Afterlong paines and labors manifoſd, 
He found the meanes that Priſoner vp to reare; 
Whoſe feeble thighes, vnhable to vphold 
His pined corſe, him ſcarſe to light could beare, 
A rucfull ſpectacle of death and ohaſtly drere. 


His ſaddull etes deepeſunck jn hollow pits, 
Could not endure th'vnwonted ſunne to views 
His bare thin checkes for want of better bits, 
And empty ſides decciued of their dew, 
Conld makeaſtony hart his hap to rew; 
His rawbone arines, whoſe rghty brawned bows 
Were wont toriue ſtecle plates, and helmets hew, 
Wereclene conſum'd, and all his vitall powres 
Decayd.,and al his fleth ſhronk v p like withered owres. 


VW home when his Lady ſaw,to him ſheran 
With hally joy : tofſce himmade herglad, 
And fad to view his vilage pale and wan, 
Who earlt in lowres o freſheſt '0uth was clad. 
Tho whenherwell of teares ſhe Salted had, 
She ſaii, Ah deareſt Lord, whar euill itarre 
On you hath frownd, my pourd his influence bad, 
Tharof yourlelfe ye th us berobbed arre, 
And this miſſeemin g hew your maly looks doth marre? 


But welcomenow my Lord, in wel: or woe, 
Vhole preſence I haue lackt toolong a days ; 
Andfeon Fortune mine auowedfoc, 


Whole wrathful wreakes them lelues doe now alay. 
Ang 
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And fortheſe wronges ſhalltreble penaunce pay 
_ Oftreble good : good growes of cuils priefe. 
The cheareleſſe man, whom ſorow did diſmay, 
Had no delight to treaten of his griefe, 
His long endured famine needed morerelicfe, 


Faire Lady, thenfaid chat victorious knight, 

The things, that grieuous were to doe, or beare, 

Them torenew, I wote, breeds no delight; 

Beit mulicke breeds delight inloathing eare: 

Bur th'only good, that growes of paſſed feare, 

Is to be wiſe, and ware of like agein. 

This daies enſample hath this leſſon deare 

Deepe written in my heart with yron pen, 
Thatbliſſe may not abide in ſtate of mortall men, 


Henceforth Sirknight, take to you wonted ſtrength, 
And maiſter theſe miſhaps with patient might; 
| Loewheryourfoc lies ſtretcht in monſtrous length, 
Andloe that wicked woman in your ſight, 
The roote of all yourcare, and wretched plight, - 
Now ia your powre, tolerher live, or die. 
To doe her die (qd. Ya) were deſpight, 
Andſhame trauecnge ſo weake an enimy; L 
But ſpoile her of her ſcarlot robe,and let her fly. ** 
So as ſhe bad, that witch they difaraid, 
And robd of roiall robes,and purple pall, 
And ornaments that richly were diſplaid; 
Ne ſpared they to ſtrip her naked all. 
Then when they had deſpoyld her tire and call, 
Such as ſhe was, theircies might her behold, 
Thather miſſhaped parts did them appall, 
A loathly, wrinckled hag, il} fauoured, old, 
Whoſe ſecretfilth good manners biddeth not be told, 
p H 4. - mor 
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Her crafty head was alcogether bald, 
And as in hate of honorable eld, 
W as oucrgrowne with ſcurfe and filthy ſcald; 

_ Her teeth out of herrotten gumines were feld, 

And herſowre breath abhominably ſmeld; 
Her dricd dugs, lyke bladders lacking wind, 
Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weld; 
Her wrizled ſkin as rough, as maple rind, 

So ſcabby was,that would haue loathd all womankind, 


Herneather parts, the ſhame of all her kind, 
My chaſter Muſe tor ſhame doth bluſh ro write; 
Burat her rompe ſhe growing had behind 
A foxes taile,with dong all towly dight; 
Andekeher feete moſt monſtrous were in ſight; . 
For one of them was like an Eagles claw, 
With griping talaunts armd ro greedy fight, 


The other like a beares vneuen paw: 


More vgly ſhape yet neuer living creature ſaw, 


Which when the knights beheld,amazd they were, - 
And wondred at ({o fowle deformed wight, 
Such then (ſaid Y24) as ſheſeemerh here, 

Sach is the face of falſhood, ſuch the fight 

Ot fowle Darſſa,when her bortowed light 

Is laid away, and counterfeſaunce knowne. 

Thus whea they had'the witch diſrobed quight, 

And all herfilthy feature open ſhowne, TH 
They ler her goe at will, and wander waies vaknowne: 


Shec flying faſt from heauens hated face, 
And from the world that her diſcoucred wide, 
Fl-dto the waſtfull wilderneſle apace, 
From liuingeics her open ſhame co hide, 


And. 
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Andlurkt in rocks andcaues long vneſpide. 2 
But that faire crew of knights, and Y-aftaire 
Did in thatcaſtle afterwards abide, 

To reſt them ſelues,andweary powres repaire, 

Where ſtore they fownd of al. thar dainty was andrare. 


Cafit. Fi 
SIE 


=2 His loues and lignage Arthure cells < 
<? the knights knitt friendly hands: 2 
<5 Sir T reuzfan flies from Deſpeyre, ; 
= Whens Redcros knight withſtands 


WITNESSES 


EQ) Goodly goldenchayne, wherewith yfere 
The vertues linked are in louely wize: 

Andnoble mindes of yore allyed were, 

In braue pourſuitt of cheualrous emprize, 

Tharnone did others ſafety deſpize, 

Nor aid enuy to him, in need that ſtands, 

Bur friendly each did others praife deuize, | 

How to aduaunce with fauourable hands, (bands. 
As this good Prince redeemd the Rederoſſe knight from 


Who when their powres empayrd through labor long, 
Wi ith dew repaſt they had recured well, 
And that weake captiue wight now wexed ſtrong) 
Them liſt nolenger there ar leaſure dwell, 
But forward fare, as theiraduentures fell, 
Bur ere they parted, Yafaire beſought 
"That fraungerknight his name and nation tell; 
Leaſt ogreat good, as he for her had wrought, 
Should dic ynknown,& buried be inthankles thought. 
Faire 
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Faire virgin(ſaid the Prince) yee merequire -Y 
A thing without the compas of my witt: 
For both the lignage and the certein Sire, 
From which I ſprong, from mee arc hidden yitt. 
.: Forall ſoſoone aslife did me admite 
Into this world, and ſhewed heuens light, 
From mothers pap Ltaken was vnfitr: 
Andſtreight delivered toa Fary knight, 
To be vpbroyghtin gentle thewes and martiall might, 


Vnto old Timon he me brought byliue, 

Old 71mer,who in youthly yeares hath becne 

In warlike featesrh'experteſt man aliue, 

And isthe wiſeſt now on earth I weene; 

His dwelling is low iq a valley greene, 

Vader the footof Rawayn molly hore, 

From whencetheriuer Dee as -f1luer cleene 

His tomblingbillowes rolls with geatle rore: 
There all my daics he traind mee vp in yertuous lore, 


T hether the great magicien Merlin came, 
As was his vſe; ofttimes to viſitt mee 
For he had charge my diſcipline to frame, 
And Tutor; nouriture to onerlſee, 
Him oftand oft Iaſktin priuity, 
Ofwhatloines and what lignage I did ſpring. 
Whoſe aunſwere bad me {till aſſured bee, 
That L was ſorne and heire vnto a king, 
Axtimein her iuitterm the truth to light ſhould bring. 


Well worthy impe, ſaid then the Lady gent, 
And Pupill fict for ſacha Tutors hand, 
But what adueatare, or whar high intent 


 Harh brought you herherinto Fary land, : 


Arcad 
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Arecad Prince Arthure, crowne of Martiall band? 
- Full bard it is (qd. he) to read arighr % 
The courſe of heauenly cauſe,or vaderſtand 
The ſecret meaning ofhverernall might, (wighr. 
That rules mens wates,andrules the thoughts of Laing 


For whether he through fatal deepe foreſight 
Me hither ſent; for cauſe to me vagheſt, ; 
Or that fret]1 bleeding wound,which day and night 
Whilome doth rancle in my riuen breſt, 
With forced fury following his beheſt, 
Me hether brought by wayes yet neuer found, 
You'to haue helpt I hold my lelfe yerbleſt. 
Ah courteous knight (quoth ſhe)-whatſecrer wound 
Could euer find, to gricue the gentleſt hart on ground? 


Deare Dame (quoth he )you ſleeping ſparkes awake, 
Which troubled once, into huge flames will grow, 
 Neeuer will their feruent fury flake, 
Till living moyſture into ſmokedo flow , 
And waſted life doe lye in aſhes low, 
Yet ſitheas ſilence teffnack not my fire, 
Bur told itflames,and hidden ir does glow, 
I will reuele,wharye ſo much deſire: 
Ah Loue,lay down thy bow,that whilesI may reſpyre 


Itwas in freſheſt lowre of youthly yeares, * 
VVhen corage firſt does creepe in manly cheſt, 
Then firſt that cole of kindly hear appeares 
Tokindleloue in cuery liuing breſt; 
But me had warad old Cleons wile beheſt, 
Thoſe creeping flames by reafon to ſubdew, 
Before their rage grew to ſogreat ynreſt, 
As miſerablelouers vie torew, 
Which ſtill wex oldia woe,whiles wo ftilwexeth = 
ER \ 'Ehar 
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Thatydle nameof loue, and lonetrs life, | 
As loſle of time,and vertues enimy | 
I cuerſcornd, and ioyd to ſtirre vp ſtrife, 

In middeſt of their mournfull Tragedy, 

Ay want tolaugh,when them I heard to cry, 
And blow thefire, which them to aſhes brent: 
Their God himfelfe, grieud at wy libertie, 
Shott many a'dartat me with fiers intent, 

ButI them wardedall with wary gouernment. 


But all in vaine: no fort can be ſo ſtrong, 
Ne fleſhly breſt can armed be ſo ſownd, 
But will atlaſt be wonne with battrie long, 
Or vnawares at difauantage fownd: 
Nothing is ſure, that growes on earthly grownd: 
And who moſt truſtes in arme of flethly mighr, 
And boaſtes,in beautics chaine not to be bownd, 
Doth ſooneſt fall in diſauentrous fight, 

And yeeldes his caytiue neck to victours moſt deſpight, 


Enſample make of him your hapleſle ioy, 
And otmy (clfe now mated, as ye ſec; 
Whoſe prouder vaunt that proud auenging boy 
Did ſoone pluck downe,and curbd my libertec. 
For on aday rricktforth with iollitee 
Of loofer life, and hear of hardiment, 
Raunging the fore!t wide on courler free, 
The fields.the floods,the heauens with one conſent 
Didſceme to laugh at me,and fauour mine intent. 


For wearied with my ſportes,I did alight 
From loftic ſteed, and downe to fleepe me layd, 
The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight, 
And pillow was my helmett fayre diſplayd: 
 Whiles 
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Whiles euery ſence the humour ſweet embayd, 
And ſlombring ſoft my hart did ſteale away 
Me ſeemed, by my ſide aroyall Mayd 
Her daintie limbes full ſoftly down did lay: . 

So fayrea creature yet ſaw neuer ſuuny day. 


Moſt goodly glee and louely blandiſhmenr 
She to me made, and badd meloue her deare; 
For dearely ſure her loue was tome bent, 
As when iuſt time expired ſhould appeare. 
Bur whether dreamesdelude;or trueit were, 
Was neuer hartſo rauiſhe with delight, 
Neliuing man like wordes did euer heare, 
Asſheto medeliuered all thatnight; 

And ather parting ſaid, She Queene of Faries highs. 


When I awoke, and found herplace deuoyd, 
 Andnought bur preſled gras where ſhe had lyen; 
I ſorrowed all ſo much, as carl{tI ioyd, 
And waſhed all her place with watry cyen, 
From that day forth I lou'd thatface diuyne; 
From that day forth I caſt in carefull mynd, 
To ſecke her outwith labor,andlong tyne, 
Andneuer vowd toreſt;till her I fynd, 
Nyne monethes Iſcek in vain yetniIlthat vow vabynd. 


Thus as he ſpake, his viſage wexed pale, - 
And chaunge of hew greatpaſhon aid bewray; 
Yettſtill he ſtroue to cloke his inward bale, 

And hide the ſmoke, that did his fire diſplay, 
Till gentle Y»4 thus to him ganſay, 

O happy Queene ofFaries,that haſt fownd 
Monglt many,one that with his proweſle may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confownd: 

TryeLoucs are oft ſown,bur ſeldom grow on ond 

ine 
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Thine,O then,ſaid the gentle Redcrofſe knight, 
Nexttothat Ladies louc,ſhalbe the place, 
O fayreſt virgin,full ofheauenly light, 
Whoſe wondrous faith,exceedingearthly race, 
Woasfirmeſt ixtin myneextremeſt caſe... 
And you, my Lord,the Patrone of my life, 
Ofthar great Queene may well gaine worthiegrace: 
For onely worthie you through prowes priefe 
Yfliuing man mote worthie be,to be her liefe. 


So dinerfly diſcourſing of their loues, 
The golden Sunne his oliſtriog head ganſhew, 
And ſad remembraunce now the Prince amoues, 
VVith freſh defirc his voyage to purſew: 

Als Yn«carnd her traucill torenew. 
Then thoſe two knights, faſtfrend(hip for to bynd , 
And loueeſtabliſh each to other trew, Oo. 


Gaue goodly gifts, the ſfignes of gratefullmynd,! 


And ckeas pledges firme,righthands together ioynd. 
Prince Arthar gaue a boxe of Diamond ſure, 
Embowd with gold and gorgeous ornament, 
Wherein were cloſd few drops of liquor pure, 
Of wondrous worth,and yertue excellent, 
That any wownd could heale incontinent: 
Which to requite,the Redcrofſe knight him gaue 
A booke, wherein this Saucours teftamenr 
Was writt with golden letrersrich and braue; 
A worke of wondrous grace,and hable ſoules to ſaue. 


Thus beene they parted, 4r:hur on his way 
To ſceke his loue,and th'other for to fighe 
With 7Ynaes foe, thatall herrealmwggdid pray. 
But ſhe now weighing the decayed plight, a 
| " 
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And ſhrunken ſynewes of her choſen knight, 
Would nota while her forward courſe purſew, 
Nebring him forth in face of dreadfullfight, 
Till he recouered had his former hew: 

For him to be yet weake and wearie well ſhe knew. - 


So as they traueild,lo they gan eſpy _ 
An armed knightrowards them gallop faſt, 
That ſeemed trom ſome feared foe tofly, 
Or other griefly thing,that him aghaſt. 
Still as he fledd, hiseye was backward caſt, 
As if his feare ſtill followed him behynd; - - 
Als flew his ſteed,as he his bandes had braft, 
And with his winged hecles did rread the wynd, 
As he had beene a fole of Pegaſus his kynd. 


Nighas he drew,they might perceiue his head 
To bee vnarmd.,and curld vncombed heares 
 Vpſtaring ſtiffe, diſmaid with vncouth dread; 
Nor drop of blood in all his face appeares 
Norlife in limbe: and to increaſe his fares, 
In fowlereproch of knighthoodes fayre degree, 
About his neck an hempen rope he weares, 
Thar with his gliſtring armes does ill agree; 
But he of rope or armes has nowno memoree. 


The Redcroſſe knight toward himcroſled faſt, 
__- To weet, what miſter wight was ſo diſmayd: 
Therehim he findes all ſencelefle and agnaſt, 
That of him ſelfe he ſeemd to be afrayd, 
Whom hardly he from flying forward ſtayd, 
Till he theſe wordes to him deliuer might; 
Sir knight,aread who hath ye thus arayd, 
Andekefrom whom makeyethis haſty flight: 
Fornener knightI ſaw in ſuch miſſeemiog plight, 
c 
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He anſwerdnought at all, but addingnew 

Feare to his firſtamazment,ſtaring wyde 

With ſtony eyes,and hartleſſe hollow hew, 

Aſtoniſht ſtood,as one thar had aſpyde 

Infernall furies,with their chaines vatyde. 

Him yett againe,and yettagaine beſpake 

The gentle knight, who nought ro him replyde, 

Bur trembling cuery ioynt did inly quake, (ſhake. 
And foltring tongue at laſt theſe words ſeemd forth to 


For Gods deare loue, Sirknight,doe me not ſtay; 

For loe he comes, he comes faſt after mee. 

Efr looking back would faine haue runne away; 

But he him forſt toſtay,and ellen free 

Theſecrete caulc of his perplexitie, 

Yetnathemore by his bold hartie ſpeach, 

Could his blood froſen hart emboldened bee, 

But through his boldnes rather feare did reach, 
Yetrtforſt,ar laſt he made through filece ſuddein breach, 


And am I now in ſafetic ſure (quoth he) 
From him, that would haue forced me to dye? 
And is the point of death now turad fro mee, 
That I may tell this hapleſle hiſtory? 
Feare nought:(quoth he) no daunger now is nye? 
Then ſhall I you recount aruefull cace, 
(Said he) the which with this vnlucky eye 
late beheld, and had not greatergracc 

Merett from it,had bene partaker of the place. 


lately chaunſt ( VWouldT had neuer chaunſt} 
With a fayreknight to keepen companee, 
Sir Terwin hight,that well himſelfe aduaunſt 


In all affayres,and was both bold and free, 4 
ut 
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But not ſo happy as mote happy bee: . 
Helou'd, aswas his lot, a Lady gent, 
That him againelou'd in the lealf degree: 


For ſhe was proud, and of too high intent, 
And ioydto ſet her louer languiſh and lament. 


Fromwhom retourning ſad and comfortleſle, 
As on the way together we did fare, 
We met that villen (God from him me bleſle) 
That curſed wight, from whom I ſcapt whyleare, 
A man of hell, that calls himſzlfe Deſpayre : 
Who firſt vs greets, and after fayre arcedes 
Of tydinges ſtraunge, and of BY rare: 
So creeping cloſe, as Snake in hidden weedes, 
Inquireth of our ſtates, and of our knightly deedes. 


Which when he knew, and felt our feeble harts 
Emboſt with bale, and bitter byting gricte, 
Which loue had launched with his deadly darts, 
With wounding words and termes of foulerepriefe, 
He pluckt from vs all hope of dew reliefe, 
Tharearſt vs held in loue of lingringlife; 
Then hopeleſſc hartleſle,gan the cunning thiete 
Perſwade vs dye, to ſtint all further ſtrife : 

To me helent this rope, to him a ruſty knite. 


With which fad inftrumentof hafty death, 
Thar wofull louer, loathing lenger light, 
A wyde way made toletforthliuing breath. 
Burt I morefearcfull, or more lucky wight, 
Diſmayd with that deformed diſmall fight, 
Fledd faſt away, halfe dead with dying feare; 
Neyetaſlur'd of life by you, Sir knight, 
Whoſe like infirmity like chaunce may beare : 


- But Godyou neuerlet his charmedſpeaches heare. 
| How 


128 The firſt Booke of Cant. IX. 


How may a man (ſaid he) with idle ſpeach 
Be wonne, to ſpoyle the Caftle of his health ? 
I wote (quoth he) whom tryall late did teach, 
That like would not for all this worldes wealth : 
His ſubtile rong, like dropping honny, mealth 
Into the heart, and ſearcheth euery vaine, 
Thatere one be aware, by ſecret ſtealth 
His powre is reft, and weaknes doth remaine. 
Oneuer Sir deſire to try his guilefull rraine. 


Certes (fayd he) hence ſhallI neverreſt, 
T1!l I that treachours art haue heard and tryde; 
And you Sir knight, whoſe name mote I requeſt, 
Of grace do me vnto his cabin guyde. 
I cthathight Treu/ex ( quoth he) will ryde 
Againſt my liking backe,todoe you grace : 
But nor forgold nor glee will I abyde 


By you, when ye arriue in that ſame place; 
For lever had Idie, then ſee his deadly face. 


Ere long they come, where thatſame wicked wight 
His dwelling has, low inan hollow caue, 
Far vnderneath a cragey clifr yplight, 
Darke, dolefull, dreary, like a greedy graue, 
Thar ſtill for carrion carcaſes doth craue: 
On top whereof ay dwelt the ghaſtly Owle, 
Shrieking his balefull note, which eucr draue 
Far from that haunt all other chearefull fowle; 
Audall about ic wandring ghoſtes did wayle & howle. 


Andall about old ſtockes and ſtubs of trees, 
Whereon nor fruite, norleafe was cuer ſcene, 
Did hang vpon the ragged rocky knees; 

On which had many wretches hanged beene, = 
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Whoſe carcaſcs wereſcattredon thegreene, 

And throwne about theclifts. Arriued there, 

That bare-head knight for dread and dolefull teene, 

Would faine haue fled,ne durſt approchen nearc, 
Butth'ather forſt him ſtaye, and comfortedin feare, 


That darkeſome caue they enter , where they find 
That curſed man, low ſitting on the ground, 
Muſiog full ſadly in his ſullein mind, 

His griefie lockes, long growen, and ynbound, 
Diſordred hong about his ſhoulders round, 

And hid his face; through which his hollow eyne 
Looktdeadly dull, and ſtarcd as aſtound; 

His raw-bone cheekes through penurie and pine, 

Were ſhronke into his jawes,as he did neuer dyne. 


His garmentnought but many ragged clouts, 


With thornes together pind and patched was, 
The which his naked ſides he wrapt abouts; 
Andhim beſide there lay vpon thegras 
A dreary corſe, whoſe life away did pas, 
All wallowd in his own yet lake-warme blood, 
That from his wound yet welled freſh alas; 
In which a ruſty knife faſt ixed ſtood, 

And made an open paſſageforthe guſhing flead, 


Which pireous ſpectacle, approving trew 

The wofull tale, that Treviſay had told, 

W hen as the gentle Rederofſe knight did vew, 

With firie zeale he burnt in courage bold, 

Him to auenge, beforc his blood were cold, 

And tothe villein ſayd, Thou damned wight, 

The authour of this fact, we here behold, 
 _ Whatiuſticecan but iudge againſt thee right, (ſight, 
 Withthine 0wne blood to price his blood,here ſhed in 
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Whart franticke fir(quoth he) hath thus diſtraughe 
Thee, fooliſh man,ſo raſh a doome to giue? 
Whar iuſtice euer other indgement taught, 
But he ſhould dye, who merites nottoliue ? 
Noneels to death this man deſpayring driue, 
But his owne guiltie mind deferuing death. 
Is then vniuſt to cach his dew to giue ? 
Or ler him dye, thatloatherh lining breath > 

Or let him die at eaſe, thathueth here yneath? 


Who trauailes by the wearie wandring way, 

Tocome ynto his wiſhed home m haſte, 

And meetes a flood , that doth his paſſage ſtay, 

Is not great grace to helpe him ouer paſt, 

Or free his feet, that in the myreſticke faſt ? 

Moſt enuious man, that grieues atneighbours good, 

And fond, that ioyeſt in the woe thou haſt, 

Why wilt not let hitn paſle, thatlong hath ſtood 
Vpon the bancke, yet wilt thy ſelfe not pas the flood? 


He there docs now enioy eternall reſt 
And happy eaſe, which thou doeſt want and crauc, 
And further from it daily wandereſt: 
Vhar it ſome little payne the paſſage haue, 
That makes frayle fleſh to feare the bitter waue? ' 
Is notthort payne well borne, that bringes long eaſe, 
And Iayes the ſoule toſleepe in quietgraue ? 
Sleepe after toyle , port after ſtormie ſeas, 

Eaſe after warre,jdeath afterlife does greatly pleaſe, 


The knight much wondred at his fuddeine wit, 
Andiayd, The terme of life limited, 
Ne may aman prolong , norſhorten it; 
The {ouldier may not moucfrom watchfull ted, 


Nor 
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Nor leaue his ſtand, vntill his Captaine bed. 
Who life did limit by almightie doome, 
(Quoth he ) knowes beſt the termes eſtabliſhed; 
And he, that points the Centonell his roome, 
Doth licenſe him depart at ſound of morning droome. 


Is not his deed, rhateuerthing is donne,' 
In heauen andearth 2 did not he all create, 
Todie againe ? all ends that was begonne. 
Their times in his eternall booke of fate 
Are written ſure, and haue their certein date. 
Whothen can ſtriue with ſtrong neceſſitie, 
Thatholds the world in his ſtill chaunging ſtate, 
Or ſhunne the death ordaynd by deſtinie? (why. 
Whe houre of death is come,letnone aske whence,nor 


The lenger life, I wote che greater ſin, 
The gr-ater ſin, the greater puniſhment: 


All thoſe great battels, which thou boaſts to win, 

Through trite, and blood-ſhed,and auengement, 

Now prayſd,hereafter deare thou ſhalt repent : 

Forlite muſt life , and blood muſt blood repay. 

Is not enough thy cuilllife foreſpent ? 

For he, that once aath miſled the right way. 
Thefurther he doth goe,the further he doth ſtray, 


Then doe no further goe,no further ſtray, 
Bat herely downe, and to thy reft betake , 
TiYill ropreuent, tharlife enſewen may. 
For what hath life, that may it loued make; 
And gines not rather cauſe itto forſake ? 
Feare,fickneſle,age, loſle, labour, forrow,ſtrife, 
Payne, hunger, cold,that makes the hartto quake; 
And euer fickle tortunc rageth rife, 
All which,and thouſands mo do make aloathſome life. 
$3 Thou 
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Thou wretched man, of death haſt greateſt need, 

If in true ballauncethou wilt weigh thy ſtate: 

For neuer knight, that dared warlike deed, 

More lucklefldiſſauentures did amate: 

Witnes the dungeon deepe, wherein of late 

Thy life ſhutr vp, fordeath ſo oft did call; 

And though good lucke —_— hath thy date; 

Yetdeath then,would the like miſhaps foreſtall, 
Into the which heareafter thou mailt happen fall. 


Why then doeſt thou, O man offin, deſire 
 Todraw thy dayes forth to their laſt degree? 
Is notthe meaſure of thy ſinfull hire | 
High heaped vp with huge intquitee, 
Againſt the day of wrath, toburden thee? 
Is not enough, that to this Lady mild 
Thoutalſeſt haſt thy faith with periuree, 
Andſold thy felfe to ſerue Dueſ/a vild, 
With whom inal abuſe thou haſt thy ſelfe defild? 


Is not he juſt, that all this doth behold 
From higheſt heuen, and beares an equall cic ? 
Shall he thy fins vp in his knowledge fold, 
And guilty be of thine impietic? 
Isnothis Jawe,Leteuery ſinner die: 
Dicthall all leſh? what then muſt needs be donne, 
Is it not better to doe willinglie, 
Thea linger, till the glas be all out ronne? 
Death is the end of woes: dic ſoone, O fariesſonne. 


The knight was much enmoned with his ſpeach, 
 Thatasaſwords poynt through his hart did perſe, 
And ain his conſcience made a ſecrete breach, 


Wellknowing trew all, thathe did reherſe, pe 
in 
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And to his freſh remembrauncedidreuerſe, 
Thevgly vew of his deformed crimes, 

That all his manly powres it did diſperſe, 
As he were charmed with inchaunted rimes, 

That oftentimes he quakt, and fainted oftentimes. 


In which amazement, when the Miſcreaunt 
Perceiued him to wauer weake and fraile, 
Whiles trembling horror did his conſcience daunt, 
And helliſh anguiſh did his ſoule aſfaile, 
Todriuchim to deſpaire, and quiteto quaile, 
Hee ſhewd him paintedin atable plaine, 
The damned ghoſts, thatdoe in torments waile, 
And thouſand feends that doe them endleſſe paine 
With fre and brimſtone, which for euer ſhall remaine, 


The fight whereof ſo throughly him diſmaid, 


That nought but dcath before his eies he ſaw, 

Andeuer burning wrath befcre him laid, 

By righteous ſentence of th'Almighties law: 

Then gan the yillein him to ouercraw, 

And brought vnto him ſwords, ropes, poiſon, fire, 

Andall thac might him to perdition draw; 

And bad him chooſe, what death he would deſire: 
For death was dew to him, that had prouokt Gods ire, 


But whenas none of them he ſaw him take, 
Heto him raught a dagger tharpe and keene, 
And gaue ithim in hand: his hand did quake, 
And tremble like a leafe of Aſpin greene, 
And troubled blood through his pale face was ſcene 
7 Tocome, and goe with tidings from the heart, 
As icaronning meſſenger had beene. 
- Atlaſtreſolu'd ro worke his finall ſmart, 
He litted yp his hand, that backe again did ſtart. 
I 4 Which 
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Which whenas Ys heard, through eucry vaine 

The crudled cold ran to her well of lite, 

As in a ſwowne: but ſoonereliu'd againe, 

Our of his hand ſhe ſnatcht the curſed knite, 

And threw itto the ground, enraged rite, 

And to him ſaid, Fie fie, faint hearted knight, 

What mcaneſt thon by this reprochfullitrife? 

Is this the battaile, whicthou vauntſt to fight 
With that fire-mouthed Dragon, horrible and bright? 


Come, comeaway, traile feeble, fleſhly wight, 
Nelet vaine words bewitch thy manly hart, 
Nediueliſh thoughts diſmay thy conſtant ſprighr, 
In heauenly mercies haſt thounot a part? 
Why thould(ſt thou then deſpeire , that choſen art? 
Where juſtice growes, there grows eke greter grace, 
The which doth quench the brond of helliſh (marr, 
Aud that accurſt hand-writing doth deface. 

Ariſe,Sir knightariſe,and leaue this curled placz, 


So vp heroſe, and thence amounted ſtreight. 
V Vhich when the carle beheld, and ſaw his gueſt 
VVould fate depart, for all his ſubtile fleight, 
He choſean halter from among the reſt, - 
And with ithong himſelfe, vnbid vnbleſt. 
But death he could not worke himſzlfe thereby; 
For thouſand times he fo him ſelfe had dreſt, 
Yetnatheleſfle it conld notdoe him die, 

Till heſhould die his laſt, that is crernally. 
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& Her fait bfull knight faire Vna brings 
> T o houſe of Holmeſſe, 
A 


Where he ts taught repentaunce, and 


- 


T he way to heuently bleſse. *K 
xJ 

IR oe ores 
V Hat man is he,that boaſts of fleſhly might, 

And vaine afluraunce of mortality, 
Which all ſoſoone, as irdoth come to fight, 
Againſt ſpirituall foes, yields by and by, 
Or from the fielde moſt cowardly doth fly? 
Nelettheman aſcribe itto his skill, 
That thorough grace hath gained victory, 


It any ſtrength we haue, itis to ill, 
Butall the good is Gods, both power and eke will. 


q 


By that, which lately hapned, Yafaw, 
That this her knight was feeble, and too faint; 
And all his ſinewes woxen weake and raw, 
Through long enpriſonment,and hard conſtraint, 
Which he endured in his late reſtraint, 
Thar yet he was vnfutt for blooJy fight: 
Tierefore to cheriſh him with diets daint, 
She caſt to bring him, where he chearen might, 


Till he recouered had his late decayed plight. 


There was an auncient houſe not far away, 
Renowmd throughout the world for facred lore, 
And pure vnſpotted life: ſo well rhey ſay 
Itgoucrnd was,and guided cucrmore, 


Through 
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Through wiſedome of a matronegraue and hore; 
Whoſe onely ioy was to relicue the needes 
Of wretched ſoules, and helpethe helpcleſle pore: 
Allnighr ſhe ſpent in bidding of her bedes, 
And all the day in doing good and godly deedes. 


Dame Celia men did her call, as thought 
From heauen to come, or therther to ariſe, 
The morher ofthree daughters, well vpbrought 
In goodly thewes, and godly exerciſe: 
Theeldeſtrwo moſt ſober, chaſt, and wiſc, 
Fiaelia and Speranga virgins were, 
Though ſpoulſd, yet wanting wedlocks ſolemnize; 
Bur faire Ehariſfato a louely ftere 

Was lincked, and by him had many pledges dere. 


Arrived there, the dore they find faſt locke; 
For it was warely watched night and day, 
For fearc of many foes: but when they knockf, 
ThePorter opened vato them ſtreight way: 
He was an aged ſyre, all hory gray, 
VVith lookes full lowly caſt, and gate full low, 
Wont on a ſtaffe his feeble ſteps to ſtay, 
Hight Hamilta, They paſle in ſtouping low; - 
For ſtreight & narrow was the way,which he did ſhew. 


Eachgoodlything is hardeſt to begin, 
 Buteatredinaſpatious court they ſee, 

Both plaine, and pleaſauntto be walked in, 
VVherethem does meete afrancklin faire and free, 
And entertaines with comely courteous glee, 
His name was Zele, that himrightwell became, 
Forin his ſpeaches and behaueour hee 
Did!abour liuely to exprefle the ſame, 

And gladly did them guide, till to the Fall they came. 


There 
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There fayrely them receiues a gentle Squyre, 
Of myld demeanure, and rare courteſee, 
Right cleanly clad in comely ſad attyre ; 
In word and deede that ſhewd great modeſtee, 
Andknew his good to all of eachdegree, 
 Hight Rewererce. He them with ſpeaches mcet 
Does faire entreat; no courting nicetee, 
But ſ{impl: trew, and cke vafained ſweet, 
As mightbecome a Squyre ſogrear perſons to greet. 


And afterwardes them to his Dame he leades, 
That aged Dame, the Lady of the place : 
W ho all this while was buſy ather beades: 
Which doen, ſhe vp aroſe with ſcemely grace, 
And toward them full matronely did pace, 
Where when that faireſt /-74 ſhe beheld, 
Whom wellſhe knew to ſpring from heuenly race, 
Her heart with ioy ynwonted inly (weld, 


As feeling wondrous comfort in her weaker eld, 


And her embracing ſaid , O happy earth, 
Whereon thy innocent feerdoe cuer tread, 
Molt vertuous virgin borne of heuenly berth, 
Thatto redeeme thy woefull parents head, 
From tyrans rage,aud euer-dying dread, 
' Haſtwandred through the world now long a day; 
Yertceaſleſt not thy weary ſoles to lead, 
What grace hath thee now hether brought this way? 
Or doen thy feeble feet vnweeting hether ſtray? 


Str.unge thivg ir is an errantknight toſee 
Here inthis place, or any other wightr, 
That hether turnes his ſteps. So few there bee, 


Lhatchoſe the narrow path,or ſecke the right: _- 
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All keepe the broad high way,and take delight 
With many rather for to goe aſtray, 
And be partakers of their euill plight, 
Then with a few to walke the righteſt way; 
O fooliſh men, why haſt ye to your owne decay? 


Thy lelfe to ſee, and tyred limbes tore, 
O matrone ſage (quoth ſhe) I hether came, 
And this good knighthis way with me addreſt, 
Ledd with thy prayſes and broad-blazed fame, 
That vp to heuen is blowne, The auncient Dame, 
Him goodly greeted in her modeſt guyle, 
And eaterteynd them both,as beſt became, 
With all the courr'fies, that ſhe could deuyſe, 
Ne wanted ought, to ſhew her bounteous or wiſe, 


Thus as they gan of ſondrie thinges deuiſe, 
Loetwo moſt goodly virgins came in place, 
Ylinked arme 1n arme in louely wile, 
With countenance demure, and modeſt grace, 
They numbred eucn ſteps and equall pace: 
Of which theeldeſt,thar Fiael/abight, 
Like ſunny beames threw from her Chriſtall face, 
i nat could haue dazd the raſh beholders {1ghr, 
And round about her head did ſhinelike henens light, 


She was araicd all in lilly white, 

And in herright hand bore acup of gol, 

With wine and waterfild vp tothe hight, 

In which a Serpent did himſelfe enfold, 

That horrour made to all. that did behold; 

But ſhe no whittdid chaunge her conſtant mood: 

And in her other hand ſhe faſt did hold 

A booke that was both ſ1gnd and ſeald with blood, 
VWherin darke things were writtyhard i » be md 

cl 
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Her younger Siſter,that Speran;s hight, 
Was clad in blew, thather beſeemed well; 
Not allſochearefull ſeemed ſhe ofſight, 
As was herliſter; whether dread did dwell, 
Or anguith in her hart;is hard to tell: 
Vpon herarme aſiluer anchorlay, 
Whereon ſheleanedeuer.as befell: - 
Andeuer vpto heuen, as ſhedid pray, 
Her ſtedfaſt eyes were bent,ne ſwarued other way. 


They ſeeing Yna,towardes hergan wend, 
Who themencounters with like courteſce; 

_ Many kind ſpeeches they betweene them ſpend, 
And greatly ioy each other fortoſee: 

 Thentothe knight with ſhametaſt modeſtic 
They turne them ſelues,at Yzaes meeke requeſt, 
And him ſalute wich well beſeeming glee; 
Who faire them-quites,as him beſeemed beſt; 


And goodly gan difcomſe ofmany a noble geſt. 


Then Y#athus;But ſhe your ſiſter deare, 

The deare Chariſ/awhere is ſhe become? 

Or wants ſhe health, or buſte is elſwhere? 

Ah no,faid they, but forth ſhe may not come: 

For ſhe of late is lightned ofher wombe, 

And hath encreaſt the world with oneſonne more, 
 Thather to (ee ſhoiild be bur troubleſome. 

Indeed (quoth ſhe)that ſhould be trouble ſore, 
Butthankt be God,and her encreaſe ſo euermore. 


Then aide the aged Cz/4, Deare dame, 
And you'good Sir, Lwote that of youre toyle, 
- Andlabors long, through which yehether came, 
Ye both forwearied be: therefore a whyle. FE 
read 
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I read you reſt, and to your bowres recoyle. 
Then called ſhe a Groome, that forth him ledd 
Into a goodly lodge,and gan deſpoile 
Ofpuiſſant armes,and laid in caſte bedd; 

His name was meeke Obedience rightfully aredd, 


Now whentheir wearie limbes with kindly reſt, 

And bodies were refreſht with dew repaſt, 
Fayre Yna gan Fideliafayre _— 
To haue herknighr into her ſchoolehous plaſte, 
That of her heauenlylearninghe mightraſte, 
And hcare the wiſedom ofher wordes diuine. 
Shegraunted,and thatknight ſo much agraſte, 
That ſhe him caught celeſtialldiſcipline, 

And opened his dull eyes,thatlight mote inthem ſhine. 


And that herfacred Booke, withblood ywrite, 
That none couid reade,except ſhe did them teach, 
She vnto him diſcloſed every whitr, 
And heauenly documents thereour didpreach, 
That weaker witt ofman could neuer reach, 
Of God, of grace, of iuſtice,of free will, 
That wonder was to heare her goodly ſpeach: 
For ſhe was hable, with her wordes to kill, 

And rayſe againe to life the hart, that ſhe did thrill, 


And when ſheliſt poure outher larger ſprighr, 
She would commaund the h unne to ſtay, 
Or backward turne his courſe from heuens hight, 
Sometimes greathoſtes of men ſhe could diſmay, 
And cke huge moumaines from their natiue ſear 
She would commaund,themſclues to beare away, 
And throw in raging ſeawith roaring threat. (great! 
Almightic God her gaue ſuch powre,and > 
The 
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The fairhfull knight now grew iallitle ſpace, 
By hearing her,and by herfiſters lore, 
Toſuch perfeRion of all heuenly grace; 
That wretched world hegan for to abhore, 
And mormall life gan loath,asthing forlore, 
Greeud with remembrance of his wicked wayes, 
Andprickt with anguiſh ofhis ſinnes ſoſorc, 
 Thathe delirde, to end his wretched dayes: 
So much the dart of {11full guilt the ſoule diſmayes, 


But wiſe Spera#z4 gaue him comfortſweer, 
And taught him how to take aſſured hold 
Vpon herſiluer anchor,as was meet; 

Els had his ſinnes ſo great,and manitold 
Made him forger all,thar Fideliatold. 

In this diſtreſſed doubtfull agony, 
When him his deareſt Ya did behold, 
Diſdeining life, deſiring leaue to dye, 


She found her ſelfe aſſayld with great perplexity 


And camerto Czhato declare her ſmarr, 
Who well acquainted with that commune plight, 
Which ſinfull horror workes in wounded hart, 
Her wifely comforted all, that ſhe might, 
With goodly counſell and aduiſement right; 
And ſtreightway ſent with carefull diligence, 
To fetch a Leach, the which had great inſight 
Inthatdileaſe of gricued conſcience, 
- Andwellcould curethe ſame; His name was Patience. 


Who comming to that ſowle-diſeaſed knight, 
Could hardly him intreat, to tell his grief: 
Vhich knowne,andall thatnoyd his heauic ſpright, 
Wellſearchr, cttſoones he gan apply relief, 
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Ofſalues and med'cines, which had paſſing prief, 
 Andthereto added wordes of wondrous might: 
By which to eaſe he him recuredbriet, 
And much aſwag'd the paſſion of his plight, 
That he his paine endur'd, as ſeeming now more Jight. 


But yet;the cauſe and root of all his ill, 
Inward corruption,and infected {1n, 
Not purg'd nor heald, behind remained ſtill, 
And feſtring ſore did ranckle yett within, 
Cloſe creeping twixt the marow and the ſkin, 
Which to extirpe,he laid him priully 
 Downe ip adarkſome lowly place far in, 
Whereas he meant his corroſiues to apply, 
And with ſ{treight diet tame his ſtubborne malady. 
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In athes and ſackcloth hedid array 
His daintie corſe, proud humors to abate, 


And dicted with faſting euery day, 

The ſwelling of his woundes to mitigate, 
And made him pray both earely and eke late: 
And cuer asſuperfluous fleſh did rott 
Amendment readie ſtill at hand did wayt, 
Topluckit out with pincers fyrie whotr, 


That ſoone in him was lefteno,one corrupted iotr, 


And bitter Penaunce with an yron whip, 

Was wont him once to diſple cuery day: 

And ſharpe Remorſe his hart did prick and nip, 

That drops of blood thence like a well did play; 

And ſad Repentance vied to embay, 

His blamefull body in ſalt water ſore, 

Thefilchy blottes of fin to wath away. 

So in ſhortſpace they did to health reſtore (dore. 
The man that would norliue, buterſt : iy at deathes ; 
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In which his torment often was ſo great, 

Thatlike a Lyon he would cry androte, 

Andrend his fleſh, and his owne fynewes cat. 

His owne deare Yz« hearing euermore 

His rucfull ſhrickes and gronings, often tore 

Her guiltlefſe garmeats,and her golden heare, 

For pitty of his payneand anguiſh ſore ; 

Yetall with patience wiſely ſhe did beare; 
For well ſhe wiſt, his cryme couldelsbe neuer cleare. 


Whom thusrecouer'd by wiſe Patience, 
And trew Repentaunce they to Yu brought; 
Who ioyous of his cured conſcience, 
Him dearely kiſt, and fayrely eke beſought 
Himſelfe to cheariſh, and conſuming thought 
To put away out of his carefull brefk, 
By this Chariſſa, late in child-bed brought, 
Was woxen ſtrong ,and lefther fruitfull neſt; 


To her fayre Ys broughtthis vaacquainted gueſt, 


She was a woman in her freſheſt age, 
Of wondrous beauty, and of bountyrare,' 
With goodly grace and comely perſonage, 
That was on carth not caſte to compare; 
Full of great loue, but Capias wanton ſnare 
As hell the hated, chaſte in worke and will; 
Her necke and breſts werecuer open bare, 
That ay thereofher babes might ſucke their fill; 
The reſt was all in yellow robes arayed ſtill. 


A multicude of babes abouther hong, 
Playing their ſportes, that ioyd her to behold, | 
W hom ſtill ſhe fed, whiles they were weak & young, 


Bur thruſt them forth ill , as they wexed old : 
K And 
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And on her he2d ſhe wore atyre of gold, 
Adornd with gemmes and owches wondrous fayre, 
W hoſe paſſing price vneath was to be told; 

And by her ſyde there fate a gentle payre 

Of turtle doues, ſhe litting in an yuory chayre. 


The knight and Y=aentring , fayre her greet, 
And bid her joy ofthat her happy brood; 
Vho them requites with courr'fies ſeeming meet, 
And entertiynes with friendly chearcfull mood. 
Then 74her beſought, to be ſo good, 
As in her vertuous rules to ſchoole her knight, 
Nov after all hts torment well withſtood, 
In thatfad houſe of Penavrce , where his ſpright 
Had palt the paiaes of heil,and long enduring night, 


She was rightioyious of her juſt requeſt, 
And taking by the hand that Faeries ſonne, 
Gan him inftru&in ecerie good beheſt, 
Of loue, and righteouſhes, and well to done, 
And wrath, and hatred warely to ſhoane, 
That drew on men Gods hatred, and his wrath, 
And many ſoules in dolours had fordonne: 
In which when him ſhe well inſtructed hath, 
From thence to heaut ſhe teacheth him the ready path, 


Wherein his weaker wandring ſteps toguyde, 
An auncient matrone ſhe to her does call, 
Whoſe ſober lookes her wiſedome well deſcryde: 
Her name was Mercy , well knowne ouer all, 
Tobe both gratious, and cke liberal! : 
To whom thecarefull charge of him ſhe gaue, 

. To leadearighr, that he ſhould never fall | 

In all his waics througa this wide worldes waue, 


That Mercy tn the end his righteous ſoule mighr ou 
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The godly Matrone by the hand him beares 
_ Forth trom her preſence, by a natrow way, 
Scattred with buſhy thornes, and ragged breares, 
Which ſtill before himſhe remou'd away, 
That nothing might his ready paſlage ſtay : 
Andeuer when his feet encombred were, 
Or gan to ſhrinke, or from the right to ſtray, 
She held him faſt, and firmely did ypbeare, 
As carefull Nourſe her childirom falling oftdoesreare, 


Eftſoones vnto an holy Hoſpitall, 
That was fore by the way, ſhe did him bring, 
In which ſeuen Bead-men that had vowed all 
Theirlife ro ſervice of high heauens king 
Did ſpend their daies in doing godly thing : 
There gates to all were open cuermotre, 
That by the wearie way were traueiling ,' 


And one fare wayting euer them before, 
Tocallin commers by, that needy were and pore. 


The firſt of them thateldeſt was,and beſt, 
Of allthe houſe had charge and gouernement, 
As Guardian and Steward of thereſt : 
His office was to gue entertainement 
And lodging, vnto all that came,and went : 
Not yato ſuch, as could him feaſt againe, 
And double quite, for that heon them ſpent, 
But ſuch, as want of harbour did conſtraine : 
Thoſe for Gods ſake his dewty was to entertaine. 


The ſecond was as Almner of the place, 
His office was, the hungry for to feed, 
And chriſty giue to drinke,a worke of grace: 
He feardnot once him ſelfe to be inneed, 
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| Necardtohoord for thoſe, whomhe did breede: 
The grace of God helayd vpſtill inſtore, 
Which as a ſtocke he left ynto his ſeede; 
He had enough , what need him care for more? 
And had heleſſe,yet ſome he would gjue to thepore. 


The third had of their wardrobe cuſtody, 
In which were not rich tyres, nor garments gay, 
The plumes of pride,and winges of vanity, 
But clothes meet to keepe keene cold away, 
And naked nature ſeemely to aray ; 
With which bare wretched wights he dayly clad, 
The images of Godin earthly clay; 
And if that no ſpareclothes to giue he had, 
His owne cote he would cur, and itdiſtribute glad- 


The fourth appointed by his office was, 
Poorepriſoners torelieue with gratious ayd, 
And captiues to redeeme with price of bras, 
From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had ftayd; 
And though they faulty were, yet welthe wayd, 
That God to vs forgiueth cuery howre 
Much more then that , why they in bands were layd, 
And hethatharrowd hell with heavie ſtowre, 
The faulty ſoules from thence brought to his heauenly 
(bowre.. 
The fifthad charge ſick perſons to attend, 
And comfort thoſe, in point ofdeath which lay; 
. For them moſt needeth comfort in the end, 
When fin,and hell, and death doe moſt diſmay 
The feeble ſoule departing hence away. 
Allis butloſt, thatliuing we beflow, 
It notwellended atour dying day. 
O man haue mind of that laſt bicter throws 
Foras the tree does fall, ſo lyes it cue iow. 


The 
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The ſixt had charge of them now being dead, 


In ſeemely ſort their corſes to engraue, 

And deck with dainty flowres their brydall bed, 
Thatto their heauenly ſpouſe both ſweet and braue 
They might appeare , when hetheir ſoules ſhall ſave. 
The wondrous workmanſhipof Gods owne mould, 
Whoſe face he made, all beaſtes to feare,and gaue 
All in his hand, euen dead we honour ſhould. 


Ah deareſt God me graunt, Idead be not defould, 


The ſcuenth now after death and burialldone, 
Had charge the tender Orphans of the dead 
And wydowes ayd, leaſt they ſhould be vndone: 
In face of iudgement he their right would plead, 
Ne ought the powre of mighty men did dread 
In theirdefence, nor would for gold or fee 
Be wonne their rightfull cauſes downe to tread: 
And when they ſtood in moſtneceſlitee, 

He did ſupply their want, and gaue them euer free, 


There when the Elfin knight arriued was, 
Thefirſt and chiefeſt of the ſeuen, whoſe care 
Was gueſts to welcome, towardes him did pas: 
Where ſceing Aercie, that his ſteps vpbare, 
Andalwaies led, to her with reuerencerare 
He humbly louted in mecke lowlineſle, 

And ſeemely welcome for herdid prepare : 
For of their order ſhe was Patroneſſe, 


Albe Chariſſa were their chiefeſt foundereſſe, 


There ſhe awhile him ſtayes, him ſelfetoreſt, 
That to the reſt more hable he might bee: 
During which time, in cuery good beheſt 
And godly worke of Almes and charitee 
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Shece him inſtructed with great induſtrce; | 
Shortly therein fo perte& he became, 

That from the firſt vnro the laſt degree, 
His morrall life he learned had to frame 
In holy righteouſneſſe, without rebuke or blame, 


Thence forward by that painfull way they pas, 

Forth to an hill, thatwas both ſteepe and hy; 
Ontop whereof a ſacred chappell was, 
And eke a litle Hermitage thereby, 
Wherein an aged holy man did lie, 
Thatday and nightſaid his denotion, 
Ne other worldly buſtnes did apply; 
His name was heuenly Contemplation, 

Of God and goodnes was his meditation, 


Greatgracethat old man to him giuen had; 


For God he often ſaw from heauens hight, 

All were his earthly eien both blunt and bad, 

And through great age had loſt their kindly ſight, 

Yet wondrous quick and perſaunt was hisſpright, 

As Eagles cie, that can behold the Sunne: 

That hill they ſcale with all cheirpowre and might, 

That hisfraile thighes nigh weary, and fordonne 
Gan faile, butby her helpe the top at.laſt he wonne. 


There they doe finde that godly aged Sire, 
With ſnowy lockes adowne his ſhoulders ſhed, 
As hoary froſt with ſpangles doth attire 
The mofly braunches of an Oke haltfe ded. 
Each bone mightthrough his boJy well. bered, 
And euery flaew ſeenerhrough his long faſt: 
For nought he'car'd his carcas long vnfed; 
His mind was full of ſpirituall repatſt, 

Andpyn'd his fleſh, to keepe his body 1: wand chaſt. 
: NE. Who 
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Who when theſe two approching he aſpide, 
 Artheir firſt preſence grew agrieued fore, 

That forſt him lay his heuenly thoughts aſide 
And had henortthat Dame reſpe&ed more, 
Whom highly he did reuerence and adore, 

He would not once hauemoued for the knight, 
They him ſaluted ſtanding far afore; 2 
Who well them greeting, humbly did requight, 
And asked, to what cnd they clomb that redious hight, 


What end (qd. ſhe) ſhould cauſe vs take ſuch paine, 
 Butthatſame end, which eucryliuing wight 
Should make his marke, high heauen toattaine? 
Is not from hence the way. that leadeth right 
Tothar moſtglorious houſe, that gliſtreth bright 
With burning ſtarres, and euerliuing fire, 
Whereof thebeies areto thy hand behighe 

By wiſe Fidclia? ſhee doth thee require, 

To ſhew itto this knight, according his deſire. 


Thriſe happy man, ſaid then the father graue, 
Whole ſtaggering ſteps thy ſteady kgnd doth lead, 
And ſhewes the way, bis {infull ſoule to faue. 
Who better can the way to heauenarecad, 

Then thouthy ſelfezrhat was both borne and bred 
In heuenly throne,where thouſand Angels ſhine? 
Thou doeſt the praiers ofthe righteous ſead 
Preſent before the maieſty diuine, 

And his auenging wrath to clemency incline. 


Yet ince thou bidſt,thy pleaſure ſhalbe donne. | 

Then come thou man ofcarth,and ſee the way, 

That neuer yet was ſecne of Faries ſonne, 

Thar hieuer leads the trauciler aſtray, | 
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Bur after labors long, and fad delay, 
Bring them to joyous reſtand endleſle blis. 
But firſt thou muſt aſeaſon faſt and pray, 
Till from her bands the ſprightafloiledis, 
And haue her ſtrength recur'd from fraile infirmitis. 


That done, he leads him tothe higheſt Mounr; 
Such one, as that ſame mighty man of God, 
Thatblood-red billowes like a walled front 
On either {ide diſparted with his rod, 
Till that his army dry-footthrough them yod, 
Dwelt forty daics vpon; where writt in ſtone 
VVitch bloody letters by the hand of God, 
Thebitter doome of death and balefull mone 

He didrecciue, whiles flathing fire about him thone, 


 Orlike that ſacred hill, whoſe head full hie, 
Adornd with fruittull Oliues all arownd, 
Is, as it were for endleſſe memory 
Ofthatdeare Lord, who oft thereon was fownd., 
For euer with aflowring girlond crownd: 
Orlike thatpicaſaunt Mount, thatis for a 
Through famous Pocts verſe each where renownd, 
On which thethriſc three learned Ladies play 
Theirhecuenly notes, and make full many a louely lay. 


From thence, far off he vnto him did ſhew 
Alitle path, that was both ſtecpe and long, 
Which to a goodly Citty led his vew; 
Whoſe wals and towres were builded high & ftrong 
Ofperleand precious ſtone, thatearthly tong 
Cannot deſcribe, nor witof man can tell; 
'To0 high aditty for wy ſimple ſong; 
The City of the greate king hight it well, 


Whereineternall peace and happine!le doth dwell. - 
| $ 
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As he thereon ſtood gazing,he mighrſee 
The blefled Angels to and frodeſcend. 
From higheſt heuen, in gladſome companee, 
And with great joy into that Citty wend, 

 Ascommonly as frend does with his frend. 
Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere, 
Whar ſtately building durſtſo high extend 
Herlofty rowres vnto the ſtarry ſphere, 

And what vaknowen nation there empeopled were. 


Faire knight (qd. he) Hiernſalemtharis, 
The new Hzers/alen, that God has builc 
Forthoſe to dwell in, that are choſen his, 
His choſen people purg'd from ſinful guilt, 
With piteous blood, which cruelly was ſpilt 
Oncurſed tree, of that vnſpotred lam, 
Thar forthe ſinnes of al the world was kilt: 
Now are they Saints all in that Citty ſam, 


More dear vnto their God, then yoiiglings to their dam. 


Till now,faid then the knight, I weened well, 

That great Cleopolrs, whereT haue beene, 

In which that faireſt Fary 2xeene doth dwell 

The faireſt Citty was, that might beſeene; 

And that bright towre all built of chriſtall clene, 

Panthea, ſecmd the brighteſt thing, that was: 

But now by proofeall otherwiſe I weene; 

For this great Citty that does far ſurpas, (glas. 
And this bright Angels towre quite dims that towre of 


Moſt trew, then ſaid the holy aged man; 
Yet is Cleopolis for earthly fame, 
The faireſt peece, thatere beholden can: 


And well beſeemes all knights of noble name, 
PTS Thar 
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Thatcouett in thiimmortall booke of fame 
To beeternized, that ſame to haunt, 
And doen their ſcruice to thatſoueraigne Dame, 
That glory docs to them for guerdon graunt : 
For ſhe is heuenly borne, and heauen may iuſtly vaunt, 


And thou faire ymp, ſprong out from Engliſh race, 
How cuer now accompted Elfins ſonne, 
Well worthy doeſt thy {eruice for her grace, 
To aide avirgin deſolate foredonne. 
But when thou famous victory haſt wonne, 
And highemongſt all knights haſt hong thy ſhield, 
Thenceforth the ſuitt of earthly conqueſt ſhonne, 
And waſh thy hands from guilt of bloody field: 

For blood can nought but {in,& wars but ſorrows yield, 


Then ſeek this path,thartT to thee preſage, 

Which after all to keauen ſhall thee ſend; 

Then peaccably thy painefull pilgrimage 

To yonder ſame Hieruſalem doe bend, 

Whereis for thee ordaind a bleſſed end: 

For thou emong(t thoſe Saints, whom thou doeſt ſee, 

Shalrbe a Saint,and thine ownenations frend 

And Patrone: thou Saint George ſhalt called bee, 
Saint George of mery England, the figne of victotee., 


Vnworthy wretch (qd. he) of ſo great grace, 
How dare I thinke ſuch glory to atraine: 
Theſe that haue it attaynd, were in like cace 
As wretched men, and lined in like paine. 
But deeds of armes muſtI at laſt be faine, 
And Ladies loue to leaueſo dearely bought? 
W hat need ofarmes, where peace doth ay remaine, 
(Said he) and bitter batrailes all ate fought? 
As forJooſe loues they are vaine,& va: :iſh into nou git 
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O let menot (quoth he) then turne againe 
Backe to the world, whole joyes fo fruitleſſe are, 
But let me heare foraic in peace remaine, 
Or ſtreight way on thatlaſt long voiage fare, 
That nothing may my preſent hope empare. 
Thar may not be (faid he) ne maiſt thou yitt 
Forgot that royal maides bequeathed care, 
Who did her cauſe intothy hand commitr, 

Tull from her curſed foe thou haue her freely quite. 


Then ſhall I ſoone, (qd. he) ſo God me grace, 
 Abettthat virgins cauſe diſconſolate, 
Andſhortly back returne vnto this place, 
To walke this way in Pilgrims pooreeſtate. 
But now aread,old farher,why of late 
Didit thou behight me borne of Engliſh blood, 
Whom alla Faeries ſonne doen nominate? 
That word ſhall I (faid he) auouchen good, 
Sith to thee is vaknawne the cradle of thy brood. 


{ ForwellI wotc, thou ſpringſt from ancient race 

Of Saxon kinges, that haue wich mightie hand 

And many bloody batcailes fought in face 

High reard their royall throne in Brizans land 

And vanquiſhtthem, vnable to withſtand: 

From thence a Faery thee vnweeting reft, 

There as thouſlepſt in tenderſwadling band, 

And her baſe Elfin brood there for thee left. (theft. 
Such men do Chaungelingscallſochaungd by Facries 


Thence ſhe thee brought into this Faery lond, 
Andin an heaped turrow did thee hyde, 
Where thee a Ploughman all vnweeting fond, 


As he his toyleſome teme that way did guyde, 
Aad 
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And btought thee vp in ploughmans tate to byde, 
Whereof Geergoshethee gaue to name; 

Till prickt with c@urage,and thy forces pryde, 
To Fary court thou cam'ſt to ſeeke for ' hy (came, 

And prouethy puiſſauntarmes,as ſeemes thee beſt be- 


O holy Sire (quoth he) how ſhall I quight 
The many fauours I with thee haue fownd, 
That haſt my name and nation reddaright, 
And taught the way thatdoes to heauen bownd> 
This ſaide,adowne he looked to thegrownd, 
To hauereturnd, butdazed were his eyne, 
Through paſſing brightnes, which did quite cofound 
His feeble ſence,and tov exceeding ſhyne. 

So datke are earthly thinges compard to things diuine, 


Artlaſt whenas himſelfe he gan to fynd, 
To Yz4back he caſt him to retyre; 
Who him awaited ſtill with penſiuemynd. 
Great thankes and goodly meed to that good ſyre, 
He thens departing gaue for his paynes hyre. 
Socame to Yn4,who him ioyd to ſee, 
And after licle reſt,gan him deſyre, 
Of her aduenture myndfull for to bee. 

Soleauc theyrake of Cz/;a,and her daughters three. 
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T he knight with thas old Dragon fights = 
t1\vo dayes inceſrantly- : 

T he third him ouerthroWwes,and gayns 
moſt glorious victory, 


H Tgh time now gan it wexfor YVua fayre, 
To thinke of thoſe her captiue Parents deare, 
And their forwaſted kingdom to repayre: 
Whereto whenas they now approched neare, 
With hartic wordes her knight ſhe gan to-ccheare, 
Andin hermodeſt maner thus beſpake;' 
Deare knight, as deare,as-euer knight wasdeatre 
Thatall theſe forrowes ſuffer for my ſake, E 
High heuen behold the tedious toyle, ye for me take. * 


Now are we come ynto my natiue foyle, 
And to the place, where all our perilles dwell; 
Here hauntes that feend,and does his dayly ſpoyle, 
Therefore henceforth bee it your keeping well, 
And euer ready for your foeman fell, .. 
The ſparke of noble corage now awake, 
And ſtrive your excellent ſelfeto:excel; 
Thatſhall ye euermore renowmed make, 

Abouc all knights on earth, that batteill vndertake. 


With that they heardaroaring hideous ſownd, 
That all the ayre with terror filled wyde,” 
And ſeemd vneath to ſhake the ſtedfaſtground. 


Eftſoones thatdreadfullDragon they elpyde, 
IM Where 
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Where ſtretchthe lay vpon the ſunny ſide, 
Ofagreat hill, banſelte like agreathill, 

But allſo-ſoonc,as he from far deſcryde -. - 
Thoſe gliſtring armes, thatheuen with light did fl, 

Herouſfd himfelte full blyth,and haſtned them vntill, 


Then badd the knight this Lady yede aloof, 
And to an hill her (elfe withdraw alyde, + 
From whence ſhe might behold thatbarrailles proof 
And eke be ſafe from daunger far d&cryde: 
She him obayd,and turnd alitle wyde, 
Now O thou ſacred Muſc, moſtlearned Dame, 
Fayre ympe of Phzbas,and his aged bryde, 
The Nourſe of time,and euerlaſting fame, 
Thatwarlike handes cnnobleſt with iimmortall name; 


O gently come into my feeble breſt, . | 
Come gently;but not with that mighticrage, 
Wherewiththe martiall troupes thou doeſt infeſt, - 
And hartes ofgreat Heroes doeſt enrage, 
Thatnought their kindled coragemay aſwage, 
Soone as thy dreadfulltrompe begins to ſownd; 
The Gadof warre with his {7k equipage 
Thoudoeſt awake, {leepe neuer he ſo ſownd, : 

And feared nations doeſt with horror ſterne aſtownd. 


Fayre Goddeſſe lay that furious fitt aſyde, 
TillI of warres and bloody ears doe ling, 
And Bryton fieldes with Sarazin blood bedyde, 
Twixt that great facry Queene and Paynimeking, 
That with their horror henen andearth did ring, 
A worke of labour long,and endleſſe prayſe: 

" Butnow a while lett downe that haughrie ſtring, 
And to my tunes thy ſecond tenor rayſe, . 
That] chis man of God his godly arme 5 may blaze, * 
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By this the dreadfull Beaſt drew nigh to hand, - | 

Halfc flying,and halfe'foating in his haſte, | 

That witlrhis largeneſle meaſured much land, 

And made wide thadow vnder his huge waſte; 

As mountaine doth the yalley ouerc afts. 

Approching nigh, he reared hizh afore 

His body monſtrous, horrible,and vaſte, 

VV hich to increaſe his wondrous greatnes more, 
Was ſwoln with wrath, poyſon, & with bloody gore. 


And ouer, all with braſen ſcales was armd, 
Like plated core of ſtecle,ſo couched neare, (harmd 
That nought mote perce,ne might his corſe bee 
With dint of {werd,nor puth of pointed ſpeare, 
Vhich as an Eagle,ſeeing pray appeate, 
His aery plumes doth rovze,full rudely dight, 
Soſhaked he; thathorror was to heare, 
For as the clathing:of an Armor bright, 

Such noyſe hisrouzed ſcales did ſend vnto the knight. 


His flaggy winges when forth he did diſplay, « | 
Werelike cvs fayles, inwhictrthe hoflow wynd 
Is gathered full, and worketh ſpeedyway: | 
And eke the pennes;that did his pineons bynd,” 
Were like mayne-yardes,with flying canuas kynd, 
With which whenas him liſt the ayre to bear, 
And there by force vawonted paſſage tynd, 
Theclo wdes before him fledd {Or terror great, 1 

Andall the heuens ſtood ſtill amazed with h1s threar. 


His buge long tayle wownd vpin hundred foldes, 
Does ouerſpred his long bras-ſcaly back, 
Whole wreathed boughtes when euer hevnfoldey 
And thick catangledknots adowa does flack, 
| ” Beſpotted 
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Beſpotted all with ſhieldes of red and blacke, 
It ſweepeth all the land behind him farre, 
And of three turlongs does butlitle lacke; 
Andat the pointtwo ſtinges in fixed arre, 


Both deadly ſharp,that ſharpeſt ſtecle exceeden farr. 


But ſtinges and ſharpeſtſteelz did far exceed 
The tharpnefle of his cruel rending clawes; 
Dead was iture,as ſure as death in deed, 
What euer thing does touch his rauenous pawes, 
Oc whatwithin his reach he ever drawes. 
Bur his moſt hideous head my tongue to tell, 
Does tremble: for his deepe deuouring iawes 
Wyde gaped,\like thegrielly mouth of hell, 
Through which into his darke abyſle all rauin fell, 


And that more wondrous was,in either jaw 
Three ranckes of yron teeth enraunged were, 


In which yetttrickling blood and gobbers raw 
Of latedeuoured bodies did appeare, 
That ſight thereofbredd cold congealed feare: 
Which to tmcreale, and all atonce to kill, 
A cloud of fmoothering ſmoke and ſulphureſcare 
Out of his ſtinking gorge forth ſteemed ſtill, 
Thatallthe ayreabour with ſmoke and ſtench did fill. 


His blazing eyes,like two brightſhining ſhicldes, 
Did burne with wrath,and fparkled liuing fyre; 
As two broad Beacons, ſettin open figldes, 
Send forth their flames far of to euery ſhyre, 
And warning giue, that enimies conſpyre, 
With fire and {word thegegion to inuade; 
* Soflam'd his eyne with rape and rancorous yre: 
But far within, as in a hollow glade, _ (ſhade, 


Thoſe glaring lampes were ſett,that r1adea T_ 
0 
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So dreadfully he towardes him didpas,; : 
Forclifting vp a loft his ſpeckled breſt,' 
Andoften bounding onthe brufed gras, 

' As forgreat ioyaunce of his newcomegueſt, 
Eftſoones he gan aduaunce his haughty creſt, 
As chauffted Borchis briſtles doth vpreare, 
And ſhoke his ſcales to battaile ready dreſt; _ - 


That madethe Redcrofſe knight nigh quake for feare, 


As bidding bold defyaunceto his foeman neare., * 


© The knight gan fayrely couch his ſteady ſpeare, - 
Andherſelyran at him withrigorous might: 
The pointed ſteele arrining rudelyrtheare, 

His harder hyde would nether perce, nor bight, 
Bur glaunciogby foortlrpaſled forward right; 
Yetſore amoued with ſo puiſſaunt pulh, 

The wrathfull beaſt about him turned light, 


And him ſo rudely paſſing by,didbruſh - _ (tuſh. 
With his longrtayle, that horſe and man to ground did 


Both horſe and man vp lightly roſe againe, 

__ Andfreſhencounter towardes him addreſt: 
But th'ydle ftrokeyet backerecoyldin vaine, - 
Andfoundno place his —_ point toreſt. | 
Excecdingrage enflam'd the furious beaſt, 
Tobe aucnged of ſo great deſpight; 

For neuer felt his imperceable breſt 
So wondrous force, from hand of liuing wight, 


Yet had he prou'd the powre of many a puiſlanc knight. 


Then with his wauing wings diſplayed wyde, 
Hirſelte vp high he lifted from the ground, 
And with ſtrong flight did forcibly diuyde | 

The yielding ayre , which nigh too feeble found 
5 
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Her flitting parts; andelementynfound,. 
To beare ſo'greata weight; heccutting way 
With his broad fayles ; about himſoared round : 
Atlaſt lowtouping with vaweldy ſway, 
Snatcht yp both horſe &man, to beare the quite away, 


Long hethem boreaboue the ſubject plaine, 
 Sofatas Ewghenbow a ſhaft may ſend, 
Tillftruggling ſtrongdid himartlaſt conſtraine, 
TolJetthem downe before his flightes end: 
As hagard haukepreſuming to contend 
With hardy fowJe;abouc his:-hable might, - 
His wearte pounces.aH in vainedoth ſpend, | 
Totruſle the pray too heauy for his flight; (fight, 
Vhich comming down to ground, does free it ſelfe by 


He ſo diſteized of hisgryping greſle, by 

The knight his chrillaor ſpeare againe aſſayd 
Inchis:bras-plated body to-emboſle, 
And three mens ſtrength vnto the firoake he l:yd; 
Wherewith theſtiffe beame quaked, as afirayd, 
And glauncing from his ſcaly. necke,did glyde 
Cloſewnder his left wing , then broad ditplayd, 
The percing ſteele there wrought a wound full wyde, 

That with the vncouth ſmart che Monſter lowdly cryde. 


He cryde, as raging ſeas.are wontito rore, .. | 
When wintry ſtorme his wrathful wreck does threat, 
Therolling billowes bear the ragged ſhore, 
As they theearth would ſhoulder from her ſeat, 
And greedy gulfe does gape , as he would cat 
His neighbour element in his reucnge: 
Then gin the bluſtring brethren bolgly threat, 
To:moue the world from off his ſtedfaſt henge,, 


And boyſtrous battaile make , each other to ge. 
: 'he 
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The ſtecly head ſtuckfaſtfill m his fleſh, 
Till with his cruell clawes he ſnatchtthewood, © 
Andquite aſunderbroke, Forthflowed freſh 
A guſhing river of blacke gory blood, 
Thatdrowned all the land, whereon he ſtood ;- 
The ſtreame thereof would drive a water-mill, 
Trebly angmented was his furious mMoad © - © 
With bitter ſenceof his deepe rooted ill, 
That flames offire he threw forth fro his largenoſerhril, 


His hideous tayle then hurled he abour;, 
And therewith all enwrapt the'nimble thyes 
Of his froth-fomy ſtecd, whoſe courage ſtout 
Striuing toſooſe the knotr, thatfaſt him yes, 
Himſclte in ſtreighter bandes too raſhimplyes, 
Thattothe ground he is perforce conſtraynd 
Tothrow his ryder: who can quickly ryſe 
From of the earth, with durty blood diſtaynd, - 
For that reprochfull fall right fowly he-difdaynd. + 


 Andfercely rooke his trenchand blade in hand, 
With which he ſtroke ſo furious and fo fell; - 
Thatnothing ſeemd the puiſſaunce could withſtand: 
Vpon his cre{t the hardned yron fell, 
But his more hardned creſt was armd ſo well, 
That deeper dintthercin it would not make; 
Yet ſo extremely did the buffe him quell, 
Thatfrom thenceforth-he ſhund the like to take; 

But when heſaw them come , he did them ſtill forſake. 


The knight was wrothto ſec his ſtroke beguyld, 
Andſmot againe wirhmore outrageous mighit; 
But backe againe rhe ſparcling ſtecle recoyld, 
Andlcttnogany no it did light; A; 
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As if in Adamantrocke ithad beene'pighr, 
The bealt impaticat ofthis ſmarting wound, 
And of fo fierce and forcible deſpight, 
Thought with his wingesto ſtye abouec the ground; 
But his late wounded wing vnſcruiceable found, 


Then full of gxiefe and anguiſh vehement, 
Helowdly:brayd,tharlike was neuer heard, 
And from his wide denouringouen ſent 
A flake of fire, that flaſhing in his beard, 
Him all amazd; acd-almoit made ateard: 
The ſcorching flame fore ſwinged all his face, 
Andthrough his armour all his body ſeard, 
"That he could not endure fo cruell cace, 
But thought his armes toleauec,and helmet to vnlace, 


Not that oreat Champion of the antique world, 


Whom famous Pperes verſe ſo much doth vaunt, 

Andhath for twelue huge labours high extold, 

So many furies and ſharpe fits did haunt, 

W hen him the poyſoned garment did enchaunt 

With: Cep/anres blood, andblaody verſes charmd, 

As did this knight twelue thouſand dolours.daunt, 

Whom fyrie fteele now. burnr , that erſt him armd, 
That crſt him goodly armd,now moſt of all him harmd, 


Faynt, wearie, ſore, emboyled;griened, brent: 
With hear,toyle, wonnds,atmes;{mart;8& inward firc 
Thatneuermanſuch miſchiefes. didronnent; 
Death better were , death did he oftdefire, 
But death will neucr come; when needes require, 
Whomſodiſmayd when thar his foe beheld, 
He caſt to ſuffer himn6-moxereſpire; /' 
Butgan his ſturdy ſterneabgureo weldj. - + 
Andhimſo ſtrongly ftrokegchat rothe ground him feld, 
It: . 
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It fortuned (as fayre it then befe!l,) 
Behynd his backe vaweeting , v here he ſtood, 
Ofauncienttimethere was a fprinying well, 
From which faſt trickled forth a {iluer flood, 
Full of great vertues, and for med'cine good. 
W hylome, betore that curſed Dragon gor 
That happy land, and all wich innocent blood 
Defvld thoſe ſacred waues, it rightly hot 


The well of life, ne-yet his yerruzs hadforgot, 


For vnto life the dead it could reſtore, 
And guilt of finfull crimes cleane waſh away, 
Thoſe that with ſ{ickneſſe were infected ſore, 
It could recure, and aged long decay 
Renew, as itwere borne that very day. 
Both Silo this,and 7ordan did excell, 
Andth'Englith Bath, and cke the german Spar, 
Ne can Cephiſe, nor Hebr#s match this well: 


Into the ſame the knight back ouerthrowen ll. 


Now gan the golden Phzbu; for to ſteepe 
His fterie face in billuwes of the weſt, 
And his faintſteedes watred in Ocean deepe, 
Whiles from their journall Iabours they did reſt, 
Wheathar infernall Monſter, hauing keſt 
His wearie foe into thatliuing well, 
Can high aduaunce his broaddiſcoloured breſt, 
Aboue his wonted pitch, with countenance fell, 
Andclapthis yron wings, as victor hediddwell. 


Vhich when his penſtue Lady ſaw from farre, 
Great woe and ſorrow did her ſoule aſſay, 
As weening that the (ad end of the warre, 
And gan to higheſt God entirely pray, 
| L-3 That 
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That feared chaunce from her co rurne away; 
With folded hands and knees full lowly beat 
All night ſhee watchr, ne once adowne would lay 
Her dainty limbs in her ſad dreriment, 

But praying ſtill did wake, and waking did lament. 


The morrow next gan carely to appeare, 
That Tia roſe to runne bis daily races 
Bur earelyere the morrow next gan reare 
Out of the ſea faire Titaxs deawy face, 
Vp role the gentle virgia from her place, 
And looked all abour;, it ſhe might ſpy 
Herloued knight to moue hi> manly pace: 
 Forſhehad greatdoubt of his ſatery, 
Since late ſhe {law him fa!l before his enimy. - 


Atlaſt ſhe ſaw, where hewvpſtarted brarre 
Out of the well, wherein he drenched Jay; 
As Eagle frcth ovtof the Ocean waue, 
Where he hath lefte his plumes all hory gray, 
And decke himſelſe with fethers youthly gay, 
Like Eyas haukevp mounts vnto the skies, 
His newly budded pineons to aflay, 
Andmerueiles athim ſelfe,fiil as he flies: 

50 new this new-borne knight tabatrelI new did riſe. 


Whom when the damned feend ſo ff&ſh did (py, 
No wonder, if he wondred ar thefight, 
And doubted, whether his late-eniwy 
It were, or other new ſupplied knight. 
He, now to proue his late renewed might, 
High brandiſbing his brightdeaw-burning blade, 
Vpon his creſted ſcalp fo ſore did fmite, | 
That to tne ſcull a yawning wound itmade: 
The deadly dint his dulled ſences all diſmaid. 
, wOte 
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I wote not, whetherthe reuenging ſteele 
Were hardned with that holy water dev, 
Wherein he fell, or ſharperedge did feele, 
Or his baptized hands now greater grew; 
Or other ſecret vertue did enſew; 

Els neuer could the force of fleſhly arme, 
Ne molten metrall in his blood embrew: 
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For till that ſtownd could neuer wight him hare, 
By ſubcilty,nor ſlight,nor might,nor mighty charme. 


The cruell wound enraged him ſo ſore, 
Thatloud he yelded tor exceeding paine; 
As hundred ramping Lions ſeemd to rore, 


Whom raucnous hunger did thereto conſtraine: 


Then gan he toſle aloft his ſtretched traine, 


And therewith ſcourge the buxome aire ſo ſore, 


| That to his force to yielden it was fain 
Ne oughr hisſturdy ſtrokes might ſtand afore, 
That high trees ouerthrew, and rocks in peeces tore. 


Theſame aduauncivg high aboue his head, 
With ſharpe intended ſting ſo rude him ſmort, 
That to the earth him drove, as ſtricken dead, 
Neliuing wight would haue him life behott: 
The morrall ſting his angry needle ſhore 
Quitethrough his ſhield,and ia his ſhoulder ſeaſd, 
VVhere faſt it ſacke, ne would thereout be gott: 
The griefe thereof him wondrous ſore diſcaſd, 
Nemight his rancling paine with patience be appcaſd. 


But yet more mindfull of his honour deare, 
Then of the grieuous ſmart, which him did wring, 
Fromloathed foile he can him lightly reare, 
Anditroue to looſe the far infixed ſting; 
L 4 
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Which when in vaice he tryde with ſtruggeling, 
Inflam'd with wrath, his raging blade he hetec, 

And ſtrookefo ſtrongly, that . knotty ſtring 
Ofhis hugetaile he quite a ſonder cletre, 
Fine ioints thereof he hewd,8: butthe ſtump him tte, 


Hart cannot thinke, what outrage, and what cries, 
V Vith fowle enfouldred ſmoake and flaſhing fire, 
The hell-bred beaſt threw forth vnto the skics, 
That all was conered with darknefle dire: 
Then fraught with rancoar, and engorged yre, 
He caſt at once him to auengefcr all, 
And gathering vp himſelte on: of the mire, 
With his vneuen wings cid fiercely fall, 
Vpon his ſunne-brigheſhicld,and gryptir faſt withall, 


Much was the man encombred with his hold, 
In feare toloſe his weapon in his pavy, 
Ne wiſt yett, how histalaunts to vnfold; 
For harder ivas fron Cerberus greedy iaw + 
ioplucke a bone, then from his cruel! claw 
Toreaue by ſtrength, the griped gage away: 
Thritc he aſſayd ir from his foote to draw, 
Andfrhriſc in yaine to draw it did aflay, 

itbooted nought to thinke, :orobbe him of his pray, 


{ho whea he ſaw no power might preuaile, 
His truſty fword hecald to.his laſt aid, 
W herewith he fierſly did his foe aflaile, 
And double blowes abouthim Routly laid, 
Thar glauncing fre outof the yron plaid; 
As fparckles from the Anduile vie to fly, 
Vhen heauy hammers on the wedg are {waid, 
Therewith at laſt heforſt him ro-vniy 

Oue of his graſping teete, him to defend threby. 


The _ 
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The other foote, faſt fixed on his ſhiekd © © 
Whenas no ſtrength,nor ſtroks mote him conſtraine 
To looſe, neyet rhe warlikepledg to yield, 
He ſmottthereat withall his might and maine, - 
That nought ſo wodrous puiffaunce might fuſtaine; 
Vpon the toint the lucky ſtecle did light, 
And made ſuch way, that hewd it quite tn twaine; 
The paw yett miſſed not his miniſht might, 

But hong ſtil onthe ſhield, as itat firit was pipht, + 


For griefe thereof, and diuelith defpight, 
From his infernall fournace forth he threw 
Huge flames, that dimmedall the heuens light, 
Enrold in-duskith ſmoke and brimſtone blew; - 
As burning Actza from his boyling ſtew : 
Doth belch out flames, and rockes 1n peeces broke, 
And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new, 
Enwra>t in coleblacke clowds and filthy ſmoke, 
Thatal the land with ſtEch,& heuen with horror choke, 


— 


A 


The heate whereof, and harmefull peſtilence 
Sofore him noyd,that forſt him toretire 
A litle backeward for his beſt defence, 
Toſaue his body from the fcorching fire, 
Which he from helliſhentrailes did expire. 
It chaunſt (eternail Godthat chaunce did guide) 
As herecoiled backeward, in the mire 
His nigh foreweried feeble feet did flide, 

And downe he fell, with dread ofſhamie ſore terrifide. 


Theregrew a goodly tree him faire belide, 
Loaden with fruit and apples rofy redd, 
As they in pure vermilion had beene dide, 
Vaereof great vertues ouer all werered): 

| For 


_ 
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For happy life to all, which thereon fedd, 
 Andliteeke cuerlaſting did befall: 
Great Godit planted 1n that bleſſed ſtedd 
With his Almighty hand, and did itcall 
The cree of life, the crime of our fir fathers fall. 


In all the world like was not to be fownd, 
'Saue iatharſoile, where all good things did grow, 
And freely ſprong out of the fruitfull erownd, 
As incorrupted Nature did them ſow, 
Till that dredd Dragon all did oucrthow. 
Another like faire tree eke grew thereby, 
Whereof who fo did eat,eftfoones did know 
Both goodand ill: O mournfull memory: 
Thattree throvgh one mis fault hath doen vs all to dy, 


From thatfirſt tree forth flowd, as from a well, 
A rricKing ſtreame of Balme, moſtſoueraine 
And dainty deare, which on the ground ſtill fell, 
And ouerflowed all the fertile plaine, 
As it had deawed benewith timely raine: 
Life and long health that gracious ointment gaue, 
And deadly wounds could hcale,and reare againe 
The ſenceleſſe corſe appointed for the graue, 
Into that ſame he fell:which did from death him ſaue. 


For nigh thereto the euer damned Beaſt 
Durſtnorapproch, for he was deadly made, 
Andalthart life preſerued, did deteſt: 

Yer hz itoftaduentur'd to inuade. 

By this the drouping day-light gan to fade, 

And yield his rowme tofad {ucceeding night, 

Who with herſable mantle gan to ſhade 

The face.of earth, and wayes of liuing wight, 
And high her burning torch fet vp in heauca bright. 


— — 
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/hen gemle Ya ſaw the ſecond fall - oj 
Oſher deare knight,who.weary of long fight, 
And faint through lofle of blood, mogu'd not atall, 
Butlay as in a dreame ofdeepe delight, (might 

 Beſmeardwith pretious Balme, whoſe vertuous 
Did heale his woundes,and ſcorching heat alay, 
Againe ſhe ſtricken was with ſoreaffrighr, | 
And for his ſafetie gan deuoutly pray; 

And watch the noyous night,and wait for joyous day. 


The ioyous day gan carly to appeare, 
And fayre Aurora from the deawy bed 
Ofaged T:#hon: gan her ſelfero reare, 
With roſy cheekes, for ſhame as. bluſhing redz 
Her golden locks for haſt were looſely thed: 
Abour her eares, when Fa her did marke 
Clymbe to her charer, all with flowers ſpted; 
From heuen high to-chace the chearclefle darke, 
With mery note herlowd (alutes the mounting larke. 


Then-freſhly vp aroſe the doughty knight, 
' Allhealedofthis hurts and woundes wide, 
Anddid himlſelfe to batraile ready dight; 
Whoſe early foc awaiting him beſide 
To haue deuourd,ſ@ ſoone as day heſpyde, 
— Whennow heſaw himſelfeſo freſhlyreare, 
As it late fight had nought him damaifyde, 
He woxe diſmaid,and gan his fate to feare; 
Nathleſſc wich wonted rage he him aduaunced neare. 


And in his firſt encounter, gaping wyde, 
He thought attonce him to-haue (wallowd quight, 
And ruſhtvpon him with outragious pryde; | 
Who him rencountring fierce, as hauke inflight, 
Perforce 
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| Perforce rebutted backe. The weapon bright 
Taking aduantage of his open iaw, 
 Ranthrough his mourn with ſo importune might, 
- That deepe:emperſt his darkſon hollow maw, 
And back retyrd,his life blood forth with all did draw, | 


So downe he fell,and forth his life did breath, 
That vaniſhrt into ſmoke and cloudes {wift; 
 Sodowne hefell,that th'earth him vnderneath 
Did grone, as feebleſo great load toliir; 
So downe hefell;as awhuge rocky clitr, 
Whoſe falſe foundacion waues haue waſht away, 
With dreadfull poyſeis from the mayncland ritr, 
Androlling downe,great Neprune doth diſmay, 
S0 downe he tell,and like an beaped mountaine lay. 


The knight him ſelfe euentrembled at his fall, 
So huge and horrible a maſſe it ſzemd,; 
And his deare Lady,rthatbeheld it all, 
Durſt not approch for drgad, which ſhe miſdeemd, 
But yet at lalt,whenas-the direfull feend 
Sheſawnotſtirre,of-ſhaking vaine affright, 
She nigher drew,and faw that ioyous end: 
; Then Godſhevray(d,and thankr her faithfull knight, 
That had atchicudeſogreata conqueſt by his might. 
| . Cant, 


Cant. XII. the Faery Queene. 
Canr. XII. 
RENEE 


Ir Fayre Una to the Rgdcroſse knight 
ef betrouthedis with toy: 


Z T houghfalſe Dueſsait to barre 
- Her falſe ſlrightes doe imploy, 


CADE NT A AT ITATLT INS 
EholdI ſeethe hauen nigh at hand, 

LD Towhich I meane my wearic courſe tobend; 
Vere the maine ſhete,and beare vp withthe land); 
The which afore is fayrly to be kend, 

And ſeemeth ſafe from ſtorms,that may offend; 
There this fayre virgin wearie of her way 
Muſtlanded bee,now at her iourneyes end: 


There cke my feeble barke a while may ſtay, 
Till mery wyad and weather call her thence away. 


Scarſely had Phebus in the gloomingEaſt 
Yett harneſſed his fyrie-tooted teeme, 

| Nercard aboue the earth his flaming creaſt, 
When the latt deadly ſmoke aloft did ſteeme,. 
Thar ſigne of laſt outbreathed life did ſeeme, 
Vnto the watchman on the caſtle wall; 


Andto his Lord and Lady lowd gan call, 
Toell, how he had ſcene the Dragons farall fall, 


Vprofſe with haſty ioy,and feeble ſpeed 

That aged Svre, the Lord of all that land,. 
And looked forth,to weet, iftrew indeed 
 Thoſetydinges were,as he did vnderſtand,. 


' Who thereby dead that balzfull Beaſt did deeme,. - 


Which: 


172 "The firſt Booke of (ant. X11, 
Which whenas trew by tryall he outfond, 
He badd to open wydehisbraſen gate, 
Which long time had beene fhur,and out ofhond 
Proclaymed joy and peace through all his ſtate; 

For dead now was their toe, which them forrayed late. 


Then gan triumphant Trompets ſownd on hye, 
That ſent to heuen the ecchoed teport 
Of cheir new ioy,and happie victory 
Gaiaſt him,that had them long oppreſt with tort, 
And faſt impriſoned in ſieged fort. 
Thenall the people,as in ſolemne feaſt, 
To him aſſembled with one full conſort, 
Reioycing atthefall of thatgreat beaſt, 

From whoſe eternall bondagenow they wererelcaſt, 


Forth camethatauncient Lord and aged Queene, 

Arayd in antique robes downeto the grownd, 
And ſad habiliments right well beſceue; 
A noble crew about them waited rownd 
Ofſage and ſober Peres, all grauely gownd, 
Whom far before did march a goodly band . 
Of tall young men,all hable armesto ſownd, 
But now they laurell braunches bore in hand; 

Glad ſigne of victory and peace in all theirland. 


Vnto that doughtie Conquerourthey came, 
And him before themſclues proſtrating low, 
Their Lord and Patrone loud did him proclame, 
 Andathis feet their lawrell boughes did throw. 
SOone after them all dauncing on a row 
The comely virgins came, with girlands dight, 
As freſh as flowres in medow greenc doe grow, 
When morning deaw vpon f 4X leaues doth light: 
Andintheir handes ſweetTimbrels all vpheld on highs 
An 
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And them before, the fry of children yong 

Their wanton ſportes and childiſh mirth did play, 
And to the Maydens ſownding tymbrels ſong 

In well attuned notes,a ioyous lay, 

And madedelightfull muſickall the way, 

VYntill they came,where that faire virgin ſtood; 

As fayre Diana in freſh ſommers day, 

Beholdes her Nymphes,cnraung'd in ſhady wood, 
Some wreſtle, ſome do run, fome bathe inchriſtall food, 


So ſhe beheld thoſe maydens merimenr. 

With chearefull vew; who when to her they came, 
Themſelues roground with-gracious humbleſſe bent 
And her ador'd by honorable name, 

Lifting ro heuen her euerlaſting fame: 

Then on her head they ſett agirlond greene, 

And crowned her twixt earneſt and twixt game; 
Who-jn her ſelf-reſemblance well beſeene, 
Didſceme ſuch,as ſhe was, a goodly maiden Queene. 


Andafter all the raskall many ran, 

Heaped together in rude rablement, 

To ſeethe face of that victorious man: 

Whom all admired,as from heauen ſent, 

And gazd vpon with gaping wonderment, 

But when they cams, where that dead Dragon lav, 
Stretchr on the ground ta monſtrous large extent, 
 Theſight with ydle feare did them diſmay, 

Ne durſt approch him.nigh,to touch,or once aſlay.. 


Some feard,and fledd;fome feardand well it taynd; 
Onerthat would wiſer ſeeme,thea all the re?, 
Warad him not touch, for yer perhaps remaynd 
Somelingring life within his hollow breſt, Fr 
EC 
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Or in his wombe mighr.lurke ſome hidden neſt 
Of many Dragonettes, his truitfull ſeede; 
Another ſaide, that in his eyes didreſt 
Yet ſparckling fyre, and badd thereof take heed; 
Another ſaid, he ſaw him moue his eyes indeed. 


One mother, whenas her foolchardy chyld 
D:d come to neare,and with his talants play 
Halte dead through feare, her litle babe reuyld, 
And to her goſſibs gan in counſel! ſay; 
How can I tell, but that his talents may | 
Yet ſcratch my ſonne,orrend his tender hand, 
So diuerſly them ſelues in vaine they fray; 
Whiles ſome more bold, to meaſure him nigh ſtand, 


To prouc how many acres he did ſpred of land. 


Thus flocked all the folke hinz rownd about, 
The whiles that hoarie king, with all his traine, 
Bcing arriued, wherethart champion ſtout 
| After his foes deteaſaunce did remaine, 
Him goodly greetes,and fayre does entertayne, 
With princely gifts of yuory and gold, 
And thouſand thankes him yeeldes for all his paine: 
Then when his daughter deare he does behold, 
Her dearely doth imbrace,and kiſleth manifold. 


And after to his Pallace he them bringes, 

With ſhaumes,8&trompets,& with Clarions ſweet, 
And all the way the ioyous people ſinges, 
And with their garments ſtrowes the paued ſtreet 
Whence mounting vp, they fynd purueyaunce mect 
Ofall, that royall Princes court became, | 
And all the floore was vnderneath their feet 
Be {predd with coſtly ſcarlott of great name, 

Oa which they lowly fad fitting purpoſe ne, 

14t 
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What needes me tell their feaRtand goodly guize, 

In which was nothing riotous nor yaine? 

What needes of dainry diſhes to deuize, 

Of comely ſeruices, orcourtlytrayne?, - 

My narrow leaues cannot in them vntayne 

Thelarge diſcourlſe of roiall Princes ſtate, 

Yet was their manner then bur bare and playne : 

For th'antique world exceſſeand pryde did hate; 
Such proudluxurious pompe is ſwollen yp bur late. 


Then when with meates and drinkes of cuery kinde 
Their feruent appetites they quenched had, 
That auncicnt Lord gan fit occaſion finde, 
Ofſtraunge aduentures , and of perils ſad, 
Which in his trauell him befallen had , 
For to demaund of his renowmed gueſt: 
Who then with vtt'rance graue,andcount'nanceſad, 
From poynt to poynt, as is before expreſt, 

Diſcourſt his voyage long, according his requeſt, 


Great pleaſure mixt with pittifullregard, 
That godly King and Queene did paſſionate, 
Whyles they his pirtifull aduentures heard, 
Thatofc they did lamenthis luckleſle ſtace, 
And often blame thetoo importune fare, 
That heapd on him ſo many wrathfull wreakes: 
For neuer gentle knight, as he of late, 
So toſſed was in fortunes cruell freakes; 
Andallthe while ſalt teares bedeawd the hearers cheaks. 


Then fayd that royall Pere in ſober wiſc; 
Deare Sonne; great beene theeuils which ye bore 
From firſt to laſt in your late enterpriſe, 


Thatl notc, whether praife, or pitty more : 
M | For 
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Forneuer kutng ian; I weene; ſofore |  -  - 71 
In ſea of deadly daungers wagdiftreſty. = | 
Burſincenow fafeyeiciſed hauethe ſhore, 
And well arriuedare,(high God be bleſt). 


Let ys deuize of oafe and currlaſting: reft, 
2261 M79 ugtotion 7; 


Ah deareſt Lord, {aid thenmhar doughty knight, 
Of caſc orreſt Iniay natyer:deuizes: . 
For by the faichi; which Ito armes have blighe, 
I bownden am freight after this emprize, 
Asthatyour daughter can yexuclladuize, .- 
Backe toretourneto thatgrear Figery © <P 
And hertoſerue fixeycarcs in warlike wize, - 
Gainſt that proud Paynim king,that works her tecne: 
Therefore I ought craue a I there haue becne. 


Vnhappy falls that hard: neceſſity Y, 
(Quoth he) the troubler of my happy peace, 
Andyowedfoc of my.-felicity; - - 
Nel avzainſt the ſamecan juſtly preace: 
But ſince that band ye cannot now relcaſe, 
Nor doen vntoe ;(for vowes may not be vayne) 
Sooneas thetermeof thofe fix yeares ſhall ceaſe, 
Yethenſhallhethet backeretourne agaync, 
The marriage ro a Joe vowd betwixtyou twayn, 


Which for my partT couet to performe, 
In ſort as through theworld I did proclame, 
That who ſo kild chat monfter moi deforme, 
And him in hardy battayle ouercame, 
Should haue mine onely daughter to his Dame, 
And of :ny kingdome heyre apparaunt bee: . 
Thereforeſince now tothee perreynes the ſame, 
By dew deſert of noble cheualree, 


Both daugluter and cke 2+ lo I yield to tex hn 
en 
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Then forth hecalled thathis daughterfayre, - 

The fairglh; Z#\his:onely daughter :deare, 
His onely danghter;,andhis onlyhayres © + * 
Who fortltpreccedinp with adifober cheare, 
Asbrighzasdarhihdmonming ftarte appeare .. 
Out of the Eaſt, with flaming lockes bedight, 
To tell that dawnjhg&dayiis drawing neare, .: 
Andto the world does bring longwithed light; / 

So faire angſelh that Lady ſhewd her ſelfe in fight, 
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So faire and freſh, as;fraſheſtflowre inMay,; 

For ſhe; had layd,her mourncſnull ſtole aſide, 

And widow-like fad wimple throwne away, . + :. 

Wherewith herheaupnlybeautie ſhe did hide, - 

Whiles on her wearje:-journey ſhe did ride; | 

And oh hernow a garment ſhe did weare, 

Alllilly white, wathoutten.ſpot, or pride,,. | 
— ThatfeemgJikefiſkeandiilyer wouen neare,) 
But neither filke norfiluer therein did appeare. + 


The blazing brightneſle of her beauties beame, . 
And glorious light of her funſhynyface - 
Totell, were as to ſtriue againſtthe ſtreame, 
My raggedrimesareall toorude and bace, 
Her heauenly lineaments far to enchace. 
Ne wonder, for her own deare loued knight, 
All were ſhe daily with himſelfein place, 
Did wonder much at her celeftiall {tght : 

Oft had he ſcene her faire, burnieyerlo taire dighe, 


So fairely dight, when ſhe in preſence came, 
Sheto her Syre made humblereuerence, 
And howes ; 22 thather tightwellbecame, .- 
Andadde grace ynta hier excellence ;: 6 
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W ho with great wiſedome; and grazeeloquenee © 
Thus gan'tolay. Butcarehethushad ſayd, - 

With flying ſpeede, and ſceming great pretence, 
Came running in, much ikea mandifmayd, 
A Meſſenger with ketters, which his meſſage ayd. 


All in the open hall amazed ftood, : - --- 

Atſuddeinnefle of tharynwary fight, 
| Andwoadred at his breathleſſe haſty mood. 

But he for nought would ſtay his paſſage right, 
Till faſt before the king he did alight; 
Where falling flatgrearhurnbleſſthe did make, 
And kiſt the ground, whereon his foor was pight; 
Then to his handes that writt he did betake, 

Which he diſcloſing, read thus,as the paperſpake. 


To thee, moſt mighty king-of Edex fayre, 
Her grecting ſends in theſe fad lines addreft, 
The wofull daughter, and forſakea heyre 
Of that great Emperour ofall the Welt; 
And bids thee be aduized forthebeſt, _ 
Erethou thy daughter linck in holy band 
Of wedlocke to that new vaknowen gueſt : 
For he already plighted his right hand 

Vato another loue, and to another land. 


To me ſad mayd,orrather widow ſad, 

He was affyaunced Tong time before, 

And facred pledgeshe both gaue,and had, 

Falfe crrauntknight, infamous, and forſwore : 

Witneſfe the burning Altars, which he fwore, 

Andguilry heauens of his bold periury, 

W hich though he hath: polluted oft 6f yore, 

| Yer Ito them for indgemetrt ihftdoe fly, 
'Andthem coniuretauengethis ſhamefyll injury, _ 
Therefore, 
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Therefore fince mine he is,or free or bond, 
Or falſe or trew, or liuing or elſe dead, 
Withhold, O ſoucrayne Prince; your hafty hond 
From knitting league with him, I you aread; 
Neweecne my right with ſtrength adowne to tread, 
Through weakeneſle of my widowhed, or woe: 
For truth is ſtrong, her rightfull cauſe to plead, 
And ſhall finde friends, it need requireth foe. 
So bids thee well to fare, Thy neither friend, nor foe, 
Fide(ſa, 
When he theſe bitter byting wordes had red, 
 Thetydingsſtraunge did him abaſhed make, 
Thatitill he ſate long time aſtoniſhed 
Asingreat muſe , ne word to creature ſpake. 
Atlaſthis ſolemne filence thus he brake, 
With doubrfull eyes faſtfixed on his gueſt; 
Redoubtred knight, that for myne only ſake 
Thy life and honor late aduentureſt; 
Letnoughtbe hid from me, that oughtta be expreſt, 


What meane theſe bloody vowes, andidle threats, 
Throwne out from womaniſh impatient mynd ? 
What heuens? whataltars? whatenraged heates 
Here heaped vp with termes of loue vakynd, 

My conſcience cleare with guilty bands would bynd? 
High God be witneſle, thatT guiltleſſe ame. 
But if yourſelfe, Sir knight,ye faulty fynd, 
Or wrapped be in loues of former Dame, 
With crymedoe nor it couer, þut diſcloſethe ſame. 


Towhom the Redcroſſe knight this anſwere ſent, 
My Lord,my king, be nought hereatdiſmayd, 
Till well ye wote by grave intendiment, 

What woman, and wherefore doth me vpbrayd 


M 3 With 
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VVith breach of loue, and loialty betrayd. 
Tt was in my miſhaps,as hitherward _ 
L lately trauzt[d, that vnwares I ſtayd 
Out of my way, through perils ſtraunge and hard; 
That day ſhould faile me,ere I had them all declard. 


There did I find, or rather I was fownd 
Of this falſe woman, that Faeſ/a hight, 
Fideſſa hight the falſeſt Dame on grownd, 
Moſt falſe Dxefſa, royall richly dight, 
That caſy was to inueigle weaker ſight: 
VVho by her wicked arts, and wiely skill, 
Too falfe and ſtrong forearthly skill or might; 
Vnwares me wrought vntoher wicked will, 
And ro my foc betrayd, whenleaſtI feared ill. 


1 hen ſtepped forth thegoodly royall Mayd, 
And on the ground her (elfe proſtrating low, 
With ſober countenaunce thus to him ſayd; 
O pardon me, my ſoucraine Lord, to ſheow 
The lecret treaſons, which of late I know 
To hane bene wrought by that falſe ſorcereſſe. 
Shee onely ſhe iris; thatearſt did throw 
This getitle knight into fo great diſtreſle, 

That death him did awaite in daily wretchedneſle, 


Anq1noy itfeemes, that ſhe ſuborned hath 
This crafty meſſenger with letters faine, 
To worke new woe and improuided ſcath, 
By breaking of the band betwixtvs twaines 
Vherein ſhe vied hath the practicke paine 
Otchis falſe footman, clokt with fimpleneſle, 
W home if ye pleaſe for to diſcouer plaine, 
Ye ſhall him Arch1magotind, I gheſl-., 

The falleſt man aliue; wo tries ſhall find no leſle. 


The 
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The king was greatly moued at her ſpeach, 
 Andall with ſuddein indignation fraight, 
Bad on that Meſſenger rude hands to reach. 
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Eftfoones the Gard, which on his ſtate did wait, 


Attacht thatfaytor falſe, and bound him trait: 
Who ſeeming ſorely chauffed at his band, 
As chained beare,whom crucll dogs doe bait, 
With ydle force did faine them to withſtand, 


And often ſemblaunce madero ſcape out of their hand. 


But they him Iayd full low in dungeon deepe, 


And bound him hand and foote with yron chains, 


And with continual watch did warely keepe; 


Who then would thinke,thar by his ſubtile trains 


He could eſcape fowle death or deadly pains? 

Thus when that Princes wrath was pacifide, 

He gan renew the late forbidden bains, 

And to the knight his daughter deare he tyde, 
With ſacred rites and vowes for cuer toabyde, 


His owne two hands the holy knotts did knitr, 
Thatnone but death for euer can diuide; 
His owne two hands, for ſuch a turne moſt fate, 
The houſling fire did kindle and prouide, 
And holy water thereon ſprinckled wide; 
Atwhich the buſhy Teade a groome did light, 
Andfacredlamp in ſecret chamberhide, 


Where it ſhould not be quenched day nornight, 


Fortcare of euill fates, but burnen euerbright. 


Then gan they ſprinckle all thepoſts with wine, 
And made grcat feaſt to ſolemnize that day; 
They all perfumde with frankiacenſe divine, 

 Andprecious odours fercht from far away, 

ML 4. 


That 


132 The firſt Booke of Cant. XII 
Thatallthc houſe did ſweat with great aray: 
And all the while ſiveete Muſicke did apply 
Her curious skill, the watbling notes ta play, 
Todriue away the dull Melancholy; , 

The whiles one ſung a ſong of loue and iollity, 


During the which there was an heauenly noife 
Heard ſownd through all the Pallace pleaſantly, 
Like as it had bene many an Angels voice, 
Singing before th'erernall maicſty, 

Intheir trinall triplicities on hye; 
Yettwiſt no creature, whence that heuenly ſweet 
Proceeded, yet cachone felt ſecretly 
Himlſclfe thereby refte of his ſcnces meet, 
And rauiſhed with rare impreſſion in his ſprite. 


Greatioy was made thatday of young and old, 
Andfolemne feaſt proclaymd throughout the land, 
Thar their exceeding merth may not be told: 
Snffice it heare by fignes to ynderſtand 
The vſuall ioyes at knitting of loues band. 
Thrife happy man the knight himſelfe did hold, 
Poſleſſed of his Ladies hart and hand, 

And cuer, when his eie did her behold, 
His heart did feeme ro melt in pleaſures manifok!. 


= 


Her joyous preſence and ſweet company 
In full content he there did long enioy, 
Ne wicked enuy, ne vile gealoſy 
His deare delights were hableto annoy: 
Yerſwimming in that ſea of bliſtull :oy, 
He noughtforgott, how he whilome had ſworne, 
Incale he could that monſtrous beaſt deſtroy, 
Vnro his Faery Queene backe to rctourne: 
The which he ſhortly did, and Ya«left ro mourne. 
| Nov. 
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Now ftrike your ſailesyee iolly Mariners, 
For we be come vnto a quict rode, 
Where we muſt land ſome of our paſſengers, 
And _ this weary veſſell ofher fade. 
Here ſhea while may make her ſafe abode, 


Till ſhe repaired hauc her tackles ſpent, 

And wants ſupplide, And then againe abroad 

On the long voiage whereto ſhe 1s bent: | 
Well may ſhe ſpeede and fairely finiſh her intent, 


Finis Lib. T. 
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of the Faerie Queene. 


Contayning 


The Legend of Sir Guyon. 
on: 
Of Temperaunce. 


Ta lohtwellIwote moſt mighty Soucraine, 
9 ke Lhat all this famous antique hiſtory, 
/ ON Of ſome th*aboundance ofan ydle braine 

_ Will judgedbe, and painted forgery, 
Rather then matter of uſt memory, 
Sith none that breatherh liuing aire,does know,  _ 
Where is that happy land of Faery, 
Which ſo much doc vaunt, yet no where ſhow, 

But vouch antiquities,which no body can know. 


—\--# 


Butlerthat man with better ſence aduize, 
That of the world leaſt part to vs is red: _ 
_ Anddaily how through hardy enterprize, 
_ _ManygreatRegions are diſcouered, 


Which 
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Which to late age were neuer mentioned, 
Who euer heard ofth'Indian Per 
Or who in venturous veſlell meaſured 
The _{marens huge river now found trew 

Or fruitfulleſt Yirginia who did cuer vew. 


Yet all theſe were whenno man did them know, 
Yet hauefrom wileſt ages hidden beene *' 
And later times thinges more vnknowne ſhallſhow 
Why thenſhould witleſſe man ſo much miſweene 
Thatnothing is but that which he-hath ſecne? 
Whatif within the Moones fayre ſhining ſpheare 
What if in euery other ſtarre vnſecne 
Ofother worldes he happily ſhould heare 

He wodcr would much more,yet ſuch to ſome appeare 


Of facry londyetifhemoreinquyre 
By certein ” pj here ſettinſondrie place 
He may it fynd; ne let him then admyre 
But yield his ſence to bee too blunt and bace 
That no'te without an hound fine footing trace 
And then O fayreſt Princeſſe ynder sky- - 
In this fayre mirrhour maiſt beho{d thy face 
Andthineowne realmes inlohd of Faery 

And inthis antique ymage thy great aunceſtry. - 


The which O pardon methus to enfold 

In couert vele and wrap in ſhadowes light 

T hat feeble eyes your giory.may behold 

Which ells could not endure thoſe beames bright : 

But would bee dazled with excceding light 

O pardon and vouchſafe with paticnteare 

The braue aduentures of this facry knight 

The good Sir Gayos gratiouſly to heare (peare. 
In whom greatrulc of Temp'raunce goodly doth a | 
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yon 4 Archimage abuſd, | 

vs tbe Redereſſe ker kwight aWayres, 
Fyndes eMMordant and Amauia flaine 
With __ per ed bayres, - 


T Har conning Archite& ofcancred guyle, 

Whom Princes late difpleafurclefrin bands, 
For falſed letters andſubarnedwyle, 
Soone as the Redcroſſe knighthe vnderſtands, 
To beene departed out of Edewlandes,! 
Toſerue againe his ſoucraine Elfin Queene, 
His artes he moues,and outofcaytiues handes 
Himſelfc he frees by ſecret meanes vnſeene; 

His ſhackles ewptic lefte, himſclfe eſcaped clecne. 


And forth he fares full of malicious mynd, 
Toworken miſchicfe andauecnging woe, 
Where cuer hethat godly Knghr may fynd, 

His onely hart ſore,and his 
Sith 7/24 now he algates nina 
W hom his H— handes = earſ reſtore 
Tonatine crowne and kingdom late ygoe: 
W hereſheenioyes furepeacefor encrmore, 
As wetherbeateniſhiparryu'don happic ſhore. 


Him therefore now the'obied of his ſpighe 
And deadly food be makts:hjms to offend 
By forged ticaſon;or by op enfighr ©. - 
TIT all bis c hot: aymed ord : 
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Thereto his ſubtile epginshe des bend 
His praQick witt, and his fayrefyled tonge, 
With thouſand gther{ſleightes; for well he kend, 
His credit now in doubrfull ballaance hong,” 
For hardly couldbee hart, rho was already 
Still ashewent, be craftle Rates did lay. "Be 
With cunnjog trayneshim 1 tq<entrap vnwares, 
Andpriny ſpyaleptat inol{his way, - | 
To weete what courſe hetakes, and how he "Rs 
To kerch himaravauntage in his nates; | 
But now/fawiſc antl waxy was tho knighe | 
By tryall of his former harmesand cares,. - 
Thathiedeſcryde,and ſhonned ſtill his ſlight: 
Thefiſh thatonce! was caught,new! bair wit hardly byte, 


Nath'lefſe i Enchuuncer would not ſpare his payne, 


In hopeto win occaſion to his will; 

Which when he long awaited hadin vayne, 

Hechaungd his mynd from one to other ill: 

For toall good heenimy was ſtill. 

Vpon the way him fortunedro meet, 

Fayre marching vaderneatha ſhady hill, 

A goodly knight, all amd inharneſfe meete, 
That trom his headno pace IPTne to _ feetc, 


His carrizpe was full comely and vpright,: 
His.countenance demure and vemperate,:. 
But yettſo ſteme andtetriblein beg*oeledut . 
That cheard his friendes,and did his foesa amate: 
He was an Elho borne of nobleſtare, - 
And mickdeworſhipinhisnativeland; I act, 
Well could hecourney and iwlifts'debare, 
And knightliond tooke ofgood Sit Flmnckand} 
When with king Oberon he Cameto Fary land, Ts 
Him 


—_— 
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im als accompanyd vpon the wa _ 
, Acomely Pnerxldin black He, 
Of rypeſt yeares;and hearcs all hoaric gray, 
Thatwith a ſtaffe his feeble ſteps did ſtre, 
Leaſt his long way his aged limbes ſhould tire: 
And if by lookes one may the mindaread, 
He ſeemd to be 4ſige and ſoberfyre, 
Andeuer with ſlow pace the knight did lead, (read. 
Who taught his trampling ſteed with equall ſteps to. 


Such whenas Areb/mazo them did view, 
He weened well ta-worke ſome vacouth wyle, 
Eftfoones yntwiſting his dece;prfull clew, 
Heganto weaue a web of wicked guyle, 
Andwith faire countenance and flatrring ſtyle, 
To them approching, thusthe knight beſpake: 
Fayre ſonne of Aars, that ſeeke with warlike ſpoyle. 
Andgreatatchieu'ments great your felfeto make, 


Vouchfate to ſtay your ſteed for humble miſers ſake, 


He ſtayd his ſteed for humble milers fake, 
And badd tell on the renorot his playnr; 
Whofeigningthen in cucrylimb to quake, 
Through inward teare;and fceming pale and faynt 

_ Withpitcous monehhisvercing ſpeach gan payne; 

_ Deare Lady how ſhall Ideclarethy cace, 
_ Whomlatel leftinlanguorous conftraynt? 
 _ Would Godthy ſelfe now preſent were in place, 
Totell this rucfull tale; thy fighrcould wia thee grace. 


Orrather would,O would itfo had chaunſ, 
That you, moſtnoble Sir,had preſentbeene, 
When that lewd rybauld with vyle luſt aduaunſt 
Laidfirſt his filchie hands on virgin clene, i 
| o 
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| To ſpoyle her dainty corps fo faire and ſheene, 
As onthe carth, great mother of vs all, 
With liuing eye more fayre was neuer ſcene, 
Of chaſtity and honour virginall : 
Witnes ye heauens,whom ſhe in yaine to help did call, 


How may itbe, ſayd then the knighthalfe wroth, 
That knight ſhould knighthoodeuer fo haue ſhent? 
None but that ſaw( qd. he) would weene for troth, 
How ſhamefully that Mayd he did torment. 
Her looſer golden lockes B rudely rent, 
And drew he on the ground, and his ſharpe ſword, 
Againſt her ſnowy breſt he fiercely bent, 
And threatned death with many a bloodic word; 
Tounge hates to tell the reſt, that eye to ſee abhord. 


Therewith amoued from his ſober mood, 


Andliues he yet (ſaid he)that wrought this at, 
And doen the heauens afford him vitall food? 
He _—_ he)and boaſteth of the fact, 
Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackt, 
Where may that treachour then (ſayd he) be found, 
Or by what meanes may I his footing tract ? 
That ſhall I ſhew (ſayd he) as ſure, as hound 
The ſtrickeDearce doth chaleng by the bleeding wound, 


Heſtaydnotlenger talke, but with fierce yre 

And zealous haſte away is quickly gone, 
Toſecke that knight, where him that crafty Squyre 
Suppolſd to be. They do arriue anone, | 
Where ſate a gentle Lady all alone, 
With garments rent, and heare diſcheucled, 
Wringing her handes, and making piteous mone; 
Her ſwollen eyes were much diſfigured, 

And herfaire face with teares was fowly blubbered. 


The 
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© Theknightapproching nigh, thus to herſaid, 
Fayre Lady, through fowle forrowill bedight, 
Great pitty is to ſee you thus diſraayd, 
And marre the bloſſom of your beauty bright: 
For thy appeaſe your griefe and heauy plight, 
Andtell the cauſe of your eonceiued payne: 
For if helive, thathath you doen deſpight, * 
He ſhall you doedew recompence agayne, 
Orels his wrong with greater puiflance maintaine. 


Which when ſhe heard,as in deſpightfull wiſe, 
She wilfully her ſorrow did augment, 
And offred hope of comfort diddeſpile: 

 Hergolden lockes moſt cruelly ſherent, 
And cratcht her face with ghaſtly dreriment, 
Ne would ſhe ſpeake,neſec,ne yet beſcene, 

 Buthid her viſage, and her head downe bent, 
Either for gricuousſhame,orfor great teene, 
As if her hart with ſorow had tranſfixed beene. 


Till her that Squyre beſpake, Madame my life, 
For Gods deare loue be not ſo wilfull bent, 
But doe vouchſafe now to receiue reliefe, 
The which good fortune doth to you preſent. 
For what bootes it to weepe and to wayment, 
When'ill is chaunſt, bur doth the ill increaſe, 
And the weake minde with double woe torment? 
When ſhe her Squyre heard ſpeake, ſhe gan appeaſe 
Her voluntarie paine, and feele ſome ſecret caſe. 


Eftſoone ſheſaid, Ah gentle truſtie Squyre, 
What comfort can I wofull wretch conceaue, 
Or why ſhould euer I henceforth deſyre, 
To ſee faire heauens face,and life not Jeaue, 
ER __ - Sith 


192 The fecond Booke of © Cant. l, - 


Sith rhat falſe Traytour.did my honour reaue? 
Falſe traytour cenes ( faidethe Facrie knight) 
I read the man,that eger would deecaue 
A gentle Lady,orherwrong through miglit: 
Death were too little paine for fuch atowledeſpight, 
But now, tayre Lady, comfortro you make, 
| Andread,whotath ye wrought this ſhamfull plight, 
That ſhortrenengethe man may ouertake, 
Whereſo he be, and ſoone ypon him light. 
Certes{ſaide ſhe) I wote nor, how. he hight, - 
But vnder him aegray ſtcede he did-wield, 
Whoſe fides with dapled circles weren dight; 
Vpright he rode, and in his filuer ſhield 
He bore a bloodie Crofle, that quartredall the field, 


Now by my head ( faide Gaye ) much I muſe, 
How thatſame knight ſhould do ſo fowleamis, 
Or caergentle Damzecll ſo abuſe: 
For may I bolely ſay, h= ſurely is 
A right goodknight, and trew.of word ywis ; 
I preſent was, and can itwitnefle well, 
When armes he ſwore, and-ſtreightdid enterpriss 
Thaduenture of the Errant damezell, | 
In which he hath greatglory wonne, asI heare tell. 


Nathlefſe he ſhortly ſhall againe be tryde, 
And faicely quit him of thimputed blame, - 
Els beye ſure he dearely fill abyde, 
Or make you goo amendinent for the ſame : 
All wrongs haue mendes,butno amendes of ſhame. 
Now therefore Lady,riſe our of your paine, 
And fcethe ſaluing of yourblatting hame. 
Fullloth ſhe ſeemd thereto, but yer did faine, 
For (he was ihly glad hespurpoſeſo to gaine, 


Her 
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Herpurpoſe was not{uch, as ſhedidfaine, 
Ne yethet perſon ſuch, as ir wasſeene, 
Burvnderſimple ſhe and ſemblant plaine 
Lurkt falſe D»eſa ſecretly vnſeene, 
Asachaſte Virgin,thathad wrongedbeene : _ 
So had falſe i_Lrchimago her diſguyſd, 
To cloke her guile with ſorrow and ſad teene; 
And eke nimſe:tc had craftily deuiſd 
Tobe her Squire, and do her ſervice well aguiſd, 


Her late forlorne and naked he had found, 
Where ſhedid wander in waſte wilderneſle, 
Lurking in rockes and caves far vnder ground, 
And with greene moſle cou'ring her nakedneſle, 
To hide her ſhame andloathly filthineſle, 
Sith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 
And borrowd beauty ſpoyld. Her nathelefle 
Theenchaunter finding fit for his intents, _ 
Did thus reueſt, and deckt with dew habiliments. 


For all he did, was-to decciue good kaights, 
And draw them from purſuit of praiſe and fame, 
Toflug in ſlouth and {enfual delights, 
Andend their daics with irrenowmed ſhame. 
And now exceeding gricfe him ouercame, 
Toſeethe Reacrroſie thus aduaunced hye; 
Therefore thiscraftie engine he did frame, 
Againſt his praiſetoſtirre vp enmitye 

Of ſuch, as vertues like mate vnto him allye. 


SO now he Guyen guydes an vncouth way 
Through woods & mountaines .tillthey cameat laft 
Into a. pleaſant dale,thatlowlyJlay © : 
Betwixt two hils, whoſe A heads ouerplalt; 

w_ Lk: 
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The valley did with.coole ſhade ouercaſt; t 
Through midſt thereof alittle riuer rold, 
By which there fate aknight with helme vnlaſte, 
Himſelfe refreſhing with the liquid cold, 
After his trauelidong, and labours manifold. 


Loyonder he, cryde Archimage alowd, 

That wroughtthe ſhamefull fa,which I did ſhew, 

And now he doth himfelfe iu ſecretſhrowd, 

To fly the yengeaunce for his outrage dew; 

Bur vaine : foryeſhalldearely do him rew, 

So God ye ſpeed, and ſend you good facceſle; 

W hich we far off will here abide to 'vew. 

So they him left, inflam'd with wrathfulneſſe, 
That ſtreight againſt that knight his ſpeare he did ad- 

dreſſc, 

Who ſeeing him from farſo fierce to pricke, 
His warlike armesabout him gan embrace, 

And in the reſt his ready ſpeare did ſticke; 

Tho when as ſtill he ſaw him towards pace, 

He gan rencounter him in equall race: 

They bene ymett; both-ready to affrap, 

When ſuddeinly that warriour gan abace 

His threatned ſpeare, as iffome new miſhap: 
Had him beride, or hidden danger did entrap. 


And cryde, Mercie Sir knight, and mercic Lord, 
For mine offence and heedeleſſe hardimentr, 
That had almoſt committed crime abhord, 
And with reprochfull ſhame mine honour ſhent, 
Whiles curſed fteele againſt thatbadge1 bent, 
The ſacred badge of my Redeemers dearh;, 
Which on yout ſhield is ſetforornament.: 
But his ficrcetoe his ſteed could ſtiv yneath, | 
Whopricktwith couragekene,did cruel battell been 
r 
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Butwhen heheard him ſpeake, ſtreight way he knew 
His errour, and himſelfe inclyning ſayd, 

Ah deare Sir Gxyoz, well becommeth you, 

But me behoueth rather to vpbrayd, 

Whoſe haſtie hand ſo far from reaſon ſtrayd, 

That almoſt it did haynous violence 

On that fayre ymage of that heauenly Mayd, 

That decks and armes your ſhield with faire defence: 
Your court'fie takes on you anothers dew offence, 


So beene they both at one, and doen vpreare 

Their beuers bright , each other for to greet; 

| Goodly comportaunce each to other beare, 

And entertaine themſelues with court'fies meet; 
Then ſaide the Reacroſſe knight, Now mote I weet, 
Sir Guyon, why with ſo fierce ſaliaunce, 
Andfellintentye didatearſt me meet; 

For fith I know your goodly gouernaunce, 

Great cauſe, I weene, youguided , or ſome vncouth 
(chaunce. 
Certes (ſaid he) well mote Iſhameto tell 

The fondencheaſon, that me hether led. 

A falſe infamous faitour late befell 

Me for to meet, that ſeemed ill beſted, 

And playnd of grieuous outrage, which he red 

A knighthad wrought againſt a Ladiegent; 

Which to auenge, he to this place me led, 

Where you he made the marke of his intent, 

And now is fled, foule ſhame him follow, wher he went. 


So can he turne his carneſt ynto game, 

Through goodly handling and wiſetemperaunce, 

By this his aged Guide in preſence came, 

Who ſoone as one that knight his eyedid glaunce, 
= Efr 
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Eft ſoones ofhim had perfe& cognizaunce, 
Sith him in Faery court he late auizd; 
And fayd,fayre ſonne, God giue you happy chaunce, 
And that deare Crofle yppon your ſhield deuizd, 
Wherewith aboue allknights ye goodly ſeeme aguizd, 


Ioy may you haue, and euerlaſting fame, 

 Offlare moft hard atchicu'ment by you donne, 
For which enrolled is your glorious name 
In heauenly Regeſters abouethe Sunne, 
Where you a Saint witn Saints your ſeat have wone: 
But wretched we, where ye haue lcft your marke, 
Moſtnow anevv begin, like race toronne; 
God guide thee, Geyer, well to end thy warke, 

And to the wiſhed hauen bring thy weary barke, 


Palmer, him anſwered the Redcrofſe knight, 
His be the praife, that this atchieu'ment wrought, | 
Who made my hand the organ of his might; 
More then goodwill to me attribute nought: 
For all I did, I did but as I ought. 
Bur you. faire Sir, whoſe pageant next enſewes, 
Well mote yce thee,as well can wiſh your thought, 
That homeye may report theſe happy newes; 

For well ye worthy bene for worth and gentle thewcs, 


S9 courteous conge both did giue and take, 
With right hands plighted, pledges of good will, 
Then Gzyon forward gan his voyage make, 
With his blacke Palmer, that him guided ſtill. 
Stillhe him guidedoucr dale and hill, 

And with his ſtcedy ſtaffe did point his way: 
His race with reaſon, and with words his will, 
From fowle intemperaunce he ofte did ſtay, 
And ſuffred not in wrath his haſty Res to tray. . 
a 
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In this faire wize they traucild long yfere, _ 
Through many hard aflayes, which did betide, - 
. Of which he honour ſtill away did beare, 
And pred his glory through all countryes wide. 
Arlaſtas chaunſt them by a foreſt ſide 
To paile,forſuccour from the ſcorching ray, 
They hearda ruefull voice, that dearnly cride, 
With percing (hrickes, and many a dolefull lay; 
Which to attend, awhile their forward ſteps they ſtay. 


But if that careleſſe henens (qdſhe) deſpiſe 

The doome of iuſt reuenge,and take delight 
 Toſcefad pageaunts of mens milcries, 

As bownd by them to liue in liues deſpight, 
Yet canthey not warne death from wretched wight, 
Comethen, come ſoone, comelweeteſtdeath to me, 
And take away this long lentloathed light: 
Sharpe be thy wounds, bur ſiweetethe medicines be, 


Thatlong capriued ſoules from weary thraldome free, 


But thou, ſweete Babe,whom frowning froward fate 
_ Hath made ſad witneſſe of thy fathers fall, 

Sich heuen thee deignes to hold in living Rate, 

Long maiſt thou live, and better thrine withall, 

Thea to thy luckleſſe parents did befall: 

Liue thou, and to thy mother deadatteſt, 

That cleare ſhe dide from blemiſh criminall, 

Thy litle hands embrewd in bleeding breſt 
LoeTItar pledges leaue.So giue melcaueto reſt. 


With that a deadly ſhricke ſhe forth did throw, 
That through the wood reechocd againe, 
And after gaue a grone ſo deepe andlow, 
Thatſecmd her render hearrwas rent in twaine, 


N 4 Or 


198 T be ſecond Booke of Cant, 1 
Orthrild with point of thorough piercing paine; | 
As gentle Hynd, whoſe ſides with cruel! ſteele 
Through laiiched,forth her bleeding life does raine, 
Whiles the {ad pang approching ſhee does feele, 

Brajes out her lateſt breath,and vp her cies doth ſecle. 


Which when that warriour heard, diſmounting ſtrait 
From his tall ſteed,he ruſhr into the thick, 
And ſoone arriued,where that ſad pourtraict 
Ofdeath and dolour lay, halfe dead, halfe quick, 
In whoſe white alabaſter breſt did ſtick 
A cruell knife, that made a griclly wownd, 
From which forth guſht aſtream of goreblood thick, 
That all her goodly garments ſtaind arownd, 

And into a deepe ſanguinedide the grafly grownd. 


Pitifull ſpe&acle of deadly ſmarr, 
Befide a bubling fountaine low ſhe lay, 
Which ſhee increaſed with her bleeding harr, 
Andthe cleane waues with purple gore did ray; 
Als in her lap a louely babe did play 
His cruellſport, in ſtead of ſorrow dew; 
For in her ſtreaming blood he did embay 
His litle hands, and tender joints embrew; 
Pirifull (peCtacle, as cuer cie did vew. 


Befides rhem both, ypon the ſoiled gras 
The dead corſe of an armed knight was ſpred, 
W hoſe armour all with blood beſprincled was; 
His ruddy lips did ſmyle, and roſy red 
Did paint his chearctull checkes, yetr being ded, 
Secmd to haue beene a goodly perſonage, 
Now in his freſheſt flowre of luſty hed, 
Fitt ro inflame faire Lady with loues rage, 
Putthar fiers fate did crop the bloſſon ec of his age- 
; VVhom 
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VVhom when the good Sir Guyou did behold, 
His hart gan wexe as ſtarke, as marbleſtone, 

And hisſreſh blood didfriez e with fearcfull cold, 

That all his ſences ſeed berefte attone: 

Atlaſt hiz mighty ghoſt gan deepe togrone, 

As Lion grudging in his great diſgaine, 

Mournss inwardly,and makes to him ſelfe mone, 

Til ruth and fraile ation did conſtraine, 
His ſtout courage to ſtoupe, and ſhew his inward paine. 


Outofher gored wound the cruell ſteel 
Helightly ſnatchr, and did the foodgate fto 
VVith his faregarment: then ganſottly frel 
Herfeeble pulſe, ro prouec if any drop 
Ofliuing blood yet in her veynes did hop; 
VVhich when ' felt ro moue, he hoped faire 
To call backe life to her forſaken ſhop; 

So well he did her deadly wounds repaire, 
| Thatatthe laſt ſhee ganto breath out liuingaire, 


VVhich he perceiuing greatly gan reioice, 
And goodly counſell, that for wounded harc 
Is meeteſt med'cine, tempred with ſweete voice; 
Ay me, deare Lady, which the ymage art 
Ofruefull pitty, and impaticne ſmarr, 
VVhat direfull chaunce, armd with auenging fate, 
Orcurſed band hath plaid this crucll part, 
Thus fowle to haſten your vatimely date; 
Speake, O dear Lady ſpeake:help neuer comes too late. 


Therewith her dim eic-lids ſhe vp gawreare, 
On which the drery death did fitt, as ſad 
As lumpoſlead,and made darkeclouds appearc; 
But when as himall in bright armour clad 


Before 


200 The ſecond Booke of Cant. 1. 
Before her ſtanding ſhe eſpied had, 
As one out ofa deadly dreame affright, 
She weakely ftarted, yet ſhe nothing drad: 
Streight dowae againe her ſelfe in great deſpight, 
She groucling threw to groiid, as hating life and light. 


The gentle knight her ſoone with carefull paine 
Vplifted lighr, and ſoftly did vphold: 
Thriſe he her reard, and thriſe ſhe ſunck againe, 
Till he hisarmes about her fides gan fold, 
And to herſaid;Yetifthe ſtony cold 
_ Hauenot all ſeized on your frozen hart, 
| Letonewordfall that may your griefe vnfold, 
And tell the ſecrete of your morcall ſmart; 
He oft finds preſent helpe, who does his griefe impart, 


Then caſting vp a deadly looke, full Jow 

Shceſightfrom bottome of her wounded breſt, 
And after, many bitter throbs did throw 
VVith lips full pale and foltring tong oppreſt, 
Theſe words ſhe breathed forth from riuen cheſt; 
Leaue, ahleaue of, whateuer wight thou bee, 
Toletta weary wretch from her dew reſt, 
Andtrouble dying ſoulestranquilitee. 

Take not away now got,which none would giue to me. 


Ah far be it ({aid he) Deare dame fro mee, 
To hinder ſoule from her deſired reſt, 
Or hold ſad lite in long captiuitee: 
For all I ſeeke, is but to haue redreſt 
The bitter pangs,that doth your heart infeſt, 
Tellthen O Lady tell, what fatall price 
Hath wich ſo huge miſfortune you oppreſt: 
ThatI may caſt to compasyourrcliete, 
Orc die with you in ſorrow,and pattake your gricte, : 
- | Wu 


Cant. T. _ the Faery Queene. 20T : 


With feeble hands then ſtretched forth on hye, 

' As heuen accuſing guilty of her death, 

And with dry drops congealed in hereye, 

In theſe ſad wordes ſhe ſpent her vtmoſt breath: 
Hearethen,O man, the ſorrawes that vneath 

My tong can tell, ſo far all ſence they pas: 

Loe this dead corpſe. that lies here vnderneath, 

The gentleſt knight, that euer on greene gras (was, 
Gay ſtecd with ſpurs did pricke,the good Sir Mortdant 


Was, (ay the while, that he is not fo now) 

My Lord my loue;my deare Lord, my deareloue, 
Solong as heuens iuſt with equall brow, 
Vouchſafed to behold vs from aboue, 

One day when him high corage did emmoue, 

As wont ye knightes to ſeeke aduentures wilde, 
Hepricked forth his puifſauntforce to prouc, 

Me then he left enwombed of this childe, 

This luckles childe, whom thus yeſee with blood defild, 


Him fortuned(hard fortune ye may gheſſe) 

To come, wherevile Acr4//4 does wonne, 

Acraſiaa falſe enchauntereſſe, 

That toany errant knightes hath fowle fordonne? 
Within a wandring Ifland, that doth ronne 

And ftray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is, 

Fayre Sir, if euer there yetrauecll, ſhonne 
 Thecurled land where many wend amis, 

And know it by the name; ithight the Bowre of blis, 


Herblis is all in pleaſure and delight, 

Wherewith ſhe makes her louers dronken mad, 
Andthen with words & weedes of wondrous might, 
On themſhe workes her willto yſes bad: 
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My liefeft Lord ſhe thus beguiled had 
For he was fleſh: (all fleſh doth frayltie breed) . 
Whom whenlT heard to beene ſo ill beſtad 
Weake wretch I wrapt my ſelfe in Palmers weed, 
And caſttoſeek him forth through danger &greatdreed 


Now had fayre Cynthia by euen tournes 
Full meaſured three quarters of her yeare, 
And thriſe three tymes had fild her crooked hornes, 
Whenas my wombe her burdein would forbearc, 
And bad me call Lzcinato me neare. 
Lucina came: amanchild forth T brought: (weare, 
The woods,the Nymphes,my bowres,my midwiues 
Hard helpe art nzed. So deare thee babeI bought, 
Yetnoughtto dear I deemd, while ſo my deare1 fought 


HimſoTſoughtzand ſoat laſt I fownd 
Where him that witch had thralled to her will, 


In chaines of luſt and lewde deſyres ybownd 

And fo transformed from his former skill, 

That me he knew not,nether his owne il; 

Till chrough wiſe handling and faire gouernaunce, 

I him recured to a better will, 

Purged from drugs of fowle intemperaunce: 
Then meanesI gan deuiſe for his deliuerance. 


Which when the vile Enchauntereſle perceiu'd, 
How that my Lord from herI would repriue, 
With cup thus charmd, him parting ſhe deceiud; 
Sad verſe, gine death to him that death does gine, 
And loſſe of loue,to her that loues to line, 
So ſoone as Bacchus with the Nymphe does lincke, 
So parted we. and on our journey driue, 
Till comming to this well, heſtoupt to drincke: 
The charmefulfild,dead ſuddeinly h-: downe did fincke, 
Which 
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Which when I wretch,Not one word more ſhefayd 

' Butbreaking of, the end for want of breath, 
And ſlyding ſoft, as downe to ſleepe herlayd, 
 Andendedall her woe in quietdeath. 

That ſeeing good Sir Gyop, could vneath 

From teares abſtayne.for griefe his hart did grate; 
And from ſo heauie ſtght his head did wreath, 
Accuſing fortune, and too cruell fare, 


W hich plonged had faire Lady in ſo wretched ſtate. 


Then turning to his Palmer ſaid,Old ſyre - 

Behold the ymage of morralitie, 

And feeblenarure cloth'd withfleſhly tyre 

When raging paſſion with fierce tyranny 

Robsreaton of her dew regalitie, | 

And makes it ſeruaunt to-her baſeſt part: 

The ſtrong it weakens with infirmitie, 

And with bold furie armes che weakeſt hart; 

The ſtrong through pleaſure ſooneſt falles,theweake = 
h (chroughſmart. 

But temperaunce(fſaidhe)with golden ſquire 

Betwixtthem both can meaſure-outa meane, 

Nether to melt in pleaſures whortr deſyre, 

Nor frye in hartleſſe griefe and dolefull rene. 

Thriſe happy man,who fares them both atweene: 

Butfith this wretched woman ouercome 

Ofanguilh;rather then ofcrime hath bene, 

Reſerue her cauſe to her eternalldoome, 

Andinthe meanevouchſafe herhonorable toombe.. 


Palmer,qd. he, death is an equall doome 
To good and bad, the commen ln of reſt; 
Bur after death the tryall is to come, 


When beſt ſhall bee to them, thatliued beſt:: 


Bur 
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Bur both-alike, when death hatlr both ſuppreſt, 
Religious reuerencedoth buriallreene, 
Which who ſq wants,wants ſo much of his reſt: 
For all ſo greetſhame after death Iweene, 

Asſelte to dyen bad,ynburied bad ro beane. 


So bothagreetheir bodiesto engraue; 
| The greatearthes wombethey open to the sky, 

And with ſad Cyprefleſeemely it embraue, 
Then couering with aclod theircloſed eye, 
They lay therein thoſe corſes tenderly, 
And bid them ſlcepe in cucrlaſting peace. 
Bur erethey did their vtmoſt obſequy, 
Sir G4yon more affection to increace, 

Bynempta ſacred vow,which none ſhould ay releace, 


The dead knights ſword out of his ſheath he drew, 
With whichhecutr a lock of all their heare, 


Which medling with their blood &carth, he threw 

Into the graue, and gandeuoutly fiweare; 

Such and fucheuil God on Geyepreare, 

And worſe andworſe young Orphane be thy paync, 

IfIor thoudew vengeance doe forbeare, 

Till guiltie blood her guerdon doe obtayne: 
 Sgfhedding manyteares, they cloſdthe earth agayne, 


Cant, 
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Cant II. 
NS: ANGASNG 


' Babes bloody handes may not be clenſd, 
& thefaceof golden Meane. 
Her ſiſters t\wo Extremities: 
ſtrine her to baniſh cleane, 


INE OW OWLY 


TF Hus when Sir Guyon with his faithful guyde 
Had with dew rites and dolorous lament 

The end of their ſad Tragedie vptyde, 

Thelitle babe vp'in.his armes he hent; 

Who wich ſweet pleaſaunce and bold blandiſhment 

Gan ſmyle on them, that rather oughtto weepe, 

As careleſlc of his1voe,or innocent 

Of that was doen,that ruth emperced deepe (ſteepe. 
In thatknightes hart,and wordes with bitter teares did. 


Ah lucklefle babe, borne vnder cruell ſtarre, 
And in dead parents balefullaſhes bred, 
Full little weeneſt thou; what ſorrowes are 
Letrthee for porcion of thy livelyhed, 
Poore Orphane in the wide world ſcattered, 
As budding braunch rentfromthe hariue tree, 
And throwen forth, tiltitbe withered: 
Such is the ſtate oft men: Thys enter zve 
Irtothis life with woe,and end with miſeree. 


Then ſoft him ſelfe inclyning onhis knee 
Downeto thar well,did in the water weene 
(Soloue does loath diflainefull Bnicitee.) | 
| Th guiltic. handes iroms blgody gore tocleene; - 
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He waſht them oft and oft, yet nought they beene 
-For a!l his waſhing cleaner, Still he ſtroue, | 
Yertſtillchelicle hands were bloody ſeene; 
The which him iatogreatamaz'ment droue, 
And into diuerſe doubt his wauering wonder clouc, 


He wiſt not whether blott of ſowle offence 
Might notbe purgd with water nor with bath; 
Or thathigh God, in licu of innocence, 
Imprinted had that token of his wrath, 
To ihew how ſore bloodguilrineſle he hat'th; 
Or that the charme and veneme, which they dronck; 
Taneir blood with ſecrerfilth infeted hath, 
Being diffuſed through the ſencelefle troack, 
That through the great contagion direful deadly ſtonck, 


VWhom thus at gaze, the Palmer gar to bord 


With goodly reaſon,and thus fayre beſpake; 

Ye beneright harc amarted, gratious Lord, 

And of your igaorance great merucill make, 

Whiles cauſe not well conceiued ye miſtake. 

But know.thar ſecret vertues are infuſd 

In every fountaine, and in cuerie lake, 

Which who hath skill them rightly ro haue chuſd, 
To proofe of paſſing wonders hath full often vid. 


Of rhoſe ſome wereſo from their ſourſe indewd- 
By great Dame Nature,from whoſe fruitfull pap 
Their welheads ſpring,and are with moiſture deawd; 
Which feedes each liuing plant with liquid ap, 
And filles with flowres fayre F/oraes painted lap: 
Butotaer ſome by guitte of later grace, 
Or by good prayers,or by other hap, 
Had vertue pourd into cheir waters bace, (place, 
And thenceforth were renowmd,and ought from po 
SUC 
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ach is this welt, wrought by occaſion ſtraunge, 

, Which to wr befell, Vpon a .s 
Asſhethe woodes with bow andſhaftes did raunge, 
The hartlefle Hynd and Robucke to diſmay, 
Dan Faunus chaunſtto meet her by the way, 
And kindling fire arher faire burning eye, 
Inflamed was to follow beauties thace, 
And chaced her, that faſt from hii-did fly; 

As Hynd from her, ſo ſhe fled from herenimy, 


At laſt when fayling breath began to fainr, - 
And ſaw no meanesto ſcape, ofſhame affrayd, 
She (ether downe to weepe forſore conſtraint, 
And to Diana calling lowd for ayde, 
Her deare beſought, tolet herdie a mayd, 
The goddefle heard,and ſuddeine where ſhe fate, 
Welling out ſtreames of teares, and quite dilmayd 
With ſtony feare of thatrude ruſtick mate, 
Transformd her to a ſtone from ſtedfalt virgins ſtate. 


Lonow ſhe is that ſtone, from whoſe two heads, 
As from two weeping eyes, freſh ftireames do flow, 
Yet colde through feare, and old conceiued dreads; 
Andyetthe ſtone herſemblance ſeemes to ſhow, 
Shaptlike a maide , that ſuchye may herknow ; 
And yether vertues in her water byde: 
For itis chaſte and pure, as pureſt ſnow, + 
Nelets her waves with any filth be dyde, 

But euer like her ſelfe vnſtayned hath beene tryde, 


Fromthence jt comes, thatthis babes bloody hand 
May not beclen{d with water of this well: 
Ne certes Sir ſtrive you itto withſtand, 


Butletthem lil be bloody ,as befell, 
O That 
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Thatthey his mothers inhabencemiay tell; 
As ſhe bequeathd in'herlaſtteſtaments - | . 
That as a ſacred Symboleit.may dwell - 
In her ſonnes fleſh, tro mind reuengement, 
Andbeforallchaſte Dames an:endlefiemoniment. 


i LS 1: $24 3601: ; 
He hearkned toihis reaſon; and the childe 
V p taking , toithe Palmer gauc to beare; 
Bur hisſadfarhersarmes with blood defilde, 
An heauie load himlfelfe did lightly reare, 
And turning tothat place; in. which whyleare 
Helett hisJoftie: ſteed with golden ſell, - -. 
And goodly gorgeous barbes, him fdund not theare, 
By other accident that carſt befell, .. 
He is conuaide,but how or where,here fits not icl], 


Which when SirGayon faw, all were he wroth, 
Yer algates niote he ſoft himſelfe appeaſe, 
And fairely fare on foot,how everloth ; 
His double burden did him ſore diſeaſe. 
Solongthey:trauciled with litle caſe, 
Till chatatlaſt they to a Caſtle came, . 
Built on a. rocke:Adjoyning to the ſeas, 
Itwas an auncient worke of antique frame, 
And wondrous ſixong by nature,and by skiifull frame. 


Therein three ſiſters dwelt of ſundry ſort, 
The children of one ſyre by mothers three; 
Whodying whylome did diuide this fort 
To them by equal. ſhares in equallfee: 
Burſtryfull mind, and diuerſe qualitee 
Drew themin partes, and each made others foe: 
Still did they ſtrine, and daily diſagree, 
The eldeſt did againſtthe youngeſt goe, | 
And both againſt the middeit mcant to worken "er 
cre 
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Where when the knight arriu'd, hewas right well 
| Recein'd, as knight of fo much worth became, 
Ofſecond ſiſter, whodid farexcell + 
The other two;, Medina was her name, 
A ſoberſad, and comely courteous Dame; 
Who rich arayd, and yer in modeſt guize, 
In goodly garments, that her well became, 
Fayre marching forth:in honorable wize, 
Him at the threſhold mett, and well did enterprize. 


Sheled him vp into a goodly bowre, 
Andcomely courted with meet modeſtic, 
Ne in her ſpeach, ne in her haujour, 

Was lightnefle feene, or looſer vanitic, 
But gratious womanhood, and grauitic, ' 
Aboue the reaſon of heryouthly yeares : 
Her golden lockes ſhe roundly did vpryc 
In breaded tramels, that no looſer heares 
Did out of order ſtray about her daintic cares. 


Whileſt ſhe her ſelfe thus buſily did frame, 
Seemely ro cntertaine her new-come gueſt, 
Newes hereof to her other ſiſters came, 
Who all this while were at their wanton reſt, 
Accourting each her frend with lauiſh feſt: 
They were two knights of percleſſe puiſſaunce, 
Andfamous far abroad for warlike geſt, 
Which to theſe Ladies loue did countenaunce, 
And to his miſtreſſe cach himſelfeſtroue to aduaunce. 


Hethat madeloue vnto the eldeſt Dame, 
Was hight Sir Haddibras , an hardy mans 
Yetnot fo good of deedes, as grearofname, 
Which he by many raſh adventures wan, 
oe: O 2 | Since 
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Sinceerrant armesto ſew he firſtbegan ; * 
More huge in ſtrength; then wiſe in workes he was, 
And reaſon withfoole-hardize oner ran ;. - 
Sterne melancholy did his courage pas, 

And was for terrour more;all armd jnſhyning bras, 


Burt he that Iou'd the youngeſt ; was Saxsloy, 

He that faire Yna late fowle outraged, 

The moſt ynruly, and the boldeſt boy, 

That euer warlike weapons menaged, 

And to all lawkeſle luſt encouraged, 

Through ſtrong opinion of his matchlefle might : 

Ne oughrhe car'd, whom he endamaged 

By tortious wrong , or whom bereau'd of righr. 
He now this Ladies Champion choſe for loue to fight. 


Theſe two gay knights, vowd to ſodiuerſeloues;' 
Each other does envy with:deadly hate, - 
And daily warte againſt his foeman moues, 

In hope to win more fauour with his mate, 

And th'others pleaſing ſeruicetoabate, 

To magnifie his owne. But whenthey heard, 

How in that place ſtraunge knight arrived late, 

Both knightes and ladies forth right angry far'd, 
And fercely vnto batcell ſternerhemſelues prepar'd. 


But ere they could proceede ynto the place, 

Wherehe abode, themfclues at diſcord fell, 

And cruell combat ioynd in middle ſpace : 

With horrible aſſault, and fury fell, 

They heapt hugeſtrokes, the corned life ro quel), 

Tharallon vprorefrom her ſettled ſeat, 

The houſe was rayſd, and all that in did dwell; 

Secmd that lowde thunder with amazement great | 
Didrendtheratling skyes with flames of fouldring _ 

e_ 
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The hoyle thereof cald forth that ſtraungerknighe, 

To weet, what dreadfull thing was there in hand ; 
Where when as two braue knightes in bloody fight 
With deadly rancour heenraunged fond, 
His ſunbroad ſhield about his wreſt he bond, 
And ſhyning blade vnſheathd, with which he ran 
Vnto that ſtead, their ſtrife to vnderſtond ; 
Andat his firſt arriuall, them began 

With goodly meanes to pacific, well as he can, 


Butthey him ſpying , both with greedy forſe 
Atronce vpon him ran, 1nd him beſer 
With ſtrokes of mortall ſteele withoutremortſe, 
And on his ſhield like yron fledges ber: 
As when a Beare and Tygrebeing mer 
In cruell fight on lybicke Ocean wide, 
Eſpyea trauciler with feetſurber, 
Whom they in equallpray hopetodiuide, 
They ſtint their {trife , and him aſſayle on eucrie ſide. 


But he, not like a weary traucilerc, 
Their ſharp aſſaulc right boldly did rebur, 
And ſuffred not their blowes to byte him nere, 
Bur with redoubled buffes them backe did put : 
Whoſegricued mindes, which choler did englut, 
Againſt themſelues turning their wrathfull ſpight, 
Gan with new rage their ſhieldes to hew andeut; 
Burſtill when G-yox came to part their fight, 

With heauie load on him they freſhly gan to ſmight. 


' Asarallſhip toſſed in troublous ſeas, 
Whom raging windes threatning to make the prey 
Of the rough rockes,doe diuerſly diſcaſc, 


Meetes two contrarie billowes by the way, 
O 3 That 
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That her on either ſide doe ſore aſfay, 
And boaſt to ſwallow her 1a greedy graue; (way, 

| Shee ſcorning both their ſpights,does make wide 
And with her breſt breaking the fomy waue, 
Does ride on both their backs,8 faire her ſelf doth ſaue, 


So boldly he him beares, and ruſheth forth 
Bztweene them both,by conduct of his blade. 
Wondrous great prowelle and heroick worth 
He thewd thar day, and rare enfample made, 
When two ſo mighty warrtours he diſmade: 
Attonce he wards and ſtrikes, he takes and paies, 
Now forſt to yield, now forcing to innade, 
Before, behind, and round about him laies: 

So double was his paines, ſo double be his praiſe. 


Straunge ſort of fight, three valiaunt knights to ſee 
Three combares ioine in one, and todarraine 
A triple warre with triple. enmitee, 
Allfor their Ladies froward loueto gaine, 
W hichgotten was but hate. So loue does raine 
In ſtouteſt minds, and maketh monſtrous warre, 
He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe, 
And yetthis peace is but continuall iarre: 

O miſerable men, that to him ſubie&t arre. 


Whilſt mus they mingled were in furious atmes, 
The faire Media with hertreſles torne; 
And naked brefſt, in pitty of their harmes, 
Emongſtthemran, and fallingthem beforne, 
Beſought them by the womb, which them had born, 
And by the loues, which were rorhem moſt deare, 
And by the knighthood, which they ſure had ſworn, 
The:r deadly cruell diſcord to forbeare, 

Andto her iuſt conditions of faire peace to heare. 


But 
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But her two other ſiſters ſtanding by, 
Her lowd gainfaid,and both her champions bad 
Purſewtheend ofrtheir ſtrong enmity, 
As cuer of their loues they would be glad. 
Yetſhe with pitthy words and counſellfad, 
Still ſtrouerheir ſtubborne rages to reuoke, 
Thar at the laft ſuppreſſing fury mad, 
They gan abſtaine from dint of direfull ſtroke, 
And hearken to the ſober ſpeaches, which ſhe ſpoke. 


Ah puiflaunt Lords, what curſed euill Spright, 
Or fell Erix»ys in yournoble harts, 
Herhelliſh brond hath kindled with deſpight, 
Andftird you vp to worke your wilfull ſmarts ? 
Is this the ioy of armes? be theſe rhe parts 
Ofglorious knighthood, after blood to thruſt, 
Andnot regard dew right and juſt deſarts? 
Vaineis the vaunt, and victory vniuſt, 


_ Thatmore to mighty hads,thErightful cauſe doth truſt. 


| Andwere their rightfull cauſe of difference, 
Yet were not better, fayre it to accord, 
Then with bloodguiltneſle to heape offence, 
And mortalvengeaunce ioyneto crime abhord? 
 Offly from beret: fly, O my liefeſt Lord: 
Sad be the fights, and bitter fruites of warre, 
And thouſand furies wait on wrathfull ſword; 
Ne ought the praiſe of proweſſe more doth marre, 
Thenfowle reuenging rage, and baſe contentious iarre. 


But louely concord, and moſt ſacred peace 
Doth nouriſh vercue, and faſt friendſhip breeds; 
Weake ſhe make ſtrog,& ſtrong thing does increace, 
Tillit the pitch of higheſt praiſe exceeds: 
O 4. Braue 
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Braue be her warres, and honorable deeds, 
By which ſhe triumphes ouer yre and pride, 
And winnes anOliue girlond for her meeds: 
Be therefore, O my deare Lords, pacifide, 
And this mifleeming diſcord meekely lay aſide, 


Her gracious words their rancour did appall, 

And ſuncke fo deepe into their boyling breſts, 
That downe they lett their cruell weapons fall, 
And lowly did abaſe their lofty creſts 

To her faire preſence, and diſcrete beheſts. 
Then ſhe began a treaty to procure, : 
Andiſtablith termes betwixt both their requeſts, 
That as a law foreuer ſhould endure; 


Whichto obſerue in word of knights they did aſſure, 


W hich to confirme, and faſt to bind their league, 
After their weary ſweat and bloody toile, 
 Shethem beſought, during their quiet treague, 
Into herlodging to repaire a while, 

Toreſt themſclues, and grace to reconcile. 

They ſoone conſent: fo forth with her they fare, 
Where they are wellreceiud, and made to ſpoile 
Themſelnes of foiled armes, and to pPare 

Their winds to plcaſure,8 their mouths to dainty fare. 


And thoſe two froward ſiſters, their faire loues 
. Camewith them cke, all were they wondrous loth, 
And fained cheare,as for the time behoues, 
Bur coul3not colour yet ſo wellthe troth, 
But that theirnatures bad appeard in both: 
For both did at their ſecond ſiſter grutch, 
And inly gricue, as doth an hidden moth 
The inner garment frett, not th'vtter touch; (mutch, 


One thoughther cheare too litle,th'other thought ” 
: Eliſa 
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Eliſſa (ſo.the eldeſt hight) dig deeme 
Such catertainment baſe,ne ought would eat, 
Neought would ſpeake, buteuermore did ſeeme 
As diſcontent for want of merth or meat; | 
Noſolace could her Paramourintrear | 
Her onceto ſhow, ne court, nor dalliaunce, 
Butwith bent lowring browes, as ſhe would threar, 
_ » Sheſcould,and frownd with froward countenaunce, 
Vaworthy of faire Ladies comely gouernaunce. 


But young Periſſawas ofother mynd, 
Full of diſport, ſtill laughing, looſely light, 
And quite contrary to her ſiſters kynd; 
Nomeaſure in her mood, no rule of right, 
But poured out in pleaſure anddelight; 
In wine and meats ſhe flowd abouethe banck, 
And in excefle exceeded her owne might; 
In ſumptuous tire ſhe ioyd her ſelfe to pranck, 


Butof her loue too lauith (litle baue ſhe thanck.) 


Firſt by her ſide did fitt the bold Sarsloy, 
Fitt mate forſuch a mincing mineon, 
Who in herlooſeneſſerooke exceeding toy: 
Mightnotbe found a francker franion, 
Ot her leawd parts to make companion: 
But Huddibras, more like a Malecontenr, 
Did ſee and gricue at his bold faſhion; 
Hardly could he endurehis hardiment, 
Yettſtill he ſarr, and inly did himſelfe torment. #* * 


Betwixt them both the faire Medinalſate 
With ſober grace, and goodly carriage: 
With equall meaſureſhedid moderate 
The ſtrong extremities of their outrage, 
| That 
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That forward paire ſhe euer would aflwage,o: 
Whenrhey would ſtrive dew reaſon torexceedy 
But thar ſame froward rwaine would accorage, 
And of hcrplenty adde vato their need: 

Sokeptſhe them in order,and herſclfe in heed: 


Thus fairely ſhee attempered her feaſt, 
And plcaſd them all with meete ſatiety: 
Atlaſt when luſt of meat and drinke was ceaſt, 
She Gayon deare beſought ofcurteſie, 
To tell from whence he camerhrongh icopardy, 
And whether now on new aduenture bownd. 
Who with bold grace, and comely grauity, 
Drawing to him the eics of all. arownd, 

From lofty fiegebegan theſe words aloud to ſownd. 


This thy demaund, O Lady, doth reuine 
Freth memory in me of that great Queene, 
Greatand moſt glorious virgin Queene aliue, 
That with her ſoueraine powre, andſcepter ſhene 
All Faery lond does peaceably ſuſtene. 
In wideſt Ocean ſhe her throne does reare, 
That ouer all the earth it may be ſcene; 
As morning Sunne her beames diſpreddencleare, 
Andin her face faire peace,and mercy doth appeare. 


In her the richeſſe of all heauenly grace, 
In chiefe degree are heaped vp on hye: 
And all thatels this worlds encloſure bace, 
Hath great or glorious in mortall eye, 
Adornes the perſon of her Maieſtye; 
Thatmen beholding fo great excellence, 
And rare perfection .in mortalitye, | 
Doe her adore with ſacred reuerence, 

As th'Idole of her makers great magniticence. 
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To her I homage aud my ſtruice owe, © | _ 


4 
- . 
. 


In number of the nobleſtknighteson ground, + 
Mongſt whom-on me ſhe deigned to beſtowe 
Order of Mazdenhead, the moſt renownd,:.. 
That may-this dayinall theworld be found... . 
Anyearely ſolemnefeaſt ſhe wontes to make 
The day that firſt doth leadthe yeare around 3 
To whichall kaights of worth and courage bold 

| Reſort, to heare of ſtraunge aduentures tobe told. 


There this old Palmer ſhewd himſelfe that day, 
Andto that mighty Princeſfle did complaine 
Ofgricuous miſchiefes, which a wicked Fay 
Had wrought,and many whelmd in deadly paine, 
W hereof he craw'd redrefle; My:Soueraine, 
Whoſe glory is in gracious deeds, and toyes 
Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 
Eftſoones deuiſd redrefle for ſuch annoyes; 


Me all vnfitt for fo great purpoſe ſheemployes, 


Now hath faire Phebewith her filuer face 
Thriſeſeene the ſhadowes of the neather world, 
Sith laſtT left that honorable place, 
In which her roiall preſence is entrold;. 
Neeuer ſhallI reſt in houſe nor hold, _ 
Till1 thatfalſe Acraſia haue wonne; 
Of whole fowle.deedes, too hideous to bee told: 


I witnefle am, and this their wretched ſonne, 
Whoſe wokull parents.ſhe hath wickedly fordanne, 


Tell on, fayreSir, faid ſhe, that dolefull tale, 
From which ſad ruth does ſeeme you to reſtraine,, 
That we may pitty ſuchvnhappie bale, 
Andlearne from pleaſures poyſon toabſtaine: _ 
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Ill by enſample goodtdorh oftengayne. | | 
Then forwardhe his purpoſe gatipurſew, 
And told the ſtory ofthe mortall payne; 
Which CWHoraant and Amanis did rew, 
As with lamenting eyes him ſelfe did larely vew. 


Night wasfarſpent,and now in Ocean deep 
Orion,flying faſt from hiſſing ſnake, 
His flaming head did haſten for to ſteep, - 
When of his pitreous tale he end did make; 
Whillt with delight of that he wiſely ſpake, 
Thoſe gueſtes beguyled,did beguyle their eyes 
Of kindly ſleepe, that did them ouertake. 
Atlaſt when they had markt the chaunged skyes, 
They wiſt their houre was ſperzthEeach to reſt him hyes 
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Uaine Braggaaocchio getting Guyons 
horſe is made the ſcorne 

Of knighthood trew, and is of fayre 
Belphebe fowle forlorne, 


Sg Oone as the:morrow fayre with purple beames 
Diſperſt the ſhadowes of the miſty night, 
And Titas playing on the eaſtern ſtreames, 
Gan cleare tlie deawy ayre with ſpringing light, 
Sir Gyop mindfull of his vow yplight, ' 
Vproſe from drowſie couch;and him addreſt 
Vnto the journey which he-had behight: 
His puiſſaunt armes abouthis noble breſt, 


And many-folded ſhield he bound about his wreſt. 
Then 
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Then taking Cong? of that virgin pure, 
The blood;y-handed babe vnto her truth 
Did earneſtly commitrr, and her coniure, 
In vertuous lore to traine his tender youth, - 
And all that gentle noriture enſueth: 
And that ſo ſoone as ryper yeares herought, 
He might for memory of that dayes ruth, 
Be called Ruddymane,and therebytaught, 
Tauenge his Parents death on the,that had it wroughr, 


So forth he fard,as now befell, on foot, 
Sith hzs good ſteed is lately from him gone; 
Pacience perforce: helpleſſe what may it boor 
To frettfor anger,or for griefe to mone? 
His Palmer now ſhall foot no more alone: 
So fortune wrought, as vnder greene woodes ſyde 
He lately hard that dying Lady grone, 
Helefthis ſteed withour,and ſpeare beſyde, 


Andruſhed in on footrto ayd her, ere ſhedyde, 


Thewhyles a loſell wandring by the way, 
One that to bountie neuer caſt his mynd, 
Ne thought of honour euer didaſlay 
His baſer breſt, but in his keſtrell kynd 
A pleaſing vaine of glory he did fynd, 
To which his flowing toung,and troublous ſprighr 
Gaue him great ayd,and made him more inclynd: 
He that braue ſteed there finding ready dight, 
Purloynd both ſteed and ſpeare,andran away full lighr, 


Now gan his hart all ſwell in jollicy, 
And ofhimſelfegreat hope and help conceiu'd, 
Tharpuffed vp withſmoke of vanity, 

And with ſelfe-lougd perſonagedeceiu'd, _ 

c 
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He gan to hope, of men to bereceiu'd 
 Forſuch,as he himrthought,vr fainewould bee: 
_  Butfor in courrgay portaufice he perceiu'd, 
And gallantſhew to be ja greateſt gree, - 
Etcſoones to court hecaſt Taduaunce his firſt degree. 


And by the way he chaunced to eſpy 
One ſitting ydle on a ſunny banck, 
To whom auaunting, in great brauery, 
As Peacocke,thart his painted plumes doth pranck, 
He ſmote his courſer in the trembling flanck, 
And tg him threatned his hart-thrilling ſpeare: 
Theſcely man ſeeing himrydeſo ranck, 
And ayme athim,fellflatc to ground for feare, 
And crying Mercy loud, his pitious handes ganreare, 


Thereatthe Scarcrow wexed wondrous prowd, 
Through fortune ofhis firſt aduenture fayre, 
And with big thundriog voicereuyld him lowd,; 
Vile Cayrtiue,vaſſall of dread and deſpayre, 

| Vnworthie of the commune breathed ayre, 
Why liueſt thou,dead dog, a lenger day, 
And doeſt notvnto death thy ſelfe prepayre. 
Dy, or thy ſelfe my captiue yield for ay; - 
Great fauourT thee graunt,for aunſwere thus to ſtay. 


Hold,O deare Lord, hold your dead-doing hand, 
Then loud hecryde, I am your humble thrall. 

 Ahlwretch (qd. he) thy deſtinies withſtand 
My wrathfull will,and doe for mercy call, 
I give thee life: therefore proſtrated fall, 
Andkifle my ſtirrup; that thy homage bee, 
The Miſer threw him ſelfe,as an Offall, 
Streight at his foot in baſe humilitee, 


Andcleeped him his liege, to hold of imin fee, 
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So happy peace they madeand faire accord: 

Eftloones this liegeman gan to wexe more bold, 

And when he felt the folly of his Lord, 

In his owne kind he 9an him felfe vnfold: 

| Forbe was wylic witted, and growne old 

In cunning ſleightes and practick knauery. 

From that day forth he caſt for to vphold 

His ydle humour with fine o_ 

And blow the bellowes to hisfwelling vanity. | | 


Trompart fitt man for Brazgadochio, = | 
To ferueat court in view of vaunting eyes + - 
Vaineglorious man, when fluttring wind does blow 
In his light winges, is lifted vpto skye: 
The ſcorae of knighchood and trew cheualrys, 
To thinke without deſert of gentle deed, 
And noble worth to be aduaunced hye: 
Such prayſe is ſhame; but honour vertues meed 


Doth beare the fayreſt lowre in honourable ſeed. 


So forth they pas,a well conſorted payre, 

Till thatat length with-CLrchimage they meet: 

Who ſeeing one that ſhone in armour fayre, 

On goodly courſe thondring with his feer, 

Eftſoones ſuppoſed him a perſon tnect, 

Ot his reuenge to make the inſtrument: 

For ſince the Redcrrofſe knight he erſt did weer, 

Tobeene with Gayoxknitt in one confenr, 
 Theil, whichearſt to him, he now to Gyn meant. 


And comming cloſe to Trompart gan inquere 
Of him, what mightie warriourthat mote bee, 
Thatrode in golden fell with ſingle ſpere, 
Bur wanted fFwordto wreake his enmitee, 
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He's a great aduenturer,(ſaid he) 
That hath hits {word through hard aſlay forgone, 
And now hath vowd,tillhe auenged bee, 
Of that deſpight, neuer to wearen none; 
That ſpeare is him enough to doen a thouſand grone. 


Theenchaunter greatly ioyed in the vaunt, 
And weened well ere long his will to win, 
Andboth his foen with equall foyle to daunr. 
Thoto him louting lowly did begin 
Toplaine of wronges, which had committed bin 
By Gayon,and by that falſe Redcreoſſe knight, 
Which two through treaſon and deceiptfull gin, 
Had layne Sir 22ordant,and his Lady bright: 

That mote him honour win, to wreak ſo foule deſpight. 


Therewith all ſuddeinly he ſeemd enragd, 
And threatned death with dreadfull countenaunce, 
As if their lines had in his hand beene gagd; 
And with tiffe force ſhaking his mortall launce, 
Tolet him weet his doughtie yaliaunce, 
Thus ſaid; Old man,great ſure ſhalbe thy meed, 
If where thoſe knights for feare of dew vengeaunce 
Doelurke,thou certeinly to mee areecd, 

Thatl may wreake on them their hainous hateful deed. 


Certes,my Lord, (aid he) thatſhallI ſoone, 

And giue you cke good helpe to their decay. 

But mots 1 wiſely you aduiſe to doon; 

Giue no ods to your foes,but doe puruay 

Yourlſelfe of [word before that bloody day: 

For they be two the proweſt knights on grownd, 

 Andoft approu'd in many hard aſſay, 

Andeke of ſureſt ſteele,that may be fownd, 

Docarme yourſelf againſt that day,them to bookoweg 
np - 
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Dorard, (faide he )let be thy-deepeaduiſe; _ 

Sezmes that through many yeares thy wits theefailc, 

And that weake cld hata left theenothingwile, - 

Els neuer ſhould thy judgement beſo frayle, - . | 

To meafuremanhood bythe fwordormayk. 

Is not enough fowre quarters of a man, 

Withouren ſword or ſhield, an hoſte te quayle? 2 FEEDN 

- Thoulitlewoteſt, whatthis righthandcan:' (wan. 

Speake they, which haue beheld the battailes,, which ic 


The man was much abaſhed at his boaſt; | 
Yetwell he wiſt, that who fo would contend 
With cither of thoſeknightes on euencoaſt, 
Should needeof all his armes,, him to defend 
Yet feared leaſthis boldnefle ſhould offend, 
When Ws ſaide, OncelIdidſweare, (end, 


When with one {word [euch kriightes'T brought ro 
Thenceforth in battatle neuer ſword to beaxe; 
But it were that, which nobleſt kaight on earth doth 
| WEAare. 
Perdy Sir knight, ſaidethenth'enchaunter bline, 
That ſhall I ſhortly purchaſe to your hond: 
For now the beſt and nobleſt knight aliue, 
Prince Arthar is, that wonnes in Faerie lond; 
He hath a ſword,that flames like burning brond, 
The ſame by my deuicel vndertake | 
Shall by to morrow by thy {ide be fond. 
Atwhichbold word thatboaſtergan to quake, 
And wondredin his minde, what mote-that Monſter 
| (make. 
Heſtayd notfor more bidding, buraway 
Was ſuddein vaniſhed out ofhis fight: | 
The Northerne winde-his wings-didbroad diſplay' 
Athis commaund, aadreared him vp light _ 
Þ- 
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From of the earth, totake his aerie flight, 

z They lookr about, but no where coaldeſpye 
Trac of his foot then dead rhroughgrearaffright 
Theyborhinighwere, and each bad other flye: | 

Both fled atronce, ne cuer backeretourned eye. - 


Till tharthey come vitoa forreſtpreene, .... 
- Inwhich they ſhrowd theſelues from cauſcles fearc; 
| Yetfeare them followes ſhil, where ſothey beene, 
Each trembling leafe, and whiſtling wind they heare, 
As ghaſtly bug does'vmo them affeare : | 
Yet both doe itrigethcir fearctulneſle to faine, 
Atlaſtthey hearda horae, thatſhrilled cleare 
Throughout the wood, that ecchocd againe, 
And made the forreſt ring , as it would rinc in twaine. 


Efe through the thicke they heard one rudely ruſh; 


With noyſe whereof he from his loftie ſteed 
Downefell to ground, and crept iato a buſh, 
To hide his coward head from dying dreed, 
But Trompart ſtoutly ſtayd totaken heed, 
Of what might hap, Eftſoone there ſtepped foorth 
A good!y Ladieclad in hunters weed, 
Thatſeemd to be a woman of greatworth, 
And by her ſtately portance, borne of heauenly birth, 


Her face ſo faire as fleſhit feemednor, 
Bur heuenly pourtraict of bright Angels hew, 
Cleareas theskye, withouten blame or blot, 
Through goocly mixture of complexions dew; 
And in her cheekes the vermeill red did ſhew 
Like roſes in a bed of lillies ſhed, 

. The whichambrofiall odours from them threw. 

And gazers ſence with double pleaſure fed, 


Hablc to heale the ficke,and toreuiucthe ded. , 
| [ 
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In her faire eyes;twalining lamps did flame, 
Kindled abontertiherendy wakers lighe, 
Anddarted fyrie beames onrgftheſame, = 
So paſling petſant, and.ſo wondrous bright, 
Thatquite bereau'd the raſhbeholders fight : 
In them the blinded god his luſtfull fyre 
Tokindle oft-aflayd, buthad no might, .' 
For with dredd Maieſtic,and awtull yre, 


She broke his wanton darts, and quench bace deſyre, 


Her yuorie forhead, full of bountic braue, 
Like a broad table did ir (elfe.difpred, 
For Loue his lofiie triumphestocrgraue, 
And writethe batrailes of his great godhed: 
All goqd and honour mightthercin be red: 
For there their dwe'ling was. And when ſhe ſpake, 
Sweete wordes, like dropping honny ſhegid ſhed, | 
And twixtthe perles and rubins ſoftly brake ©, 
A dluer ſound, thatheauenly muſicke ſcemd to niake. 


Vpan her eyelids many Graces fate, 
Vnder the ſhadow of hercuen browes, 
Working belgardes, and amorous retrate, 
And cuerie one her with a grace cndowes : 
Andcuerie one with meckenefle ro her bowes, 
So glorious mirrhour of celeſtiall grace, 
And ſoueraine moniment of mortall vowes, 
How ſhall frayle pen deſcriue her heauenly face, 
For feare chroogh want of skill her beauty to diſgrace? 


So faire, and chouſand thouſand times more faire 
Sheſcemd, when ſhe preſenced was to ſight, - 
And wasyclad, for heat of ſcorching aire, 


 Allin afilken Camus lylly whight, 
. — 
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Purfled y oor nogay Sa? ps w -: 
Which afl aboue belprintitied wits wrovghour,. 
With golden aygulets;thatpiiffret bright, 
Like twincklin es; andall theskirr abour 

Was hemd with golden fringe 


Below her ham her weeddidfomewhat trayne, 
And herftreightlogs moſtbrauely wereembayld 

| Ingilden buskins of coſtly Cordwayne, 
Allt bard with golden bees, which were entayld 
With curious antickes,and full fayre autnayld : 
Before they faſtaey} were yruder her knee | 
Ina rich iewelt;andthetein eritrayld 

The ends of all theknors, thatnone mightſce, 
How they within their fouldings cloſe enwrapped bee. 


Like wwe faire marble pitlours they did feene, 
Whichdoe theremple ofthe Gods ſupport, 
WW hon! all the people decke with girlands grecne, 
And honour in their feſtiuall reſort; 
Thoſe ſame with ſtately grace, and princely port 
She taught to tread, when ſhe her ſclfe would grace, 
But with thewoody Nymphes when ſhe did play, 
Or when the flying Libbard ſhe did chace, 

She could them nimbly moue, and after fly apace. 


Andin herhand a ſharpe bore-fpeareſheheld,; 
And at her backe a bowand quiuer gay; + 
Stuftwithſtecle-headed dartes , wherewith ſhequeld 
The faluage beaſtes in her victorious play, 
Knic with a golden bauldricke, which forefay - 
Arhwartherſnowy breſt, anddid diitide © 
 Herdaintiepaps; which like young fruit in May 
| Now little ganto fivell, and bein ride; 
Through her thin weed their places only Ggnifide. 
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Her yellow lockes criſped, like golden wyre, 

About her ſhoulders weren looſely ſhed, 

And when the winde emongft them did inſpyre, 

They waucdlike a penon wyde diſpred 

Andlow behinde her backe were ſcattered : 

And whether artitwere, or heedeleſle hap, 

As through the flouring forreſt raſh ſhe fled, 

In herrude heares (weet flowres themſeclues didlap, 
Andflouriſt.ing freſh leaues and bloſſomes did eawrap. 


Such as Diana by the ſandy ſhore 
Of ſwift Exrotas, or on Cynthus greene, 
Where all the Nymphes haue her vawares forlore, 
Wandreth alone with bow and arrowes keene, 
Toſceke her game: Or as that famous Queene 
Of Amions, whom Pyrrbus did deſtroy, 
Th: day that firſt of Priame ſhe was ſeene, 
Did ſhew herſelfe in greattriumphant ioy, 


| Toſuccour the weake ſtate of ſad afflicted Troy. 


Such when as hartleſſe Trompart her did vew, 

He was diſmayed in his coward minde, 

And doubted, whether he himſelfe ſhould ſhew, 

Or fly away, orbide alone behinde: | 

Both feare and hope he in her facedid finde, 

Whea ſhe ar laſt him ſpying thus beſpake ; 

Hayle Groome; didſt not thou ſee a bleeding Hynde, 

Whoſcrighthaunch earſt my ſtedfaſt arrow ſtrake? 
If thou didft, tell me, that I may her ouertake. 


Wherewith revin'd, this anſwere forth he threw; 
O Goddeſle, ( for {uch Prhee take to bee ) 
For nether doth thy face tereſtriallſhew, 


Nor voyceſound mortall;I auoy to thee, 
P 3 Such 
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Such wounded beaſt, as that, I did notſee, 

Sith carſt into this forreſt wild I came. 

Bur motc thy goodlyhed forgiue it mee, 

To weete ,vwhich of hs Gods I ſhall thee name, 
That varo thee dew worthi pI may rightly frame, 


To whom the thus, butereher words cnſewd, 
Vato the buſh hereye did ſuddcin plaunce, 
In which vaine Braggadocchio was mewd, 
Aid aiv ir [tirre: ſhe lette her percing haunc 
And towards gan a dzadiy ſhafte aduaun a5 | 
In mind to marke the beaſt. At which fad ſtowre, 
Trempart forth Rept, to ſtay the mortall chaunce, 
Out crying, O what cuer heuenly powre, 
Or earthly wightthou be, withhold this deadly howre, 


O bay thy hand, for yondcr 15 nO game 

For thy fiers arrow es, them to exercize, 

Burt be my Lord, my liege, whoſe warlike name, 

Is farr210wmd th rougn many bold emprizc; 

Andnow in ſhade hethrowded yonderlice. 

She ſtzid:iviti that he crauld out ofhis ne t, 

Forth creeping on his caitiue hands and thies, 
An 1d fanding ſtoutly vp, his loity crcit 

Did fiercely ſhake,and rowze,as comming late ft5 reſt, 


As fearts ifowle, thatlong in ſecret caue 
For ares of ſorin; hauke her ſeife hath hid, 
Mot ca ring how herfi; ly life to faae, 
She her g1y patnred plumes atfordetid, 
Secing ala! tacrſelſc irom dau: a2errid, 
Pecp:s forth, and /oonerenews hernatiue pride; 
She 7i:5 acer ieatiers fowle diſtgured 
Prowd: 7 tO prune, and ſetton eurry ſide, 


90 {lakes of ſramegnet hinks how ecit the did her hide. 
Yo 
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- $g when her goodly viſage he beheld, . 
He gan himſelfe to vaunt: but when he vewd 
Thole deadly tooles, whichin her hand ſhe held, 
Soone into other fitts he was tranſmewd, 
Till ſhe to him her gracious ſpeach renewd; 
All baile, Sir knight, and well may thee befall, 
Asallthe like, which honor haue purſewd 
Through deeds of armes and proweſle martiall; 
All vertue merits praiſe,butſuch the moſt of all. 


 Towhom hethus, O faireſt vnder skie, 

 Trew be thy words, and worthy of thy praiſe, 
That warlike feats doeſt higheſt glorifie. 
ThereinTI haue ſpent all my oukily daies, 
And many battailes fought, and many fraies 
Throughout the world, wherſo they might be fond, 
Endeaoring wy dreaded name to raiſe 
Abouethe Moone, that fame may it xeiound 

In hereternall tromp, with laurcll girlond cround. 


Butwhat art thou, O Lady, which doeſt raunge 

In this wilde foreſt, where no pleaſure is, 
| And doeſtnot it for ioyous corrr exchaunge, 

Emongſt thine cquall peres, where happy blis 
Andall delight Joes raigne, much more then this? 
Therethou maitloue, and dearly loued be, 
Andfwialin pleaſure, which thou here doeſt mis; 
There maiſt thou beſt be ſeene, and beſt maiſt ſee: 


Thewood is fit for beaſts, the court is fitt for thee. 


Who ſo in pompe of prowd eſtate (qd. ſhe) 
__ Doesfwim, and bathes him ſelfe in courtly blis, 
Does waſte his dayes in darke obſcuritce, 
Andin obliuion euecr buried is: 
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Where eaſe abownds,yt's cath to doe amis; 
But who his Iimbs with labours, and his mynd 
Behaues with cares, cannotſo eaſy mis. 

 Abroadin armes, at home in ſtudious kynd 

Who ſeckes with painfull toile,ſhal honor ſooneſt fynd, 


In woods, in waues, in warres ſhe wonts to dwell, 
And wilbe found with perill and with pane; 
Necan the man,that moulds in ydle cell, 

Vnto herhappy manſion attaine: 

Before her gatehigh God did Sweate ordaine, 
And wakefull watches cuer to abide: 

Bat caly is the way, and paſſage plaine 

To pleaſures pallace; it may foone be ſpide, 


 Andday and nighther dores toall ſtand open wide. 


In Princescourt. Thereſt ſhe would haue ſayd, 
But that the fooliſh man, fild with delight 
Of her ſweete words, that all his ſence diſmayd, 
And with her wondrous beauty rauiſht quighr, 
Gan burne in filthy luſt, and leapiog light, 
Thought in his baſtard armes her to embrace. 
With that ſhe {waruiag backe,her Iauelin bright 
Againſt him bent, and fiercely did menace: 

So turned her about, and fled away apace. 


W hich when the Peſaunt ſaw, amazd heſtood, 
And gricued at her flight; yet durſt henotc 
Purſcw her ſteps, through wild ynknowen wood; 
Beſides he feard her wrath,and threatned ſhort 
Whiles in the buſh he lay, nor yet forgott: 
Necar'd he greatly for her preſence vayne, 

But turning Fd to Trompart, WW hatfowleblott 


Is this co knight, rhat Lady ſhould »gayne 
Depart to woods yntoucht,& leaue toproud ar 
LC -: | Perdy * 
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Perdy (faid Trompart) lert herpas atwill, _ . 
Leaſtby herpreſence daunger mcte befall. 
For who can tell (and ſure I feare it ill) 
But that ſhe: is ſome pore celeſtiall? 
For whiles ſhe ſpake, her great words did apall 
My feeble corage, and my heart oppreſle, 
That yctI quake and tremble ouer all. 
AndI (ſaid 5raggadocehio) thoughtnoleſle, 
When firſt I heard her horn ſofid with ſuch ghaſtlineſle. 


For from my mothers wombe this grace I haue 
Me giuen by eternall deſtiny, 
That earthly thing may not my corage braue 
Diſmay with feare, or cauſe on foote to flye, 
But either hcllith feends,or powres on hye: 
Which was the cauſe,when earſt that horneTI heard, 
Weening it had beene thunder in the skye, 
I hid my ſelfe from it, as one affeard; 
Burwhen I other knew, my ſelfe I boldly reard. 


' But now for feare of worſe, that may betide, 
Letvs ſoone hence depart. They ſoone agree; 
So to his ſteed he gotr, and gan to ride, 
As one vnfite therefore, that all might ſee 
He had not trayned bene in cheualree. 
Which well thac yaliaunt courſer did diſcerne; 
For he deſpiſd to tread in dew degree, 
But chaufd and fom'd, with corage fiers and ſterne, 
And to be caſd of that baſe burden ſtull did erne. 


wy 


Cant, 
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Canc. III]. 
OMRON" 


Guyon does Furor bind in chaines, 

PA And ſtops occaſion: | G 

£2 Deliners Phaon,and therefore RY 

F By ſtrifets oy vppon. R 2x 

I Ie R I RAIRe Nt 

JN braue pourſuitt of honorable deed, 

There is I know not what” great difference 
Berweene the vulgar and the noble ſeed, 
Which vnto things of valorours pretence 
Seemes to be borne by natiue influence; 

As feates ofarmes, and loue to entertaine, 
But chiefly skill toride ſeemes a ſcience 


Proper to gentle blood; ſome others faine 
To menage ſtecds,as did this vaunter; bur in vaine, 


But he the rightfull owner of that ſteede, 
Who well could menage andſubdew his pride, 
The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed, 
With that blacke Palmer, his moſt truſty guide; 
Who ſuffred not his wandring feete to flide. 
But when ſtrong paſſion or weake ficſhlineſle, 
Would from the right way ſeeke to draw him wide, 
He would through temperaunce and ſtedfaſtneſle, 
Teach him the weakto ſtiegthen, & the irog ſuppreiie. 


It fortune forth faring on his way, 
He ſaw from far, or ſeemed for to fee 
Soine troublous vprore or contei:cious fray, 
VV hereto he drew in haſt itro agree, 


A mad 
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A mad man,or that feigned mad to bee, 
Drew by tie hearealong vpon the grownd, 
A handſom ftripling with great crucltee, | 
VV hom ſore he bett,and gor'd with manya wownd, 
That checkes with teares,&ſydes with blood did alla- 
(bownd. 
And him behynd, a wicked Hag did ſtalke, 
In ragged robes, and filthy diſaray, 
Her other leg was lame,that ſhe no'te walke. 
Butona ſtaffe her feevle ſteps did ſtay; 
Her lockes, that loathly were and hoarie gray, 
Grew all afore,and looſly hong vnrold, 
\ Butall behinde was vald, and worne away, 
That none thereof could euer taken hold, 
And eke her face illfauourd, full of wrinckles old, 


And eneras the went, her toung did walke 
In fowle reproch, and termes of vile deſpight, 
Prouoking him by her outrageous talke, 
Tohezpe morevengeance on that wretched wightz 
S0:ntimes ſhe raughr him ſtones, wherwith to ſmite, 
Sometimes her ſtaffe, though ir her one leg were, 
Vithouten which ihe could not goe vprightz 
Ne any euill meanes ſhe did forbeare, 


Taz mizhe him moue to wrath, and indignation reare, 


Th: nob!z Gz;om mon'd with greatremorſe, 
Ap; rochins. ficitche Hag did thruſt away, 
And aftcradding more impetuous forſe, 
Ris mighty hands did on the madman lay, 
Andpiuckt hirabackezwho all on fire ftreight way, 
Againſthim turning all his fell intent, 
Vita beaſtly brutifh ragg gan him aſſay, 
And ſ{motr, and bitt,and kickt, and fcratchr,and rent, 
And did he wittnot what in his auengement, 


And 
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And ſure he was a man of mickle might, 
Had he had gouernaunce,it well to guyde: 
Bur when the frantick fitt inflamd his ſprighr, 
His force was vaine,andſtrooke more often wyde, 
Then at the aymed marke, which he had eyde: 
And oft himſelfe he chaunſt to hurt vnwares, 
Whyleſtreaſo blent chrough paſsi6,nought deſcryde 
But as a blindfold Bull at randon fares,(nought cares. 
And where he hits, noughtknowes, & whom he hurts, 


His rude aflault and rugged handeling 
Straunge ſeemed to the knight, thacaye with toe 
In fayre defence and goodly menaging 
Of armes was wont to ftght, yet nathemoe 
Was he abaſhed now not fighting ſo, 
But more enfierced through his curriſh play, 
Him fteraly gryprt, and hailing to and fro, 
Toouerthrow him ſtrongly did aſſay, 
But ouerthrew him ſelfe vawares, and lowerlay. 


And being downe the villein fore did beate, 
And bruze with clowniſh fiſtes his manly face: 
Andcke the Hag with many a bitter threar. 
Still cald vpon to kill him in the place. 
VVith whoſe reproch and odious menace 
The knight@nboyling in his haughtic hart, 
Knirt all his forces, and gan ſoone vnbrace 
His graſping hold: ſo lightly did vpſtarr, 
And drew his deadly weapon, to maintaine his part. 


Vhich when the Palmer ſaw, he loudly cryde, 
Not ſo © Gayen, neuer thirke thar ſo 
That Moaſter can be maiſtred or deſtroyd: 
Heis no,ah, he is not ſucha foe, 
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As ſtcele can wound, or ſtrengfli-catiou erthroe. , 
That ſame is Furr ,cuirſedeructwighn; f 


Thatvnto knighthood workes much ſhame & woez 


And thatſame Hag,his aged mother; highe 
0ccaſi:n,theroote ofzlt wrath and deipight, ; 


With her, whoſo will ragi Fwrorrame; 
Muft&rfibegin, undwellheramenape: 
Firſkher nie: from her reprochfall blame, 
Andeuill meanes, with which ſhe doth cnrags 
Her fravtick fonne, and kiadles his corape, 
Then when ſheis withdrawne, ; oefiron! withſtood, 
Ir's cath his ytle fury toalwape, - 
Andcalme theterapeſiof his paſilon wool; 
The bankes arc OE when oP pig Hood. 
$3 Pe #6: 
TherewithGieGuyon lefetiis felt empriſe;"- 
And turninsto thatwomangfalth IP | 
By the hoare lockes, thathongbeforc her yes, 
Andro the ground her threw: yetn'ould ſhe ſtene 
Her bitter rayling and foule renflement;* © 
Bur ſtill prouokt her ſornero wreake heewrorig, | 
But nathelefſe he did her till torment, 
And catching hold of her vngratious tongue, | 
Thereon an yron lock; didfeſten firme and ſtrong. 


Then whenas vie offpeach was from her refr, | 
With her wo ci66ked handes The ſignes did make, 
Andbecknedhim,the aſt hepſhe hadlefet 

- Buthe thatlaſt lefthelpe away did take, 

And both her handes faft bound wn to aftake, 
Thatſhenore ſtirre! Then gih Heeſbhae t6flye 
Full faſtaway, airdidid her quite forſake, 
But Guyoy afterhim in haſt did \.) 
| Andſoone him ouertooke inſad perplexitye. 
7 
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| TInhis flxongarmeshe Gidy himembraſte, OO 
Who him gaioficining, noughr ar all preuaild: - 
_ Forall his power was viterly defaſte, 
And furiousfggaccarſtquite weren quaild: | 
Ofchere'alorſtand gfrhis forces fayld, -  . 
Yetyicld he would nor, nor his rancor ſlack, 
Then him to-ground he caft;and rudelyhayld, 
And both his hands faſtbound behind his backe, 
And both his feetin ferters to an yronrack..  - 


With hundxed yron chaines he did him bind, - 

And lpdredknots that did him ſore conſtraine: 
Yethis great yron teeth he ſti}ldid grind, 
Andgrimly gaaſh,threatningreuengein yaine:. 

_ His Dgpiogeyen,whom bloody ſtrakes did ſtaine, 
Stared full wide,and threw forth ſparkes offyre, 
And more for ranck deſpight; rien forgteatpaine, ' . 


\ 


Shakt his Jonglacks, colourdlike copper-wyrc, 


And birc histawny beard roſhew hisraging yre. 


Thus whenas Gaypx Fearer had captiud, © 
Tumingaboutheſaw thas wretched Squyre 
Whom that mad man of life nigh late depriud, 
Lyingon ground,allſoild with blood and myre: 
Whom whenas he perceiucd ro reſpyre, 

He gan to comfort, and his woundes to drefle. 
Being atlaſt recured; he gan inquiyre, 


- 


VWhat hard miſhap him brought to ſuch diftreſle, 
And madethat caytiuesrhrall the rhrall of — 
PR TERS __-- (acl, 

Wirth hartchen throbbing,and with watry eyes, 
Fayre Sic (qd,he) whatman can ſkun the hap, 
That hiddenlyes vawares hintco ſurpryſe - 
Miſfortune waites aduantage to critrap _ 
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The man molt wary in her whelming lap. 
So me weake wretch,of many weakeſt wretch, 
Vayeeting, and-vnware of ſuch miſhap, 
She brought ro miſchiefe throvgh herguiltultrech, 
Where this fame wicked yillein did me widring ketch. 


It was afaithleſſe Squire,that was the ſourſe 
Ofall my ſorrow, andofthele ſadreares, '- 
With whom from tender dugof commune nourſe, 
Attonce 1 was vpbrought, and eft when yeares 
More rype vs reaſon lentto choſe qurPeares, 
Ourſclues in league of vowed lone weeknitt: - - - 
In which we longtime Withour gealousfeares, - / 
Or faultic thoughts contynowdas was fitt, * 
And for my part Ivow, diflembled nor a whit. 
Ie was my fortune,commune to thatage, 
- Toloue aLady fayre of great degree, '' - 
 Thewhich'was borne of nobleparentape, . 
And ſet in higheſtſeat of dignitee, 
Yet ſeemd no lefſeto loue,then loued to bee: 
Longl her feru'd,and found her faithfull ſtill," 
Neeuer thing could cauſe vs difagreer 
Loue that two harts makes one,makes cke one will: 
Each ſtroue to pleaſe,and others pleaſureto fulfill, 


My friend, hight Phlemen, I did partake, 

Of allmylouc and all my priuitic, *_ 

Who greatly ioyous ſeemed for my ſake, 

And gratious to that Lady,as to mce, 

Necuer wight, that mote ſo- welcome bee, 

As he to her, withouten blott orblame, 

Neeuerthing, that ſhe could thinke orſee, 

But vnto him ſhe would impartthe ſame: 
O wretched man, that would abuſe ſogentle Dame, 


As: 


»* 
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Atlaſt ſuch.graea1f@undyand meanes I wrought, 
Thar Lthat Lady to my ſpouſe had wonne; © 
Accord of frendes;confent of Patents-ſoughr,. ' 
Afﬀyaunce made, my happineſle bogonne, | 
'There expoincage but few rites tobe donne, 
Which mariage make; that day too farre did ſeeme: 
Moſt ioyous man, onwhon the ſhining Sunnc, = 
Did ſhew his face, niyfelfe I did:cſteeme, 

And cthatmy falſer friendidid nolcflc joyous deeme, 


But car that wiſheg day-his beame diſcloſd, 
He cither&guying my toward good, 
Or ofhimſclfe to treafon ill diſpoſd: - 
One day ynto.mecame in friendlymood, 
And told for ſecret how he ynderſtood 
' That Lady whom Thad to me aſlynd, 
Had both diſtaind herhonorableblood, 
An cke the faith, which ſhe to medid byad; 
And therfore wiſhrt me ſtay,tillI-morerruth ſhould fynd, 


The gnawing anguiſh and tharpgeloſy, 
Which hisſad-ſpeach infixed in my breſt, 
Ranckled ſo ſore,and feſtred mwardly, : ' - 
That my engreeued mind could find no reſt, 
Till that the truth thereof I did:out wrelt; 
And him beſought by that ſameſfacred band 
Betwixt vs both, to counſell me the beſt, 
He then with ſolemne oath and plighted :1and 
Aſſurd;ere long the truth to ler me ynderſtand. 


Erclong with like againe he boorded mee, © 
Saying, he now had boulrted all the floure, 
And that it was a groome of baſe degree, 
Which of my loue was partener Paramoure: 


Who 
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Who vſcedin adarkeſome inner bowre 

Her oft to mmeete : which better to appraue, 

Hepromiſed to bring me at that howre, 

When I ſhould ce, thatwould me neater moue, 
And drive me to withdraw my blind abuſed loue, 


This graceleſſe man for furtherance of his guile, 
Did courtthe handmayd of my Lady deare, 
Who glad temboſomehis affeQion vile, 
Did all ſhe might, more pleaſing toappeare. 
One day to worke her to his will more neare,' 
Hewoo'd her thus: Pryene (ſo ſhe hight) 
What great deſpightdoth fortune to thee beare, 
Thus lowly to abaſc thy beautie bright, 

Thatit ſhould not defaceall others leſler light? 


Butif ſhe had herleaſthelpe to thee lent, 

Tadorne thy forme according thy deſart, 

Their blazing pride thou wouldeſt ſoone haue blent, 
- Andſtaynd their prayſes with thy leaſt good part; 

Ne ſhould faire Claribelwith all her art, 

Though ſhe thy Lady be, approch thee neare: 

For proofe thereof, this euening , as thou art, 

Aray thy ſclfe in her moſt gorgeous geare, | 
ThatI may more delightin os embracemeatdeare. 


The _ proud through praiſe,& mad through louc 


Him hearkned to, and ſoone her ſelfc arayd, 
The whiles to me the treachour did remoue 
His craftie engin, and as he had ſayd, 
Meleading, ina ſecret cornerlayd, 
The ſad ſpeRatour of my Tragedie; | 
Whereleft, he went, and his owne falſe part playd, 
Diſguiſed like that groome of baſe degree, 
Whom he had feignd th'abuſer ofmy loue to bee. 


Q Eft 
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Efcſoones he came vnto th'appointed place, 
And with him brought Pryere;; richarayd, 
In Claribellaesclothes. Herproper face. 
| Inocdeſcernedin that darkefome ſhade, 
But weend it was my louc, with whom he playd. 
Ah God, what horrour and tormenting griefe 
My hart, my handes, mine eyes, and alf aflayd: | 
Me licfer werc ten thouſand deathes priefe, (priefe, 
Then wounde of gealous worme, and ſhame of ſuchre. 


I homeretourning, fraught with fowle deſpight, 
And chawingvengeaunce all the way I wen, 
SOONCAS aioabed loue appeatdin ſight, 
With wrathfull hand I ſlew her innocent; 

Thar after ſooneTI dearely did lament: 

For when the cauſe of that outrageous deede 
Demaunded, I made plaine and euident, 

Her faultie Handmayd:, whica that bale did breede, 

Confeſt , how Philemon her wroughtto chaunge her 

.. (weede, 
Which when I heard, with horrible affrighr 

__* And helliſh furyallenragd, Lſought 
Vpon my felfethart vengeabledeſpight 
Topunith : yetir berrerfirſt Frhought, 

To wreake my wrath on him,that firſt ic wrought. 
To Philemon , falſe faytour Philemen 
E caſt to pay, that I fo dearely bought; 
Of deadly drugs Igaue him drinke anon, 
And waſhraway his guilt with guilty potion. 


Thus heaping crime on crime, andericfe on oriefe, 
To lofle of loue adioyning loſſeof frend, 
I mcantto purgeboth with a third miſchiefe, 


Andin my woes beginner itto end: 
That 
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That was Pryene; ſhedid firſt offend, 
She laſt ſhould ſmart: with which cruell intent, 
When I at her my murdrous blade did bend, 
She fled away with ghaſtly dreriment, 

And Ipourſewing my tell purpoſe, after went. 


Feare gaue her winges, and rage enforft my flight; 
Through woods and plaines ſo long I did her chace, 
Till this mad man, whom your viQtorious might 
Hath now faſt bound, me met in middleſpace, 

AsT her, ſo hemepourſewd apace, 
And ſhortly ouerrooke: I breathing yre, 
Sore chauffed at my ſtay inſuchacace, 
And with my heat kindled his cruell fyre; 
Which kindled once,his motherdid more rage inſpyre. 


Betwixt them both, they haue medoen to dye, 
Through wounds, &ftrokes,8 ſtubborne handeling, 
That death were better, thenſuch agony, | 
As griefe and fury vnato me did bring z 
Of which in me yet ftickes the mortall ting , 

That during life will never be appeaſd. 
When he thus ended had his ſorrowing,, 
Said Guyen, Squyre, ſorc haue ye beenediſcaſd; 
But all your hurts may ſoone through teperance be eaſd. 


Then gan the Palmer thus, moſt wretched man, 
That toaffeQionsEoes thebridle lend; 
- Intheirbeginning they are weake and wan, 
But ſoone through ſuff'rance groweto ſearefull end; 
Whites they art weake betimes with them contend: 
For when they onceto perfect ſtrength do grow, 
Strong warresrfiey make; and cruel batiry bend. 
Gainſt forc of Reaſoriit toouefthrowt' © (low. 
Wrath, geloly, griefe, loue this Squyre haue laiderhus 
Q 2 Wrath, 


2 
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\Wrath,gealofie, griefe, loue do thus expel! : 


Wrath is a fire, and gealolic aweede, 

Griefe is a flood, and loue a monſter fell, 

The fire of ſparkes , the weede of little ſeede, 

The flood of.drops , the Monſter filth did breede: 
Bur ſparks, ſeed,drops, andfilth do thus delay; 
Theſparks ſoonequench,the ſpringing ſeed outweed 
Thedrops dry vp, and filth wipe cleane away : 


So ſhall wrath, gealoſy,griefe, loue die and decay, 


Volucky Squire ( ſaide Guyon) ſth thou haſt 


Falne into miſchicfe through intemperaunce, 
Henceforth take heedeof thae thou now haſt paſt, 
And guyde thy wates with warie goucrnaunce, 
Leaſt worſe betide thee by ſome later chaunce. 
But read how art thou nam'd,and of what kin. 
Phaon I hight (quoth he) and do aduaunce 
Mineaunceſtry from famous Coraaiw, 


Who firſt to rayſe our houſe to honour did begin, 


Thus as he fpake , Io far away they ſpyde 


A varletronningtowardes haſtily, 

Whoſe flying feet fo faſt their way applyde, 

That round about a cloud of duſt did fly , 

W hich mingled all with ſweate, did dim his eye. 
He ſoone approched, paating, breathlefſe, whor, 
Andallſo ſoyld, thatnone could him deſcry; 

His countenaunce was bold, and baſhed nor 


For Guyonslookes, butſcornefull eyglaunce at him ſhot. 


Behind his backe he borea braſen ſhield, 


On which was drawen faire, in coloprs fir, 

Aflamingfirein midſtof hlogdy ficld, 

And round aboutths wreath this word was writ, 
* Bur 
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Burnt 1 doe burne. Right well beſeemed it, 
To be the fhicld of ſome redoubred knight 
And in his hand two dartes exceeding flit, 
And deadly ſharp he held, whoſe "ag were dight 
Inpoyſon and in blood, of malice and deſpight. 


When he in preſence came, to Gaycs firſt 
 Keboldly ſpake, Sir knight, if knight thou bee, 
Abandonthis foreſtalled place atectrſt, 
For feare of further harme, I counſell thee, 
Or bide the chaunce at thine owne icopardee, 
Theknight at his great boldneſſe wondered, 
And though he ſcornd his ydle vanitce, 
Yet mildly him to purpoſe anſwered; 
For not to grow of nought he it conictured, 


| Varlet, this place moſtdew tome 1 deeme, 


Yicldedby him, that heldirforcibly.. (ſeeme 
But whence ſhold come that harme,which thou doſt 
To threat co him, that mindes his chaunce 'abye 2 
Perdy (layd he) here comes, and is hard by 
Aknightof wondrous powre,and great aſlay, 
That neuer yer encountredenemy, 
But did him-deadly daunt, or fowle diſmay; 

Nethou for better hope, if thou his preſence ſtay. 


How highthe then (fayd Gayon) and from whence? 

Pyrrhochles is his name, renowmed farre 
| Forhis bold featesand hardy confidence, 

Full oft approud in mauy a cruell warre, 
The brother of Cymochles , both which arre 
The ſonnes of old Acrates and Deſpight, 
CLerates ſonne of Phlegeton and 7arre; 
Bur Phlegetonis fonne of Herebus and Night; 

Bur Herebws ſonneof CHeternitie is hight. 


Q 3 
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Sofrom immortallrace hedoesproceede, 
That mortallhands may notwithſtand his. might; 
Drad for his derring doe, and bloody deed; 
Forallin blood aud fpoile is his delight. 
His am 4:4», his in wrong and right, 
That matter make for him to worke vpon, 
And ſtirre him vp to ſtrife and cruell fight. 
Fly therefore, fly this fearfull Readanon, 
Leaſt thy foolhardize worke thy fad confuſion . 


His bethat care, whom moſt it doth coneerne. 
(Sayd he) brit whether with fuch haſty flight 
Art Foe now bownd+for well moteT diſcerne 
Great cauſe, thatcarries thee ſo ſwifte andlighr.. 
My Lord (qd. he) me ſent, and ſtreighr behiphe 
To ſecke Occaſion; where ſoſhe bee: 

Far he is all diſpotd' to bloody fight, 


And breathes out wrath-and bows crueltee> 
Hard'is his hap, that fitit fals in his ieopardee. 


Mad man (ſaid ren the Palmer) that does ſeeke 
Occaſion towrath, and cauſe of ſtrife; 
Shee comes y nſought, and ſhonned followes cke, 
Happy, whocan abſtaine, when Rancor rife 
KindlesReuenge, and threats his ruſty knife; 
Woe neuer wants, where cuery cauſes caught, 
Andrath Occafion makes vnquietlite. 
Thea loe, wher bound ſhefirs,whs thou haſt ſought, 
Said Gajon, kerthat meſſaget to thy Lord be brought. 


That whenthe verlert heard and ſaw, freight way 
He wexed wondrous wroth,and ſaid,Vile knight, 
That knights 8&knjghthood doeſt with ſhame vp- 


And ſhewſt th'cnlaple of ny chi!diſhe might, pon 
Witt 


Te ? 
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_ Withſilly weakeold woman rhardid fighr, .' 
Great glory and gay ſpoile fure haſt thonporr, - 
And ſtoutly prou'd thy puiſſauncehere infight, 
That ſhall Pyrrborhles well requite; I wort, | 

And with thy bloodaboliſh ſoreprochfull blore. 


With that one of his thrillane darts he threw, 
'  Headedwithyre and vengeabledeſpight; 
The quiuering ſteele his aymed end wel knew, 
Andto his breſt it ſelfe intended right: 
But he was wary, andereitempight_ 
In the meant marke,aduaunſthis ſhield atweene, 
On which itſeizing, no way enter wight, 
But backe rebownding,left the forckhead keene; 
Eitloones he fled away,and mightno where be ſcene, 


Ca © 
SOONEST 
2 Pyrrhockles does with Guyon fight, © 

And Furers chayne vntyes, 


Who him ſore Wounds whiles Atin to 
Cymochles for aydflyes. 8 
INES 
V 7Hoeuer doth to temperaunce apply 
|; His ſtedfaſt life, andall his ations frame, 
Truſt me, ſhal find no greater enimy, 
Then ſtubborne perturbation,to the ſame; 
To which right wel the wiſe doe giue that name, 
For it the goodly peace of ſtaied mindes 
Does ouerthrow, and traublous warre proclame: 
His owne woes author, who fo bound it findes, 
Asdid Pirrhocles, and it wilfully vobindes, 


Q4 a 
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After that varlets flight, itwasnotlong, 
Ere onthe plaine faſt pricking Geyer ſpide 
One in bright armes embarteiledull ſtrong, 
Thatas the Sunny beames doe glaunceand glide 
Vpon.the trembling waue,ſo ſhined bright, 
And round about him threw forth ſparkling fire, 
That ſeemdhim'to enflame on cuery fide: 
His ſteed was bloody red, and fomed yre, 
When with the maiſtring ſpur he did him roughly ſtire, 


Ap prociung nigh, he neuer ſtaid to greete, 

Ne chaffar words, prowd corage to prouoke, 
Butprickt ſo fiers, that vnderneath his feete 
Theſmouldring duſt did rownd about him ſmoke, 
Both horſcand man nigh able for to choke; 
Andfayrly couching his ſteeleheaded ſpeare, 
Him firſt ſaluted with a ſturdy ſtroke: 
It booted nought Sir Guyo» comming neare 

- Tothincke, ſuch hideous puiſſaunce on foot to beare: 


Butlightly ſhunned it, and pafſing by, TH 
With his bright blade did ſmite at him o fell, 
Thatthe ſharpeſtecle arriving forcibly 
On his broad ſhjeld, bitt n wy pu cingfell 
On his horſe necke before the quilted ſell, 

And from the head the body ſundred quight. 
So him diſmpunted low, he did com Ki 
On foot with himto matchen cquall fight; 
The truncked beaſt faſt bleeding,did him fowly dight, 


Sore bruzed with the fall, he flow vproſe, 
And allenraged,thus him loudly ſhent; 
Diſtcall knight,whoſe coward corage choſe 
To wreake it ſelfe on beaſt all innr.ocent, 


And 
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And thund the marke, at which it ſhould be men, 
Therby thine armes ſeem ſtrong, but manhood frayl: 
So haſt thou oft with guile thine honor blenr; 

Bur licle may ſuch guile thee now avay], 
If wonted force andfortune doe me not much fayl. 


With thathe drew his flaming ſword, and ſtrooke 
At him ſo fiercely, that the vpper marge 
Ofhis ſeuenfolded ſhield away ir tooke, 
Andglauncing on his helmet,made a large 
And open gaſh therein: werenot his targe, 
That broke the violence of his intent, - 
The weaty ſowle from thence it would diſcharge, 
Nathelefle ſo ſore a buff ro him itlent, Mn 

That made him reele,and to his breſt his bener bent. 


Exceeding wroth was Guyon at that blow, 
And much aſhamd, that ſtroke of liuing arme 
Should him diſmay,and make him ſtoup ſolow, 
Though ockonntth itdid him litle harme: 
Tho hurling high his yron braced arme, 
He ſmote ſo manly on his ſhoulder plate, 
Tharall his left fide it did quite disarme; 
Yertherethe ſtecle ſtaydnot, butinly bate 

Drepe in his fleſh, and opencd wide a red floodgate, 


Deadly dismayd, with horror of that dine = 
Pyrrhochles was,and grieucdcke cntyre; 
Yetnathemore did ir his fury ſtint, 

But added flame vnto his former fire, 
That welnigh mole his hart intaging yre; 
Ne thenceforth his approued kill, to watd, 
Orſtrike,or hurtle rownd ih warlike gyre, 
Remembred he, ne car'd for his ſaufgard, 
But rudely rag'd,and like a crucl tygre far'd. * 
(>) 
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He hewd, and laſht, and foynd.and thondred blowes, 
 Andeuery way didſceke intohis life, 
Neplate, ne male could ward fomightythrowes, 
Bur yeilded paſſage to hiscruell knite., 
But Gvyop, inthe heat of all his ſtrife, 
Was wary wiſe, and cloſely did ayayt 
Auauntage, whileſt his foe did rage moſtrife; 
Sometimes athwart,fometimes he ftrook him ſtrayr, 


And falſed ofthis blowes,tillude him with ſuch bayt. 


Like as a Lyon, whoſc imperiall powre 
A prowd rebellious Vnicorne defyes, 
Tauqide the raſh aſſault-and wrathfullſtowre 
O fhis fiers foe, him to atrce applyes, 
And when him ronning in full courſc he ſpyes, 
He flips aide; the whiles that furious beaſt 
His precious horne, ſought of his enimye 
Strikes in the ſtocke, ne thence can be releaſt, 
But to the mighty victor yieldsa bounteous feaſt. 


Wirh ſuch faire leight him Guyor often fayld, 
Till at thelaſt all breathleſle, weary, faint 
Him ſpying, with freſh onſett he aſlayld, 
And kindling new his corage ſeeming queint, 
Sirooke him ſo hugely,that through grear conſtraint 
He made him ſtoup perforce vnto his knee, 
And doe vawilling worſlup tothe Saint, 


That on his ſhicld depainted he did ſee; = 
Such homagerillthatiuſtantneuer learned hee. 


Whom Gzzes ſccing ſtoup, pourſewed faſt 
The preſent offer of faire victory, | 
Andfoone his dreadfull blade abouthe caſt, 
Vherewith he ſmote his haughty creſt ſo hye, 


That 


-_ 
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| That ſtreight on grownd made himfull low tolye; 
Then on his breſt his victor foote he thruſt, . 
With that he cryde, Mercy, doe menotdye, 
Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome vniuſt, 
That hath (maugre her ſpight)thus low me laid in duſt. 


Eftſoones his cruel hand. Sir Guyorſtayd, 
Tempring the paſſion with aduizement flow, 
And maiſtring might on enimy diſmayd; 

For th'equall die of warre he well did know: 
Then to him ſaid, Liue and alleagaunce owe,. 
— Tohim, that gives thee life and liberty, 
 Andhenceforth by this daies enſample trow, 
That haſty wroth, and heedleflc hazardry 
Doe breede repentaunce late, and laſting infamy.. 


So vp-he let him riſe, who with orim looke- 


And count'naunce ſterne vpſtanding, gan to grind 

His graced teeth for greatdiſdeigne,.andſhooke: 

His ſandy lockes, long hanging downe behind, 

Knotted in bloodand duſt, forgriete of mind, 

Thathe:in ods ofarmes was conquered: 

Yetin himſelfe ſome comfort he did find,, 

Thathim ſo noble knight had mayſtered,, 
Whoſebounty more then might,yerboth he wodered;. 


Which Gzy02z marking ſaid, Benought agricu'd, 
Sirknight,that thus ye now ſubdewed arre: 
Wasneuver man, who-moſt conqueſtes atchieu'd. 
But ſometimes had theworſe, and loſt by warre,, 
Yet ſhortly gaynd, that loſſe exceeded tarre: 

Loſſe is noſhame, nor to-beeleſle then foe, 
Bur to bee lefſer, then himſelfe, doth marre: 
Both Iooſers lott, and victours prayle alſoe. 
Vaine ochers ouerthrowes,who ſelfe doth oucrthrow. 


Hy 
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. Ely,O Pyrrhochles, fly the dreadfull warre, 


Thatin thy ſelferhyleflcr partes doe moue, 


Outrageous anger, and woe working iarre, 


Direfull impatience, and — loue; 
Thoſe,thole thy foes, thoſe warriours far remoue, 


Which thee to endlefle bale captiued lead, 
But ſith in might thou didſt my mercy prouc, 
Of courteſie to mee the cauſe aread, : 
That thee againſt me drew with ſo impetuous dread. 


' Dreadlefle (faid he) thar ſhall I ſoone declare: 


It was complaind, that thou hadft done great tort 
Vnto an aged woman,poore and bare, 

And thralled her in chaines wich ſtrong effort, 
Voide of allſuccour and needfull —. 


 Tharill beſeemes thee, ſuch as I thee ſee, 


Toworke ſuch ſhame. Therefore I thee exhort, 


"To chaungethy will,and ſer occaſion free, 


nd to her captiue fonne yield his firſt libertee, 


Therear Sir G#y0n ſmylde, And is thatall 


(Said he) thattheeſo ſore diſpleaſed hath? 
Great mercy ſure, for toenlarge athrall, 


| Whoſe freedom ſhall thee turne to greateſt ſcath. 


Nath'lefſe now quench thy whott embayling wrath: 
Loethere they bee; to thee I yield them free. 


' Thereathe wondrous glad, out of the path 


Didlightly leape, where he them bound did ſee, 


And gan to breake the bands of their capriuitee, 


Soone as Occaſion felt her ſelfe vntyde, 


Before her ſonne could well aſſoyled bee, 

 Sheto her viereturnd,and ſtreight defyde 

Both Ggzon and Pyrrhochles:th'on (ſaid hee) 
Bycauſe 
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Bycauſe he wonne; the other becauſchee | 
Was wonne: So matter did ſhe make of nought, 
Toftirre vp ſirife, and garrethem diſagree: 
Burt ſoone as F#ror was enlargd, ſhe ſought 
To kindle his quenchtfyre,8 thouſid cauſes wrought. 


It was nox Iong,ere ſhe inflam'd him ſp, 
That he would algares with Pyrrhocklesfight, 
And his redeemer chalengd for his foe, 
| Becauſe he had norwell mainrteiad his right, 
But yielded had to that ſame ftraunger knight: .. 
Now gan Pyrrhoch/es wex as wood, as hee, 
And him affronted with impatient might: 
So both together fiers engraſped bee, 
Whyles Gayonſtiding by,their vncouth ſtrife does fee. 


Him all that while 0cc4/jon did prouoke 
Againſt Pyrrhochles,and new matter fram'd 
Vpon the old, him ſtirring to bee wroke 
Ot his late wronges,in which ſhe oft him blam'd 
For ſuffering ſuch abuſe, as knighthood ſham'd, 
And him diſhabled quyte, Buthe was wiſe, 
Ne would with vaine occaſions be inflam'd; 
Yet others ſhe more vrgent did deuiſc: 
Yetnothing could him to.impatienceentiſc. 


Their fell contention ſtill increaſed more, 
And more thereby iacreaſed Farors might, 
That he his foe has hurt, and wounded ſore, 
And himin blood and durtdeformed quight. 
His mother eke,more toaugment his ſpight, 
Now broughtto him a flaming fyer brond, 
Which ſhein S:ygianlake, ay burning brighe 
Had kindled: thatſhe gaue intohis hond, 
That armd with fire,more hardly he mote him wages 
5 'ho 
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Tho gan that villeinwex ſo fiers and ſtrong, 
That nothiog mightſuſtaine his furious forſe; 
He caſthim downeto ground, andallalong . 
Drew him through durt and myre without remorſe, 
And fowly battered his comely corſe, 
Thar Gaycy much diſdeignd ſo loathly fight. 
Atlaſt he was compeld tocry er 
Help, O Sir Gwyn, helpe moſt noble knight, 
To ridd a wretched man from handes of helliſh wight, 


The knight was greatly mouedathis playne, 

And gan him dightto ſuccour his diſtreſle, 

Till thatzhe Palmer,by his graue reſtraynt, 

Him ſtayd from yielding pitifull redrefle, 

And ſaid, Deare ſonne, thy cauſeleſſe ruth repreſle, 

Neletthy ſtout hart melt in pitty vayne: 

He that his ſorow ſoughtthroughwilfulneſſe, 

And his foc fettred would relcaſe agayne, 
Dcſerues to raſte his follies fruit, repented payne, 


Gny0n obayd; So him away he drew 
From needleſle trouble of renewing fighe 
Already fought, his voyage to pourſew. 
But raſh Pyrrbockles yarlett, Atin hight, 
W hen late heſaw his Lord in heaute plight, 
Vader Sir G#yons puiſſaunt ſtroke to fall, 
Him deeming dead, as then he:iſcemd in ſight, 
Fledd faſt away, to tellhisfunerall ' 

Vnto his brother, whom Cyechles men did call. 


He was a man of rare redoubted might, 
Famous throughout the world for warlike.prayſe, 
And glorious ſpoiles, purchaſt in perilous fight: 

Full many doughtie knightes he in his dayes 


Had 
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Haddoen todeath, ſubdewdeinequall frayes, 
"Whoſe carkaſes, forterrour of his name, . : 
Offowles and beaftes he made the piteous prayes, 
And hong their conquerd armes for more defame 
Ongallow trees, in honour of his deareſt Dame. 


His deareſt Dame is thatEnchauntereſſe, 
The vyle Acra/za,that with vainedelightes, 
And ydle pleaſures in her Bowre of Blſſe, 
Does charme her louers,and the feeble (prightes 
Can call out of the bodtes of fraile wightes: 
Whom then ſhe does traſforme to moſtrous hewes, 
And horribly miſthapes with vgly ſightes, 
Captiu'deternally in yron mewes, 

Anddarkſom dens,where Titan his face neuer ſhewes, 


There Ari» fownd Cymochlesſoionrning, 


Toſcrue his Lemans loue: for he by kynd, 

Was giuen alltoluſt and looſe liuing, 

When cuer his fiers handes he free more fynd: 

And now he has pourd out his ydle mynd 

In daintie delices, and lauiſh joyes, 

Hauing his warlike weapons caſt behynd, 

And flowes in pleafures,and yaine pleaſing toyes, 
Mingled emongft looſe Ladies and laſciuious boyes. 


And ouer him, artſtryuing to compayre, 
With nature,did an Arber greene diſprea,, 
Framed of wanton Yuie, flouring fayre, 
Through which the fragrantEglantiue did ſpred 
His prickling armes,entrayld with roſes red, 
Whichdaintie odours round about them threw, 
And all within with lowres was garniſhed, 
That hen myld Zephyras emongit them blew, 


Did breath out bountcous ſingls,& painted colors rw 
| nd 
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And faſt beſide, there trickled ſoftly downe 
A gentle ſtreame, whoſe murmuring waue did play 
Emong(ſtthe pumy ſtones, and made aſowne, 
Tolull him (ofc a ſleepe, that by it lay; 
The wearie Trauciler, wandring that way, 
Therein did often quench his thriſty hear, 
Andthen by ithis wearie limbes diſplay, 
Whiles creepingſlomber made him to forget 

His former payne,and wypt away his toilſom ſwear. 


And ontheother ſyde apleaſauntgroue 

Was ſhotc vp high, full of the ſtately tree, 

Thatdedicated is CO/ympick Tone, | 

And to hisfonne Alcides, whenas hee 

In Net-s gayned goodly vidtoree; 

Therein the mery birdes of cuery ſorte 

 Chaunted alowd their chearefull harmonec; 

And made —_— them ſeluesa ſweete conſort, 

T hatquickned the dull ſpright with muſicall comfort. 


There he him found all careleſly diſplaid, 

In ſecrete ſhadow from the ſunny ray, 
 Onaſweet bedoflillies ſoftly laid, 

Amidita flock of Damzelles freſh and gay, 
That rownd about him diflolute did play 
Their wanton follies,and light meriment; 
Euery of which did looſely difaray 
Her vpper partes of meet habiliments, 

And ſhewd them naked, deckt with many ornaments. 


Andeuecry of them ſtroue, with moſtdelights, 
_ Himto agerate,and greateſt pleaſures | 
Some framd faire lookes,glancing like cuening lights 
Others ſweet wordes,dropping like honny mw 
| ome 
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Some bathed kifles, anddid ſoft embrew 

The ſugred licour through his melting lips : 

One boaſtes her beautie, and does yield to vew 

Herdainty limbes aboue her tender hips; 
Another her out boaſtes, andall for tryall ſtrips. 


| He, like an Adder, lurking in the weedes, 
His wandring thought in deepe deſire does ſteepe, 
And his frayle eye with ſpoyle of beauty feedes; 
Sometimes he falſely faines himſelfe to ſleepe, 
Whiles through theirlids his wanton eies dopeepe, 
To ſteale a ſnarch of amorous conceipt, 
Whereby cloſe fire into his heart does creepe : 
So,he them deceiues,deceiudin his deceipr, 

Made dronke with drugs ofdeare voluptuous receipt. 


Artin arriuing there, when him heſpyde, | 
T hus in ſtill waues of deepe delight to wade, 
Fiercely approching , to him lowdly cryde, | 
Cymochles; oh no, but Cymochles ſhade, 
In which that manly perſon late did fade, 
What is become of great Acrates ſonne ? | 
Or where hath he hong vp his mortall blade, 

That hath ſo many haughty conqueſts worine? 

Is all his force forlorne, and al his glory donne 2 


Thenpricking him with his ſharp-pointed dart, 
Heſaide; vp, vp, thou womaniſh weake knight, | 
That here in Ladies lap entombed arr, | 
Vnmindfull of thy praiſe and proweſt might, 
And weetleſſe cke of lately wrought deſpight, 
Whiles ſad Pyrrbochles lies on ſenceleſſe ground, | 
And groneth outhis vtmoſtgrudgine ſpright, 
Throughi'many a ſtroke,8& many a ſtreaming wound, | 

Calling thy help in yaine, thathere in ioyes art dround. | 

R | Suddeinly 
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Suddeinly outof his delightfulldreame 


The man awoke, and would haue queſtiond more, 

But he would not endure that wofull theame 

For to dilate at large, but vrged ſore 

With percing wordes, and pittifull implore, 

Him haſty to ariſe . As one affright 

With heiliſh feends, or F#ries mad vprore, 

He then vproſe, inflamd with fell deſpight, 
Andcalled for his armes; for he would alyates fight. 


They bene ybrought ; he quickly does him dight, 
Andlightly mounted , paſſeth on his way, 
Ne Ladies loues, ne [weete cntreaties might 
Appeaſc his heat, or haftie paſlage ſtay, 
For he has vowd, to beene auengd that day, 
(That day itſelfe him ſeemed all too long : ) 
On him, that did Pyrrhochles deare diſmay : 
Soproudly pricketh on his courſer ſtrong , 


And 4tinay him pricks with ſpurs of ſhame & wrong, 


Cane. VE 


> 
Guyon is of tmimodeſt Merth, IC 
led into looſe deſyre, 
Fights with Cymochles,whiles his broth 
ther burnes in furious fre. 


Harder leſſon, to learne Continence 
In ioyous pleaſure , then in grievous paine: 
Forſweetnefſle doth allurethe weaker ſence 


Soſtrongly, that vneathes it can refraine 
From 
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From that, which feeble nature couets faine; 

But griefe and wrath, that be herenemies, 

And foes of life, ſhe better can abſtaine ; 

Yet vertue vauntes in both her vicories, 

And 6x07 in them all ſhewes goodly mayſteries. 


| Whom bold Cymecbles trauciling to finde, 


With cruel[purpoſe bent to wreake on him 
The wrath, which Aziz kindled in his mind, 
Came to a riuer, by whoſe vemoſt brim 
Wayring to paſle, he ſaw whereas did \wim 
Along the ſhore, as ſwift as glaunce of eye, 
Alitle Gondelay, bedecked trim 

With boughes and arbours wouen cunningly, 


| Thatlike alitle forreſt ſeemed outwardly. 


And therein ſate a Lady freſh and fayre, 

Making ſweete ſolace to herſelfe alone; 
Sometimes ſhe ſong, as lowdaslarke in ayre, 
Sometimes ſhe laught, as merry as Pope Ione, 
Yet was there not with her elſe any one, 

That to her might moue cauſe of meriment: 
Matter of merth enough,though there were none 
She could deuiſe, and thouſand waies inuent, 

To feede her fooliſh humour, and vaine iolliment, 


Which when far of Cymecbles heard,and ſaw, | 
 Helowdlycaldto ſuch,as were abord, | 
Thelittle barke ynto the ſhore to draw, | 
And him to ferry ouer thatdeepeford: _ 
The merry mariner vnto his word _ | 
Soone hearkned, and her painted bore ſtreightwa | 
Turndtothe ſhore, wherethat ſame warlike Lor | 
She inreceiu'd ;bur Atin by no way | 
She would admit, albe the knight her much did pray. | 
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Eftſoones her ſhallow ſhip away did {lide, 
More (wift, then ſwa'low ſheres the liquid skye, 
Withouten oare or Pilot itto guide, 
Or winged canuas with the wind to fly , 
Onely ſhe turnd a pin , and by and by 
It cut away vpon the yielding waue, 
' Necaredſhe her courſe for to 2ÞP'y : 
For it was taught the way, which ſhe would haue, 
And both from rocks and flats it ſelte could wiſely ſaue. 


Andall che way, thewanton Damſfell found 
New merth, her paſſenger to entertaine: 
For ſhe in pleaſaunt purpoſe did abound, 
Andereatly ioyed merry tales tofaine, 
Of which a ſtore-houſe did with her remaine, 
Yet ſcemed, nothing well they her became; 
For all her wordes ſhe drownd with laughter vaine, 
And wanted graceinwtt'ring of the ſame, 
That turned all her pleaſaunce to aſcoffing game. 


And other whiles yaine toyes ſhe would deuize, 
As her fantaſticke wit did moſtdelight, 
Sometimes her head ſhe fondly would aguize 
With gaudy girlonds, orfreſhflowrets dight 
About her neck, or rings of ruſhes plight; 
Sometimes to do him laugh , ſhe would affay 
To laugh atfhaking off the leaues light, 

Orto behold the water worke, and play 

Abouther little frigor, therein making way. 


' Her light behauiour, and looſe dalliaunce 
Gaue wondrous great contentment tothe knight, 
Thatof-his way he had noſoucnaunce, 

Nor care of vow'd reuenge, audcruell fight, 
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But to weake wench did yield his martiall m ieht, 
So calte was to quench his flamed minde 
With one ſweete drop of ſenſuall delight, 
So ealjeis, rappeaſe the ſtormy winde 
. Of malicc inthe calme of pleaſaunt womankind. 


Diucrſe diſcourſes in their way they ſpear, 

Mongſt which Cymechles of herqueſtioned, 
Both whatſhe was, and what that vſage ment, 
 Whichiinher cottſhe daily practized, 

Vaine man (ſaide ſhe) that wouldeſtbe reckoned 

A ſtraungerin thy home, and ignoraunt 

Of Pheariz (foro myname is red ). 

Of Pheariu, thine owne fellow ſeruaunt; 

For chou to ſerue Acra/iathy ſelfe doeſt yaunt, 


Irthis wide Inland ſea, that hight by name 
The 1ale lake, my wandring ſhip I row, 
Thatknowes her port,and thether ſayles by ayme, - 
Ne care, nefeare I, how the wind do blow, 
Or whether ſwift I wend, or whether ſlow : 
Both ſlow and ſwift alike do ſerue my tourne, 
Ne ſiclling Neprune ,, ne lowdthundring. /ove | 
Can chaunge my cheare, or make me cuer mourne; 
My little boat can ſafely paſle this perilous bourne, 


Whiles thus ſhe talked, and whilesthus ſhetoyd, 
They were far paſt the paſſage, which he ſpake, 
And come vnto an Iſland, wafte and voyd, 
Thatfloted in the midſt of that greatlake , 
There her ſmall Gondelay her port did make, 
And that gay payre iſſew1ing on the ſhore 
Disburdned her. Their way they forward take 
- Into the land, that lay then faire before, . {ſtore. 
| Whoſepleaſaunce ſhe him ſhewd , and plentifull great 
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Tt was a choſea plotr of fertile land, 
Emongſt wide waues ett, hkealitle neſt, 
As ifit had by Natures cunning hand, 
Bene choycely picked outfrom all the reſt, 
And haidforthforenlample of the beſt: 
No dainty flowre or herbe, thatgrowes on growne, 
No arborett with painted bloſſomes dreſt, 
And ſmelling ſweete,but there it might be fownd 
To bud out faire,8 throwe her (weete-ſmels al arownd, 


No tree, whoſe braunches did not brauely ſpring; 
No braunch, whereon a fine bird did not fitr: 
No bird, burdid her fhrill notes ſweetely ſing, 
No ſong but did containe alouely ditt:- 
Trees, braunches, birds, and ſongs were framed fitt, 
For to allure fraile mind to careleſle caſe. | 
Careleſle the man ſoone woxe, and his weake witt © 
Was ouercome of thing, that did him pleaſe; 


Soplcaſed, did his wrathfull purpaſc faire appeaſe. 


Thus whenrſhee had his eyes and ſences fed 
With falſe delights, andfild with pleaſures vayn, 
Into aſtiady dale ſhe ſoft him led, 
 Andhidhimdowne vpona grafly playn; 
Andiherfweetefelfe without dread, or diſdayn, 
Sheſett beſide, laying his head diſarmd 
In her loole lap, itloftly roſuſtayn,, 
Where ſooneheflumbred fearing not be harmd, 
The whils with alouelay ſhe thus him ſweetly charmd. 


Bchold, O man, that toileſome paines doeſt take 
The flowers, the fields,and all that pleaſaunr growes, 
How they them (clues doe thine enſample make, 


WWhiles nothing enuious nature them forth throwes 
i Our 
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Out of het frunfulllap; how nomian knowes, © © 
They ſpring, they bud, they bloſſome freth andfaire, 
And decke the world with theirrich popous thowes; 
Yetno man for them taketh paines or care, 

Yetno man to them can his carcfull paines compare. 


The lilly, Lady of the lowring field, 
| Theflowredeluce, her loud Paramoure, 
Bid chee to them thy fruicleflelabors yield, 
And ſoone leaue off this toylſome weary ſtoure; 
Loeloe how braue ſhedecks her bounteous boure, 
With fikkin curtens and gold couerletrs, 
Therein to ſhrowd her ſumptuous Belamoure, 
Yernether ſpinnes nor cards, ne caresnor fretts, 
Butto her mother Nature all her care ſhe lerts. 


Why then doeft thou, O man, thatofthem all 
Art Lord, andeke ofnature Soueraine, 
Wilfully make thy ſelfe a wretched thrall, 
And waſte thy ioyous howres in needeleſſepaine, 
Secking for daunper and aduentures vaine? 
What bootes italto haue, and nothing vic? 
Who ſhall him rew,that ſwimming inthe maine, 
Will die for thriſt, and water doth refufe? 
Refuſe ſuch fruitlefle toile, and preſent pleaſures chulſe. 


* By this ſhe had him lulfed faſt a ſleepe, 
Thatofno wordly thing hecare did take; 
Then ſhe with liquors Hoaih iscics did ſteepe, 
That nothing ſhould him haſtily awake: 

So ſhe him lefte,and did herſelfe betake 

Vnto her boat again, with which ſhe clefre 

The flouthfull waue of that great grieſy lake; 
— Sooneſhee that Hland farbchind herlefte, (wefte, 
And now is come to that ſame place, where firſt ſhe 
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B 


y this time was the worthy Guyoy prought: W 
> . 


- Vnto:the other {ide of thatwide ſtron | 
Where ſhe was rowing, and for paſſage ſought: 
Him needed notlong call, ſhee ſoone to hond 
Her terry brought, where him ſhe byding fond, 
With his ſad guide;him ſelfe ſhe rooke a boord, 
Burthe Blacke Palmer ſuffred ill to ſtond, 

Ne would for price,or prayers once affoord, 


To ferry thatold man ouer the perlous foord, 


Gayon was loath to leaue his guide behind, 


Yetbeingentred , might not backe retyre; 

Forthe flitt barke, obaying to her mind, 

Forth launched quickly, as ſhe did deſire, 

Ne gauc him leaueto bid thar aged fire 

Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted courſe © 
Through the dull billowes thicke as troubled mire, 
Whom nether wind out of thcir ſeat could forſe, 


Nor timely tides did driue out of their ſluggiſh ſourſe, 


And by the way, as was her wonted guize Y 


H 


Her meryficttſhee freſhly gan to reare, 
Anddidof joy andiollity deuize, 

Her ſelfe to cheriſh, and her gueſt to cheare- 
'Fhe-knightwas courteous,and did not forbeare 
Her honeſt merth and pleaſaunce to partake; 
But when he ſaw her toy, and gibe,and geare, 
And paſſe the bonds of modeſt merimake, 


er dalliaunce he deſpiſd,and follics did forſake. 


Yetſhe ſtill followed her form er ſtyle, 


ks 


Andfaid, and didall thar mote him delight, 
Till they arriucd in thatpleaſaunr lle, 


Where ſleeping late ſhelefte her other knight. : 
| Bs | : | -- --, 
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But whenas Gun ofthar land had fighe, h 
He wiſt him ſelfe amifſe, and angry aid; 
Ah Dame, perdy ye haue not doen meright, 
Thus to miſlead mee, whiles I you obaid: 
Meclitle needed from my right way to haue ſtraid, 


Faire Sir (qd. ſhe) be not diſpleafd at all, - 
Whofares on ſea, may not commaund his way, 
Ne wind and weather at hispleaſure call: 
The ſea is wide, andecaly for to ftray; 
The wind vnſtable, and doth neuer ſtay, 
But here a while ye may in ſafety reſt, 
Till ſeaſon ſerue new paſlage to aſlay; 
Better ſafe porr, then bein ſeas diftreſt. 
Therewith ſhe laught, and did herearneſt endin ieft. 


But he halfe diſcontent, mote natheleſſe 
Himſelfe appeaſe, and iffewdforth on ſhore: 
The ioyes whereof, and happy fu __— 
Such as heſaw, ſhe gan him lay befare, > 2 
And all choughpleafaunt,yerſhe made much more: 
The fields did hugh, the flowres did freſhlyſpring, 
The trees did bud, and early blofſomes bore, 
Andall the quire of birds did ſweetly ſing, 


And told that gardins pleaſures in their caroling. 


And ihe more ſweete,then any bird on bough, 
Would oftentimes cmongſt them beare a part, 
And ſtrine to paſle {as ſhecquld well enough) 
Their natiue muſicke by her skilful arr: 

So did ſhe all, that mighthis conſtantharr 
Withdraiv from chought of warlike enterprize, 
. Add drowne indiflolute delights apart, +: - 
Where npiſc ofarmes, or vew of marriall uize*®\ | 
Mightnotrewiuc deſire of knightly exercizc. 
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But he was wiſe, andwary of her will, 
_ Andeuerheld his hand vpon his hart: 
Yet would not ſeeme ſo rude, and thewedull, 
 Astodeſpiſc ſo curteous ſeeming part, 
That gentle Lady did to him impart, 
Bur fairly tempring fond deſire ſubdewd, 
And euer her deſired to depart, 
Sheliſt notheare, but her diſports pourſewd, 
And cuer bad him ſtay, tilltime the tide renewd. 


Cant. YI, 


And now by this, Cymechlechowre was ſpent, 
Thathe awoke out of his ydle dreme, 
And ſhaking off his drowſy dreriment, 
Gan him avize, howe il did him beſeme, 
In flouthfull leepe his molten hart to ſteme, 
And quench the brond of his concciucd yre. 
Tho vp he ſtarted, ftird with ſhame extreme, 
Ne ſtaicd for his Damſell to inquire, 

But marched to tlie Strond,their paſſage to require. 


And in the way he with Sir G#yoz mert, 
Accompanyde with Pheariathe faire, 
Eftſoones he gan to rage, and in!y fret, 
Crying, Let bethat Lady debonaire, 
Thourecreantknight, and ſoone thy ſelfe prepaire 
To battcile, ifthoumeane herloue to gayn: 
Loc, loe already, how the fowlesin aire 
Doeflocke, awaitingſhortlyto oþtayn 3. 
Thy carcas for their pray,the guerdonof thy payn, 


And therewith all he fierſly at him flew, 
And with importune outrage him aſlayld; 

Who ſooneprepard toheld, hisfword forth drew, 

And him with equall yatew countetoayld::- 


Their 
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Their mightie ſtrokes their habericons diſmayld, 
And naked made each others manly ſpalles; | 
The morrall ſtecle deſpiteoufly entayld 
Deepe in their fleſh, quite through theyron walles, * 

Thata large purple ſtream adowa their giambeux falles 


Cymocles, that had neuer mertt before, 
So puiſſanc foe, with enujous deſpight 
His prowd preſumed a tr more, 
Diſdeigning to bee held ſo.long in fight; 

Sir G#yor grudging not ſo.much his might, -_ 

As thoſe vaknightly raylinges, which he ſpoke, 

With. wrathfull fire his corage kindled bright, 

Therecof deuiling ſhortly to be wroke, | 
Anddoubling all his powres, redoubled cuery ſtroke. 


Both ofthem high attonce their hands enhaunſt, 
And bath attonce their huge blowes down didſway; 
Cymochles (word: on Gujos ſhield yglaunſt, | 
And there of nigh one quarter ſheard aways 
But G-yons angry blade ſo fiers did play 
Oath'others helmett, which as Tz#a» ſhone. 
That quite itcloue his plumed creſt in tway,. 
And bared all his-head vnto the bone; 
Wherewith aſtaniſht;ſtill he ſtood, as ſencelefle ſtone... 


Still as heftood, fayre Phedris, thatbeheld 

' Thatdeadlydaynger, ſooneatweene them ran, 

 Andartheirfeether ſelfe moſt hamblyfeld, 
Crying with pitreous voyce, and count'nance wanz, 
Ah wellaway, moſt noble Lords,how can. 
Your cruell eyes-endure ſo pitteous 1ght, 
To ſhed your liues 01 ground? wo worth the man,, 
Tharfirſt did teach the cutſed ſteele ro bight 

In his owne fleſh,and make way tothe living ſpri _ 
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Ifcucrloue of Lady didempierce 
Your yron breſtes, or pittie could find place, 
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Withholdyour bloody handes from batraill fierce, 


And ith for me ye fight, ro methis grace 
Both yield, to ſtay your deadly ſtryfe a ſpace. 
They ſtayd a while: and forth the gan proceed: 
Moſt wretched woman, and of wicked race. 


- That amthe authour ofthis hainous deed, (breed, 
And cauſc of death betweene two doughtic knights do 


But iffor meyefight,or me will ſerue, 
Not this rude kynd of battaill, nor theſe armes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale to ſterue, 


And doolefull ſorrow heape with deadly harmes: 


Such cruell game my ſcarmoges diſarmes: 
Another warre,and other weapons I 


Doe loue, where loue does giue his (weet Alarmes, 


Withoutbloodſhed, and where the enimy 
Does yield ynto his foe a pleaſaunt viRory. 


Decbatefull ſtrife,and cruell enmity Es 
The famous name of knighthood fowly ſhend; 
Bur louely peace,and gentle amity, 

And in Amours thepaſſing howres to ſpend, 


The mightie martiall handes doe moſt commend; 


Of loue they cuer greater glory bore, 
Then of their armes: Mars is Cupidees trend, 
Andis for Yerusloues renowmed more, 


Thenall his wars and ſpoiles, the which he did of yore, 


Therewith ſhe ſweetly ſmyld. They though full bent, 


To proue extremities of bloody fight, 
Yetatherſpeach their rages gan relent, 
And calmethe ſea of their tempeſtuous ſpight, 


Such 
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Such powre haue pleaſing wordes:ſuch is the might 
Ofcourteous clemency ta geatle hart. 
Now after all was cealt, the Faery knight 
Beſought that Damzell ſuffer him deparr, 
Andyicld him ready paſſagetothat otherparr. 


She noleſſe glad,then he deſirous was 

 Ofhis departure thence; for ofher joy 
And vaine delight ſhe ſaw he light did pas, 

_ Afﬀocofftolly and immodeſt toy, - 
Still folemne ſad, or ſtill diſdainfull coy, 
Dclighting)all in armes and cruell warre, 
That her ſweet peace and pleaſures did annoy, 
Trouvled with terrour and vnquiet iarre, 

That ſhe well pleaſed was thence 0 amoue him farre, 


Tho him ſhe brought abord, and her ſwiftbote 
Forthwith dirc&ed to that further ſtrand; 
The which on the dull waves didlightly flote 
And ſoone arriued on the ſhallow ſand, 
Where gladſome Guyonfalicd forth to land, 
Andto that Damſcllthankes gaue for reward. 
V pon thatſhore heſpyed 4tiz ſtand, 
Thereby his maiſterleft, when late he far'd 

In Phearias flitt barck ouer that perlous ſhard. 


Well could he him remember,ſith of late 
He with Pyrrhochtes ſharp debatement madeg 
Streight gan he him reuyle,and birter rate, 
As Shepheardes curre, that in darke eucniges ſhade 
Hath tra&tedforth ſomeſaluage beaſtes trade; 
Vile Miſcreaunt (ſaid he) whether doſt thou flye 
The ſhame and death, which willthee ſoone inuade? 
| What coward hand ſhall doe thee nextrodye, 
Thatart thus fowly fl:dd from famous enimy? _ 
1 
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With that he ſtifly ſhooke his ſteelhead dart: 
Butſober Gzyoz, hearing him ſo rayle, 
Though ſomewhat moued in his mightic hart, 
Yetwith ſtrong reaſon mailſtred paſſion fraile, 
And paſſed fayrely forth. He turning raile, 
Backe to the ſtrond retyrd, and there ſtill ſtayd, 
Awaiting paſſage, which him late did faile; 
The whiles Cymochles wich that wanton mayd 

The haſty heat of his auowd reuenge delayd| 


Whyleſt therethe varlet ſtood, he ſaw from farre 
An armed knight, that towardes him faſt ran, 
He ran on foot, as if in luckleſſe warre 
His forlorne ſteed from him the victour wan; 
He ſeemed breathleſle,hartleſſe,faint,and wan, 
And all his armour ſprinckled was with blood, 
And ſoyld with durtie gore, thatno man can 
Diſcerne the hew thereof. He neuer ſtood, 

But bent his haſtie courſe towardes the ydle flood, 


Thevarlettſaw, when to the flood he came, 
How without ſtop or ſtay he fierſly lept, 
And deepe him ſelfe beducked in the ſame, 
That in the lake his loftie creſt was ſtept, 

Ne of his ſafetie ſeemed care he kepr, 

But with his raging armes he rudely flaſhr, 

The waues about,and all his armour ſwept, 

Tharall the blood and filth away was waſht, 
Yetſtill he bet the water, and the billowes daſhr, 


Atin drew nigh, to weet, whatit motebee; 
For much he wondred at that vncouth ſight; | 
Whom ſhould he, but his own deare Lord,thereſce, 
His owne deare Lord Pyrrbochles,in fad plight, 
ED Ready 
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Ready to drowne him ſelfe for fell deſpight, 


Harrow now out,and well away, he cryde, 
What diſmall day hath lent buc this his curſed light, 
To ſee my Lord fo deadly damnifyde 

Pyrrhochles,O Byrrhochles, what is thee betyde? 


I burne, I burne, I burne,then lowd he cryde, 
O how I burne with implacable fyre, 
Yetnought can queach mine inly flaming ſyde, 
' Norſea of licour cold,norlake of myre,' 
Nothing but death can doe me to reſpyre. 
Ah be it (ſaid he)from Pyrrhechlesfarre 
After purſcwing death once torequyre, 
Or chink, that ought}. ofe putſlant hands may marce 
Death is for wretches borne vader vahappy ſtarre. 


Perdye, then is it fitt for me((aid he) 
That am, I weene, moſt wretched man aliue, 
Burningin flames,yetno flames can I ſee, 
And dying dayly ,dayiy yet reuiue: 
O Atin,helpeto me laſt death to giue. 
The varlet at his plaint was griened ſo ſore, 
That his deepe wounded hart in two did riue, 
And his owne health remembringnow no more, 
Did follow that enſample,which he blam'd afore.' 


Into the lake he lept,his Lord to ayd, 
(So Louethe dread of daunger doth deſpiſe) 
Andof him catching hold him ſtrongly ſtayd 
From drowning. But more happy he;then wiſe 
Of that ſeas nature did him not auile. 
The waues thereofſo flow and ſluggiſh were, 
Engroſt with mud, which did them fowle agrife, 
That cuery weighty thing they did vpbeare, 
Neoughtmotecuer finck downg tothe bottom there. 
; Whyl:s 
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Whiles thus they ſtrugled in thatydle waue, 
And ſtroue in vaine, the one him ſelfe to drowne, 
The other both from drowning for toſauc, 
Lo, to thatſhore onein an auncient gowne, 
Whoſe hoary locks greatgrauitie did crowne, 
Holding in hand a goodly arming ſword, 
By fortune came, ledd with the troublous ſowne: 
+ Where drenched deepe he fownd in that dull ford 
The carefull ſeryuaunt,ſtryuing with his raging Lord. 


Him Ati» ſpying,knew right well of yore, . 
Andlowdly cald, Help helpe, O Archimagze; 
Toſaue my Lord,in wretched plight forlore; 
Helpe with thy hand,or with thy counſcll ſage: 
Wi eake handes, but counſell is moſt ſtrong in age. 
Him when the old man,ſaw he woundred (ore, 
Toſee Pyrrhochles there ſorudely rage: 

Yetſithens helpe, he ſaw, heneeded more 

Then pitty, he in haſt approched to the ſhore, 


And cald,Pyrrbochles,what is this, I ſee? 
W hat helliſh fury hath atearſt thee hent? 
Furious ceuerlI thee knew to bee, 
Yetneuer in this ſtraunge aſtoniſhmene. 
Theſe flames,theſe Games(he cryde)do me torment, 
Whar flames (qd, he) when I thee preſent (ce, 
Indaungerrather to be drent,then brent? 
Harrow.,the flames, which meconſume (ſaid hee) 
Ne can be quencht, within my ſecret bowelJes bee, 


Thatcurſed man, that cruel feend of hell, 
Furor,oh Furor hath me thus bedight: 
His deadly woundes within my luer. ſwell, 


And his whotrfyre burnes in mine entralles bright, 
Kindled 
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Kindledthrough his infernall brond of ſpight, 
Sith late with him batteill vaine would boſte, 
That now I weene 7exes dreaded thunderlight 
Does ſcorch not halfeſo ſore, nor damned ghoſte 

In flaming Phlegeton does not fo felly roſte, 


Which when as Archimago heard, hisgriefe 
He knew right well, and him attonce diſarmd : 
Then ſearcht his ſecret woundes,and made a pricfe 
Of euery place, that was with bruzing harmd, 
Or with the hidden fier inly warmd, 
Which doen,he balmes and herbes thereto applyde, 
And euermore with mightie ſpels them charmd, 
Thar in ſhort ſpace he has them qualityde, 

And himreſtor'd to helth,that would hauealgatesdyde. 


Canr. VI 
LILY? FIST 
Guyon findes MAamon in 4 delue, 
ſunning his thregſure hore : 


[s by him tempted, led downe, 
T o ſee his ſecrete ſtore. 
DATION SI INATATIO IT 


AS Pilot well expert in perilous waue, 
AThat to aſtedfaſt ſtarre his courſchatk bent, 
W hen foggy miſtes, or cloudy tempeſts haue 
The faithfull light of chat faire Jampe yblent, 
And couer'd heauen with hideous dreriment, 
Vpon his card and compas firmes his eye, 
The mayſters of his long experiment, 
Andto them does theſteddy helme apply, 
Bidding his winged veſlell fairely forward fly. p 
"i S O 
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So Gajor having loſt his truſtie guyde, | 
Late left beyond that Yale lake, proceedes 
Yeton his way, ofnone accompanyde; 
And euermore himſele with comfort feedes, 
 Ofhis owne vertues, and praiſe-worthic deedes. 
So long he yode, yet no aduenture found, 
Which fame of her ſhrillcrompet worthy reedes: 
Forſtill he traucild through wide waſtfull ground, 
Thar nought but deſert wildernefle ſhewed all around. 


Arlaſthe came vnto agloomy glade, 
Coucr'd with boughes 8 ſhrubs from heavens light, 
Whereas he ſitting found in ſecret ſhade 
An vncouth, faluage, and vnciuile wight, 
Oferieſly hew, and fowle ill-fauour'd ſight; 
_ Hisface with ſmoke was tand & eies were bleard 
His head and beard with ſout were ill bedighr, 
His cole-blacke hands did ſeeme to haue ben ſeard 
In ſmyrhes fire-ſpitting forge, and nayles like clawes ap- 
(peard.. 
His yron cote all ouergrowne with ruſt, 
Vas vnderneathenueloped with gold, 
W hoſe gliſtring glofſe darkned with filchy duſt, 
Well yer appeared, to haue beene of old 
Aworke of rich entayle, and curious mould, 
Wouen with antickes and wyld ymagery : 
And in his lap a maſſe of coyne hetold, 
Andturned vpfide downe, to feede his eye- 
And couetous delire with his huge threafury, 


And round about him lay on euery ſide 
Great heapes oF gold,that neuer could be ſpent : 
Of which ſome were rude owre, not purifide - 


Of ciber;deyouringelement ; | 
EP} Some | 


Cant. VII. the Faerie Queene. 273 
Some others were new driuen,anddiſtent 
Into great Ingowes, and to wedges ſquare; 
Somein round plates withouten moniment : 
But moſt were ſtampt, and intheir metal bare 


Theantique ſhapes of kings and keſfars ſtraung & rare. 


Sooneas he Gayonſaw, in great affright 
And haſte he roſe, forto remoue aſide 
Thoſe pretious hils from ſtraungers enuious ſight, 
And downe them poured through an hole full wide, 
Into the hollow earth , them there to hide, 
But G#yon lightly to him leaping, ſtayd 
His bend, - 4 Sembled, co jar" 
And though him ſelfe were at the fighrdiſmayd, 
Yet him perforce reftraynd, and to him d6ubtfullſayd. 


What art thou man, (ifman atall thou art) 
That here in deſert haſt thine habitaunce, 
And theſe rich hils of welth doeſt hide apart 
From the worldes eye,and from her right viaunce? 
Thereat w'th ſtaring eyes fixed askaunce, 
In great diſdaine, he anſwerd, Hardy Elfe, 
Thatdareſt vew my direfull countenaunce, 
I read thee raſh,and heedlefle of thy ſelfe, 
Totrouble my ſtill eate,and heapes of pretious pelfe. 


God of the worldand worldlings TI me call, 

Great 34amon, greateſt god below the skye, 

That of my plenty poure out vnto all, 

And vnto none wy graces doenuye: 

Riches, renowme, and principality 

Honour, eſtate, and all this world$s good, 

For which men fivinck and ſweat inceſſantly, 

Fro me do flow into an ample flood, | 
And in the hollow carth haue their etcrnall brood. 

—_ S 2 Where 
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Wherefore ifme thou deignetoſerue and ſew, 
' Atthycommaund lo all theſe mountaines bee; 
Ox if to thy great mind, or greedy vew 
FN theſe may not ſuffiſe, there ſhall to thee 
Ten times ſo much be nombred francke and free, 
Mamnmen ({aid he) thy godheads vauat is vaine, 
And idle offers of thy golden fee ; 
To them,that couet ſuch eye-glurting gaine, 
Proffer thy giftes , and fitter ſeruaunts entertaine. 


Meill beſits , that inderdoing armes, 
And honours ſuit my vowed daies do ſpend, 
Vntothy bounteous baytes, and pleaſing charmes, 
With which weake men thou witcheft, to attend : 
Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend, 
Andlow abaſe the high heroicke ſpright, 
That ioyes for crownes and kingdomes to contend: 


Faire ſhields,gay ſtecdes, bright armes be my delight: 


Thoſe be the riches fit for an aduenr'rous knight, 


Vaineglorious Elfe (aide he) doeſt not thou weer, 
That money can thy wantes at will ſupply ? 
Sheilds,ſteeds,and armes,and all things for thee mect 
Ir can purvay in twinckling of an eye; 

And crownes and kingdowes to thee multiply. 
Doe not I kings create, and throw the crowne 
Sometimes to him, that low in duſt doth ly? 

And him that raignd, into his rowme thruſt downe, 

And whomT luſt, do heape with glory and renowne ? 


All otherwiſe (faide he) Iriches read, , 
And deemethein roote of all diſquietneſſe; 
Firſt got with guile, and then preſeru'd with dread, 
And after ſpentwith pride and lauiſhneſle, 


Leauing 
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Leauing bckind them griefeand heauineſſe, 
Infinite miſchicfes of.them doe arize, | 
Strife, and debate, bloodſhed, and bxternefle, 


Outragcous wrong, and helliſh conetize, : 
That noble heart in great diſhonour doth deſpize. 


S 


Ne thine be kingdomes, ne the ſcepters thine; 

'  Butrealmes andrulers thou doeſt both confouny, 
And loyall truth to treaſon .doeſt.incline;  _ 
Witneſle the guiltlefſe blood pourd oft on ground, 
The crowned often ſlaine; theflayer cround , 

The ſacred Diademe in peeces rent, 
 Andpurple robe gored with many a wound; 
Caſtles ſurprizd,great citties fackrand brent: 
So mak'{t thou kings , & gaynelſt wrongfull gouernmee. 


Long were to tell the troublous ſtormes,thattoſle 
The priuare ſtare, and make the life vnſweer: - 
W ho ſwelling ſayles in Caſpian ſeadath crofle, 
Andin frayl: wood on Adrian gulfdoth fleet, 

| Doth nor, I weene, ſo many euils meer. | 
Then Mamron wexing wroth, And why then, fayd, 
Are mortall mer-ſo fond and vndiſcreet, 
Socuill thing to ſceke voto their ayd, 

And hauing notcomplaine, and hauing it vpbrayd? 


Indeede (quoth he) through fowle intemperaunce, 
Fraylemen are oft captiu'd to couetiſe: 
But would they think?, with how ſmall allowaunce 
Vntroubled Nature doth her ſelfe ſuffiſe , 
Such ſuperfluities they would deſpite, | 
Which with ſad cares empeach our natiue ioyes : 
At the well head the pureſt ſtreames arile: 
But mucky filth his braunching armes annoyes, 

And with vacomely weedes the gentle waucaccloyes. 

S 3 The 
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The- antique world; in his firſt lowting youth, 
Fwd no defett in his Creators grace, - 
Butwith glad thankes, and vareproued truth, 
The guifrs of ſoueraine bounty did embrace: 
Like Angels life was then mens happy cace; 
But later ages pride,like corn-fed ſteed, 
Abuſld her plenty; and fatſwolne encreace 
To all licentious luſt, and gan exceed 
The meaſure of her meane, andnaturzl firſtneed. 


Then gan acurſed handthe quiet wombe 

_ Ofhis great Grandmother with ſtecle to wound,, 
And the hid treaſures in her ſacred tombe, 
With Sacriledge to dig. Thercin he fownd. 
Fountaines of gold and filuer ro abownd, 
Of which the matter of his huge deſire 
And pompous pride eftſoones he did compownd; | 
Then auarice gan through his veines inſpire 


His greedy flames, and kindled life-deuouring fire, 


Sonne ({aid he then). lettbe thy-bicter ſcorne, 
Andleaue therudenefle ofthat anrique age 
Tothcm, tharliu'J therin in ſtate forlorne; 
Thouthar doeſt liue in later times, muſt wage 
Thy workes for wealth, and life for gold engage. 
It chen thecliſt my offred grace to vſe, 

Take what thou pleaſe of all this ſurpluſage; 
If th:e lift not, leauc haue thou to refuſe: 
Butthing refuſed, doe nor afterward accuſe. 


Me liſtnot (ſaid the Elfinknight) receaue 
Tizing oftred, till I know It well begort, 
Ne wote1, butthou didſt theſe goods bereaue 
From rightfull og-ner by vorighteouslotr, 


Or 
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Or that bloodguiltneſſe or guile them blorr. -"Þ 
Perdy (qd. he) yerneuer cie did vew, £ 
Ne tong did tell, ne hand theſe handled nor, 


But ſafe I haue them keptin ſecretmew, : 
F:om heuens ſight, and powreof al which the pourſew. 


What ſecret place (qd. he) can ſafely hold _ 

So hugea maſle, and hide from heauens cic? 
Or where haſt thou thy wonne, thatſomuch gold 
Thou canſt preſerue from wrong and robbery? 
Come thou (qd. he,)and ſee. So by and by. 
Through that thick couerthe himled, and ftownd 
A darkeſome way, which no man could deſcry, 
That deep deſcended through the hollow grownd, 

And was with dread and horror compaſſed arownd. 


Atlengththey cameinto a larger ſpace, 
Thar ſtretchrirſelfe into an ample playne, 
Through which a beaten broad high way did trace, 
That ſtreight did lead to Platoes griefly rayne: 
By that wayes fide, there fate internall Payne, 
Andfaſt beſide him ſartrumvltuous Strife: 
The onein hand an yron whip did ſtrayne, 
The other brandiſhed a bloody kaife, | 
And both did gnath their reeth,& both did threten life, 


On thother ſide in one conſortthere ſate, 

Cruell Reuenge, and rancorous Deſpight, 

Diſloyall Treaſon, and hart-burning Hate, 

But gnawing Gealoſy out of their ſight 

Sitting aloneghis bitter lips did bight, 

Andtrembling Feare ſtillroand fro did fly, 

And found no place,wher ſafe he ſhroud him might, 
 Lameating Sorrow did in darknes lye. 
And ſhame his vg]y face did hide from liuingeye. 

S4 -. And 
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And oucr them ſad horror with gzim hew,, 
Did alwaies fore, beating his-yron wings; 
And after him Owles and Night-rauens flew, 
The hatcfull meſſengers of heauy things, 
Of death and dolor telfing ſad tidings; 
Whiles ſad Celero, ſitting ona clifte, 
 Afſongofbale and bitrer ſorzow fiugs, 
That hart of flint aſonder could have rifte: 
Which hauing ended, after himſhe flycth fwiſte; 


 Alltheſe beforethe gates of Plato lay, 
By whom they paſſing, ſpake vato them: nought. 
Bucth/Elfin knight with wonder allthe way 
Did feed his eyes, and fild his inner thought. 
Atlaſt him to alitle dore he brought, 
Thar to the gate of Hell, which gaped wide, 
Was next adioyning, nethem parred nought:- 
Betwixtthem both was.but alitle ftride, 

Thatdidthe houſe of Richeſle from hellmouth diuide.. 


Before the dore fat ſcife-conſuming Care, | 
Day and nightkeeping wary watch afad ward, 
For fearcleaft Force or Fraud ſhould vnaware 
Breake in; and ſpoile the treafure there in gagd: 
Ne would he ſuffer Sleepe once thether-watd 
Approch, albe his drowſy den were next; 
Fornext to. death is Sleepets be compard: 
Therefore his houſe is vato his annexr:; 

Here Sleep, ther Richefle,& Helgatethe both betwext. 


So foone as Mfarmen there arriud, the dore 
To him did open, and affoorded way; 
- Him followedeke Sir Cuyoweucrmore,, 
Nedarkenefſchim,nedaungermight diſmay. E 
| Gone 
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Soone as heentred was, the doreftreight way 
Did ſhutt,and from behind itforth there lepr 
 Anvgly feend, more fowlethen difmall day, 
The which with monſtrous ſtalke behind him ſtepr, 
And euer as he went, dew watch vpon him kepr. 
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Well hoped hee, erc long that hardy gueſt, 
IF euer couctous hand, or luſtfull eye, 
Orlips he layd on thing, tharlikte him beſt, 
Or cuerſlcepe his cieſtrings did vntye, 
Should be his pray. And therefore ſtill on hye 
He ouecr hin1-did hold his cruellclawes, 
Threatning with greedy gripe ro doe him dye 
And rendin peeces with his raucnous pawes, 


Ieucrhe tranſgreſt the fatall Stygian lawes. 


That houſes forine within was rude and ſtrong, 
"'Lyke an huge caue, hewne our of rocky clitte, 
From whoſerough vautthe ragged breaches hong, 
Emboſt with maſfy gold of glorious guifte, 
And with rich metall loaded every rife: 
That heavy ruine they did feere to: threat; 
And ouer them Arachwe high did lifte.. 
Her cunnjng web, and ſpred her ſubcitlenert, (Tett. 
Enwrapped in fowle ſmoke and clouds more black ther 


Both roofe, and floore, and walls wereall ofgold, 

But ouergrowne with duſt and old decay, 

And-hid m darkenes, thatnone could behold 

The hew thereof: for vew of cherefull day 

Did ncuer in taathoulſe irſelfe diſplay, 

But a faint ſhadow of vncertein light; 

Sch as alamp, whoſe life does fade away: 

Oras the Moone cloathed with clowdy night, 
Docs ſhew to him, that walkes in feare and (ad affright, 

, In 
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ln all that rowme was nothing to be ſeene, 

But huge great ytan cheſts and coffers ſtrong, 

All bard with double bends, that none couldweene 

Them to efforce by violence or wrong: 

On euery ſidethey placed were along. 

But all chegrownd with ſculs was ſcattered, 

And dcad mens bones, which round aboutwere flog, 


Whole liues, it ſeemed, whilome there were ſhed, 
And their vile carcaſes now leftynburied. 


They forward paſle, ne Gsos yet ſpoke word, 
Till that they came vnto an.yron dore, 
Which tothem opened of his owne accord, 
And ſkewd of richeſſeſuch exceeding ſtore, 
As cie of man did nener ſee before, 
Ne euercould within one place be fownd, 
Though all the wealth, which is, or was of yore, 
Couldgathered be: through all the world arownd, 
Andthat aboue were added to thar vnder grownd. 


The charge thereof vato a couetons Spright 
Commaunded was,who thereby did attend, 
And warily awaitzdday and night, 

| From other couetous feends it to defend, 
Who itto rob and ranſacke did intend. 
Then Hammoz turning to that warriour, ſaid; 
Loe here the worldes blis , loc here the end, 
To whichal mendoe ayme,rich to be made: 
Such grace now to be happy,is before thee laid. 


Certes (ſayd he) I n'ill thine offred grace, 
Ne to-be made ſo happy doe intend: 
Anotherblis before mine eyes I place, 
Another happines, another end. 


Cant. VII. the Faery Queen, 
 Tothem,thatliſt, theſe baſe regardesIlend: 


ButTI in armes, and in atchicuements brave, 


Do rather chooſe my flitting houres to ſpend, 


And to be Lord of thoſe , that riches haue, 
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Then them to-haue my ſelfe,and be their ſervile {claue. 


Thercat the feend his gnaſhing teeth didgrate, 
And griewd, fo long to lacke hisgreedie pray; 


For wellhe weened , that ſoglorious bayte 


W ould tempt his gueſt, to take thereot aſſay: 


Had he ſo doen, he had him ſnatcht away, 
More lightthen Culuer in the Faulcons fiſt. 
Eternal Godthee ſaue from ſuch decay. 
But whenas MHammon ſaw his purpoſe miſt, 
Him to entrap vnwares.another way he wilt. 


Thence forward he him ledd,and ſhortly brought 
Vntoanotherrowme, whole dore foarthtyghr, 


'To him did open, as ithad beene raught: 
Thezein an hundred raunges weren pight, 
And hundred fournaces all burning bright; 
By euery fournace many feendes did byde, 
Deformed creatures, horrible in fight, 
Andcuery fcend his buſic paines applyde, 

To melt the golden metall, ready to be tryde. 


O 


And with forſt wind the feweildid inflamez 
 Anotier did thedying bronds repayre 


One with great bellowes gathered filling ayre, 


Wirh yron tongs, and fprinckled ofte the ſame 
With liquid waues, fiers Yu/carn; rage to tame, 
Who m3iyſtringthem, renewd his former heat; 


 Someſcumdthedroſle, rhat from the metall came. 


Some ſtirdche molten owre with ladles great, 


And euery one did ſwincke,and cuery one did fiveat. 


Buz 
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But when an earthly wightrhey preſent ſaw, 
Gliſtringin armes and batrailous aray, 
From their whot work they did themſelves withdraw 
To wonder atthe ſight: for till that day, 
They never creature {aw,that cam that way. 
Their ſtating eyes ſparckling with feruenrt fyre, 
And vgly ſhapes did nigh the man diſmay, 
That were it nat for ſhame,he wouldretyre, 
Till that him thus beſpake their ſoueraine Lord & {yre. 


Behold, thou Faeries ſorne, with mortall eye, 

That liaing eye before did neuer ſee: 

The thing, that thou didft crave fo earneſtly, 

To weet, whence all the wealth late ſhewd by mee, 

Procceded, lo now is reueald to thee. 

Here is the fountaine of the worldes good: 

Naow therefore,if chou wilt enriched bge, 

Auiſe thee well, and chaungethy wilfullmood, 
Leaſt thou perhaps hereafter with,and be withſtood. 


Suffiſe it then, thou Money God (qd. hee) 
That all thine ydle offers [ reſult. . 
All thatIneedT haue; whatneedeth mee 
To couer more, then I haue cauſe to vie? 
With ſuch vaine ſhewes thy worldlinges vyle abuſc: 
Butgiue me leauero follow minecmpriſe, 
Mammon was much difpleaſd,yerno'te hechuſe, 
Bur beare the rigour of his bold meſpriſe, 

And thence him forward ledd, him further toentilc. 


He brought him through a darkſom narrow ftrayr, 
To a broad gate, all built of beaten gold: 
The gate was open, but therein did wayr 


Agturdie yillein, ftr;ding ſtiffe and bold, 


"i 
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Asifthe higheſt God defy he would; 2 

In hisright hand an yron club he held, 

And he himſeife was all of yron mould, 

Yet had borh life and fence,and well could weld 

| Thatcurſed weapon, when. hiscruell foes he queld. 


Diſdayne he called was,and did diſdayne 

To beſo cald, and who ſodidhim call: 

Sterne was his looke,and fullof ſtomacke vayne, 
His portaunce terrible, and ſtature tall, 

Far paſſingth'hight of men terreſtriall; 

Like an huge Gyantof the Titans race, 

Thar made him fcorne all creatures great and ſmall, 
And with his pride all others powre deface: (place. 
More fitt emongſt black fiendes, then menrto haue his 


Soone as thole glitteraad armes hodideſpye, 

; Thatwith their brightnefſemaderthardarknes light, 
His harmetull club he gan ro hurtle hye, ; 

And threaten batteill to the Faery knight; 

Who likewiſe gan himfelfe robatreill dight, 

Till Mahon did his haſty haidwichhald, 

And counſeld him abſtaine from perilous fight: 

For nothing might abaſh the yillein bold, 

Nemortall ſteele emperce his miſcreated mould. 


So hauing himjwith reaſon pacifyde, 

And the fiers Carle commaunding to forbeare, 
Hebroughthim in, The rowme was large and wyde., 
As it ſome Gyeld or ſolemne Temple weare: 

Many great golden piltours did vpbeare 

The maſly roofe, and riches huge ſuſtayne, 

And euery pillour decked was full deare 

With crownes and Diademes,& titles yaine,(raync.. 
Which mortall Princes wore, whiles they on carth __ 
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A route of people thereaſlembledwere, 

Of cuery ſort and nation vnder skye, 

Which with greatyprore preaced to draw nere 

To th'vppenpart, where was aduaunced hye 

A ſtately ſiege of ſouerainemaieſtye, 

And thereon fatt a woman gorgeous gay, 

And richly cladd in rabes of royaltye, 

Thatneuer earthly Prince in ſuch aray 
His glory did enhaunce and pompous pryde diſplay, 


Her face right wondrous faire did ſeeme to bee, 
Thar her broad beauties beam great brightnes threw 
Through chedim ſhade, thatall men might it ſee: 
Yet was not tharſame her owne natiue hew, 
Bur wroughtby art and counterferted ſhew, 
Thereby more louers vnto her to call; 
Nath'lefle moſt herienly faire indeed and vew _ 
She by creation was, till ſhe didfal,  . _ (all. 
Theceforth ſhe ſought for helps to clokeher crimewith- 


Thereas in gliſtringglory ſhe.did fir, 
_ _ She held agreat gold chaincylincked well, 
W hoſe vpper end to higheſt heuen was knitr, 
And lowerpartdid reach to loweſt Hell, 
And all char preace didrowndabout her ſwell, 
To catchen hold of that long chaine, thereby 
Toclimbe aloft, and others to excell: 
That was 4»bitien,raſh deſire toſty, 
Andeuerylinckthercof a ſtep of dignity, 


Somethought to raiſe themſelues to high degree; 
By riches and vorighteous reward, 
Some by cloſe ſhouldring,fome by flatteree; 


Others through frieades,others for baſe ____ , 
n 
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And allby. wrong waies for themfeluesprepard. 
Thoſe that were vpthemſelues, kept others low, 
Thoſe that were low cthemſelues, held others hard, 
Ne ſuffred them to ryſe orgreater grow, 

Butcuery onedid ſtrme his fellow downe to throw. 


Which whenas Gzyez law, he gan inquire, ' 
What meant that preace about that Ladies throne, 
And whatthe ivas that didſo high aſpyre; 
Him 2/4ammon anſwered, That goodly one, 
Whom all thatfolke with ſuch contention, 

| Doeflock about, my deare my daughteris, 
Honour and dignitie from heralone, 
Derived are, and all this worldes blis 

For which ye men doe ſtrive: few gett, but many mis, 


And fayre Philotime ſhe rightly hight, 
The faircſt wight that wonneth vnderskye, 
But that this darkſom neather world her light 
Doth dim with horror and deformity, 
Worthie of heuenand hyefelicitie, 
Fromwhence the gods haucher forenuy thruſt: 
Butfith chou haſtfoundifauour inmineeye, 
Thy ſpouſe I will her make, ifthatthou luſt, 
That ſhe: may thee aduance for works and merits iuft.. 


Gramercy 27ammom (ſaid the gentle knight) 
For ſo great graceand offred high eſtate, 
But, that am fraile'fefh and earthly wight,, 
Vnworthy match for ſuch immortall mate, 
My ſelfe well wote, and mine vnequall fate, 
And wete I nor, yetis my trouth yplight, 

And loueauowd gg other Ladylate, - 
Thattosxemouethofame I haueno might = 
 Tochaunge loye cauſelefle isreproch to warlike knight 

. M anmmor 
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Manmonemmouedwas with inward wrath; . 
| Yetforcing itto fayne,him forth thence ledd 
Through grieſly ſhadowes bya bearen path, 
Into a gardin goodly garniſhed | 
With hearbs& fruits, whoſe kinds mote not be redd, 
Nortſuch, as earth out of her fruitfull woomb 
Throwes forthto men ſweet and well favored, 
Butdirefull deadly black both leafe and bloom, 
Fitt to.adorne the dead.and deck the drery roombe. 


There mournfull Cypreſſe grew in greateſt ſtore, 
And trees of bitter Gall,and Hebez ſad, 
Dead{leeping Poppy,and black Hellebore, 
Cold Coloquintida, and Tetra mad, 

Mortall Samnitis, and Cicuta bad, 
Whichwith th'vniuſt -Lihenzexs made to dy 
| Wiſe Socrates, who thereof quafhng glad 
Pourd out his life,and laſt Philoſophy 
To the fayre Critias his deareſt Belamy. 


The Garain of Proſerpinathis hight, 
And inthe midſt rhereof a filuer ſear, 
With a thick Arber goodly ouerdight, 
In which ſhe often vid from open heat 
Her ſelfe to ſhroud,and pleaſures to entrear, 
Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree, 
With braunthes broad difpredd and body great, 
Clothed with leaues, that nonethe wood mote ſee 
Andloaden all with fruit as thick as it might bee. 


Their fruit were golden apples gliſtring bright, 
That goodly was their glory to be od [Fs 
Onearth like neuer grew,ne living wight- 
Like cuer ſaw,but they from/hence were fold; 


For 
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For thoſe, which Heycales with conqueſt bold 
Got from great Atlas daughters, hence began, 
Andplanted there, did bring forth fruit of gold 

| And thoſe, with which the Zubean young wan wan 
Swift Atalanta, when through craft he her out ran. 


| Herealfo ſprong thatgoodly golden fruit, 


With which Aconz7 got his loucr trew, 

Whom he had long time ſought with fruideſle ſuit: 
Here eke that famous golden Apple grew, 

The which emongeſt the Gods falſe Ate threw : 

For which th'/deaz Ladies diſagreed, 

Till partiall Paris dempt it Yes dew, 

And had of her, fayre Helen for his meed, 

That many noble Greekes and Troiansmadeto bleed, 


The warlike Elfe, much wondred at this tree, 
So fayreand great, that ſhadowed all the ground, 
And his broad braunches, laden with rich fee, 
Didſtretchthemſelues without the vemoſt bound 
Of this great gardin , compaſt with a mound, 
Which ouer-hanging, they themſelues did ſteepe, 
In a blacke flood which flow'd about it round, 
Thar is the riuer of Cocytzs deepe, 

In which full many ſoules do endleſſe wayle and weepe. 


Which to behold, he clomb vpto the bancke, 

And looking downe, ſaw many damned wightes, 

In thoſe ſad waues, which direfulldeadly ſtancke, 

Plonged continually of cruell Sprightes, 

Thatwith their piteous cryes, andyelling ſhrightes, 

They made the further ſhorereſounden wide: 

Emongſt the reſt of thoſe ſameruefull ſightes, 

One curſed creature, he by chaunce eſpide, 

| Thatdrenched lay full deepe, vnder the Garden fide. 
- Deep 
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Deepe was he drenched to the vpmoſt chin, 

Yet gaped ſtill as coueting to drinke, 

Of the cold liquour which. he waded in, 

And ſtretching forth kis hand, did often thinke 

Toreach the fruit which grew vpoa the brincke : 

But both the fruirfrom hand, and flood from mouth 

Did fly abacke, and made him vainely ſwincke : 

The whiles he ſteru'd with hunger, and with drouth 
He daily dyde, yet neuer throughly dycn couth, 


Theknighthim ſeeing labour ſo in vaine, 
___ Asktwhohe was, and whathe ment thereby: 

W ho groning deepe, thus anſwerd him againe ; 
Moſt curſed of all creatures vnder skye, 
Lo Taxta/us, I here tormented lye : 
Of whom high 7e wont whylome feaſted bee, 
Lo.here Inow for want of fooddoe dyc: 
But if thatchou be ſuch,as I thee ſee, 

Of grace I pray thec,giue tocat and drinke to mee, 


Nay, nay, thou greedy Fatal (quoth he) 
Abide the fortune of thy preſent fate , 
And vntoall that liue in high degree, 
Enſample be of mind more temperate, 
To teach them how to vſe their preſent ſtate. 
Then gan the curſed wretch alowd to cry , 
Acculing higheſt /oveand gods ingrate, 
And eke blaſpheming heauen bitterly, 

As authour of vniuftice,thereto let him dye. 


He look a litle further, and eſpyde 
Another wretch, whoſe carcas deepe was drent 
Within theriuer, which the ſame did hyde: 
But both his handes molt filthy teculenc, 


Aboue 
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Aboue thewater were on highextent, 

And faynd to waſh themſelues inceſſantly, 

Yet nothing cleaner were for fuch intent, 


But rather towler ſeemed to the eye, 
So loſt his labour yaine and ydle induftry. 


The knight him calling , asked who he was , 
Wholifting vp his head, him anſwerd thus: 
1 Pilate am the falſeſt Tudge, alas, 
And moſt vniuſt that by vnrighteous 
And wicked doome to Tewes deſpiteous, 
Deliuered vp the Lord of life to dye, 
 Anddidacquitea murdrer felonous , 
The whiles my handes I waſher in purity, 
The whiles my ſoule was ſoyld with fowle iniquity. 


oY 


Infinite moe, tormented in like paine 
He there beheld, too long here tobe told : 
Ne Marmon would there let him long remayne, 
For terrour of the tortures manifold , 
In which the damned ſoules he did behold, 
But roughly him beſpake. Thou fearefull foole 
Why takeſt not of thatſame fruite of gold, 
Ne ſitteſt downe on that ſame ftluer ſtoole, 

To reſt thy weary perſon, in the ſhadow coole. 


All which he did, to do him deadly fall, 
Infrayle intemperaunce through ſinfull bayr, 
Towhichifhe inclyned had atall, *'* 

Thar dreadfull feend, which did behindehim wayr, 
Would him hauerentin thonſand pecces ſtrayt: 
But he was wary wiſein all his way, 
And well percejued his deceiptfull fleight, 
Ne fuffred luſt his ſafety to betray; 
$0 goodly did beguile the Guyler of his pray. 
T 3 
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And now he has ſo long remained theare, | 
That vitall powres gan wexe both weake and wan, 
For want of food,and {leepe, which two vpbeare, 
Like mightie pillours, this frayle lite of man, 
Thatnone withoutthe ſame enduren can. 
For now three dayes of men were full outwroupht, 
Since he this hardy enterprize began : 
For thy great Mammen fayrely he beſought, 

Into the world to guydehim backe , as he him brought, 


The God, though loth, yet was conſtraynd r'obay, 
Forlenger time, then that, noliuing wight 
Below the earth, might ſuffred be to ſtay : 

So backe agaice, him broughtto living light, 

But all ſo ſoone as his enfcebled ſpright, 

Gan ſucke this vitall ayre into his breſt, 

As ouercome with too exceeding might, 

Thelife did flit away out of her neſt, - 
And all his ſences were with deadly fit oppreſt. 


Canr, VIIL. 
DT ITING 


Sir Guyon layd in ſwowyne is by 
= Acrates ſonnes deſpoyld, 
Whom eArthure ſoone hath reskewed * 
e And Paynim brethren foyld. 


Sore We S 

Ndis therecarein heauen ? and istheir loue 

In heauenly ſpirits to theſe creatures bace, 
That may compaſſion of their euilles moue ? 


There is: ee much more wretched were the cace , 
O 
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Ofmenthen beaſts. But O th'exceeding grace 
Of higheſt God, that loues his creatures ſo, 
And all his workes with mercy doth embrace, 
That blefled Angels, he ſends to andfro, 
Toſcrue to wicked man, to ſerue his wicked foe. 


How oft do they, their filuer bowers leaue, 
To come toſuccour vs, that ſuccour want, 
How oftdo they with golden pincons, cleaue 
The flitting skyes, like flying Purſuiuant, _ 
Againſt fowle fcendes to ayd vs militant : 
They for vs fight, they watch and dewly ward, 
Andtheir bright Squadrons round 2bout vs plant, 
And all for louc,andnothing' for reward : 
O why ſhould heuenly God to men haucſuch regard. 


During the while, that Gayos did abide 
In Mamens houle, the Palmer, whom whylecare 
That wanton Mayd of paſſage had denide , 
By further ſearch had paſſage found elſewhere, 
And being on his way, approched neare, 

| Where Gazonlay in traunce, when ſuddeinly 
He heard a voyce, that called lowd and clearc, 
Come hether, come hether, O come haſtily; 

That all the fields reſounded with the ruefull cry. 


ThePalmer lent his eare vnto the noyce, 

To weet, who called ſo importunely : 

Againe he heard a moreefforced voyce, 

That bad him come in haſte. Heby and by 

His feeble feet direQed tothe cry; 

Which to thatſhady delue him brought at laſt, 

Where Mammorearlt did ſunne his threaſury : 

There the good G07 he found ſflumbring faſt 
laſenceles dreame ; which ſight at firſt him ſore aghaft. 
T- 3 Beſide 
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Beſide his head there fart afaire young man, 
Of wondtous beauty, and of freſheſt yeares, 
Whoſe tender bud to blofſome new began, 
And florith faire aboue his equall peares; 
His fnowv front curled with golden heares, 
Like Phoebus face adornd with ſunny riyes, 
Diuinely ſhone, and two ſharpe winged ſheares, 
Decked with diucrſeplumes,like painted Iayes, 

Were ftxed at his backe, to cut his aycry wayes. 


Like as Cupiao on 142m hill, 
When hauing laid his crueIl bow away, 
And mortall arrowes, wherewith h2 doth fifl 
The world with murdrous ſpoiles and bloody pray. 
With his faire mother he him dights to play, 
And with his goodly lifters, Graces three; 
The Goddeſle pleaſed with his wanton play, 
Suffers her (clfe through ſleepe beguild tobe, 
The whiles the other Ladies mind theyr mery glee. 


Whom when thePalmerſaw, abaſht he was 

Through fear afid wonder, thathe nought could ſay, 
Till#im-the chilie beſpoke, Long lack, alas, 
Hath-benethy faithfull aide in hard aſſay, 
Whtles deadly fttr thy pupill doth diſmay; 

' Behol i this heauy ſight, thou reuerend Sire, 

Bucdread ofgdeath and dolor doe away; 
Forlifc ere long ſhall to her home retire, 

And he that Þreathlefle ſeems,ſhal coraze bold reſpite, 


Thecharge, which God doth vnto me arrett, 
Ot his deare ſafety, I to thee commend; 
Yer will I not forgoe, ne yet forgett 
Theeare thereof my lelfe vnto the end,, 
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But euermore him ſuccour, and defend 
Againſt his foc and mine: watch thoul pray; 
For euill is at hand him to offend. 
So hauing ſaid,eftſoones he'gan diſplay 

His painted nimble wings, and vaniſhrquite away. 


The Palmer ſecing his lefte empty place, 
And his ſlow cies begutled of their ſight, 
Wooxelore aftraid,and ſtanding ſtill a ſpace, 
Gaz'd after him, as fowle eſcapt by flight; 
Atlaſthim turning to his charge behizbr, 
Wrth trembling hand his troubled pulſe gantry, 
Where finding life not yer diſlodged quzight, 
He much reioylt, and courd ittenderly, 

As chicken newly hatcht, from dreaded deſtiny. 


Atlait he ſpide, where towards him did pace 


Two Paynim knights,al armd as bright as skic, 
Andthem bzſide an aged Sire did trace, 
And far before alight-foote Page did flic, 
That breathed ſtrite and troublous enmitic; 
Thoſe were the two ſonnes of Acrares old, 
Who meeting earſt with _{7ch/m4g0 the, 
Foreby that idle ſtrond, of him weretold, 
That he,which earſt chem combatted,was Guyo# bold, 


Which to auenge on him they deatly yowd, 
Whereeuer that on ground they more him find; 
: Falſe Archimaze prouckte their corage prowd, 
And ſtryful A772 in their ſtubborne mind 
Coles of conteation and whot vengeaunce tind. 
Now benethey come,whereas the Palmer (ate, 
Keeping that flembred corſe to him aſſind;. ., 
Well knew they both his perſon, ſith of late 
With him ju bloody armes they raſhly did debate, 
T 4. Whom 
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Whom when Pyrochles ſaw, inflam'd with rage, 
 Thatfire he fowl beſpake, Thou dotard vile, 
That with thy brutenefle ſhendfſt thy comely age, 
Abandon foone, I read, the caytiue ſpoile 
Of that ſame outcaſt carcas, that ere while 
Made itſelfe famous through falſe trechery, 
Andcrownd his eowardcreft with knightly ſtile; 
Loe where he now inglorious doth lye, 


To proouc he liued il, that did thus fowly dye, 


. To whom the Palmer fearleſſe anſwered, 
Certes, Sir knight, ye benetoo much to blame, 
Thus for to blott the honor of the dead, 
And with fowle cowardize his carcas ſhame, 
Whoſe liuing handes immortalizd his name, 
Vile is the vengeaunce on the aſhes cold, 
Andenuy baſe, to barke atſleeping fame: 
Was neuer wight, that treaſon of him told; 
Yourſelf his proweſſe prou'd & found him fiers 8& bold, 


Then ſayd Cymochles, Palmer, thou doeſt dote, 
Necanſt of prowefle, ne of knighthood deeme, 
Saue as thouſeeſt or hearſt. But wellI wote, 

That of his puiffaunce tryall made extreeme; 
Yetgoldal is nor, thatdoth goldenfeeme, 

Ne all good knights, that ſhake well ſpeare & ihicld: 
The worth of all men by their end eſteeme, 

And thea dew praiſe, or dew reproch them yield; 

Bad therefore Thim deeme, thatthus lies dead on field. 


Good or bad, gan his brother fiers reply, 
What doe [ recke. fith that he dide entire? 
Or whatdoth his bad death now fſatiſfy, 
The greedy hang:=r ofreucnging yre; 


Sith 
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Sj.a wrathfull hand wronghtnot 'her owne deſire? 
Yerſinceno way is lefteto wreake my ſpight, 

I will him reaue of armes., the victors hire, 
Andofthatſhield, more worthy of good knight; 
For why ſhoulda dead dog be deckt in armour bright? 


Fayr Sir, ſaid thea the Palmer fuppliaunt, 

For knighthoods loue, doe not ſo fowle a deed, 

Ne blame your honor with ſoſhamefull vaiint- 

Of vile reuenge. To ſpoile the dead of weed 

Is ſacrilege, and dothall ſinnes exceed; 

But leaue theſe relicks of his lining might, 

To decke his herce, and trap his romblacke ſteed. 

What herce or ſtced(ſaid he)ſhould he haue dighf, 
But be cntombed in the rauen or the kight? 


With that, rude hand vpon his ſk:ield helaid, 
And th'other brother gan his helme vnlace, 
Both fiercely bentto haue him difaraid; 
Tillthat they ſpyde, where towards them did pace 
An armed knight,of bold and bounteous grace, 
Whoſe Fouts Fore after him an heben launce, 
Andcouerd ſhield, Well kend him ſo far ſpace 
Th'enchaunter by his armes and amenaunce, 
When vnder him he ſaw his Lybian ſtced to praunce, 


And to thoſe brethren ſayd, Riſe riſe byliue, 
And vnto battcil doe your {clues addreſle; 
For yonder comes the proweſt knight aliue, 
Prince Ar:har, flowre of grace and nobileſle, 
That hath toPaynim knights wrought gretdiſtreſle, 
 Andthouſand Sar'zins fowly donne to dye. 
That word ſodeepe didin their harts impreſle, 
That both eftſoones ypſtarted furioully, 
And ganthemſclues prepare to battcill greedily, - 
7 ut 


296 . The ſecond Booke of Can Vil; 
Burficrs Pprrhocþles,-lacking his owne ſword, - 

The want thereof now greatly gan to plaine, 

And Archimage beſought, him that afford, 

Which he had broughtfor Braggadochio vaine. 

SowouldI (faid th'enchaunter) glad. and faine 

Beteeme to you this ſword, you to defend, 

Or oughtthat els yourhonor might maintaine, 

Butthat this weapons powreT well hauc kend, 
Tobe contrary to the worke, which ye intend. 


For that ſame knights,owne {word this is of yore, 
Which erin made by his almightic art, 
For that his nourſling, when he knighthood ſwore, 
Therewith ro doen his foes eternall fmarr. 
The metall firſt he mixt with Medewart, 
That no enchauntment from his dint mightſaug; 
Then itin flames of TLearn4 wrought apart, 
And ſeuentimes dippedinthe bitter wauc 

Ot helliſh S7yx, which hidden vertue to it gaue. 


The vertue is, tharnether ſteele, nor ſtone 
The ſtroke thereof from entraunce may defend; 
Ne cuer way. be vicd by his fone, 
Neforlthis rightful owner to offend, 
Ne cuer will it breake, necuerbend, 
W herefore 4Zordavre it rightfully is hight. 
In vaine therefore, Pyrhorhles, ſhouldI lend 
Theſame to thee, againſt hislord to fight, | 
For ſure yt would decetue thy labor, and thy might 


Foolth old man, faid then the Pagan wroth, 
That weeneſt words or charms may force withſtond: 
Soone ſhalt thouſee, and then beiecue for troth, 


ThatI can carue with this iachaunted broad 
To His 
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His Lords owne fleſh. Therewith out of his hond / 
That vertuous ſtecle he rudely ſnatchtaway, 
And Gayons ſhield abour his wreſt he bond; 

So ready dight, fierce battaile to aſſay, + 
And match his brother proud in batrailous aray. 


By this that ſtraungerknight in preſence came, 
And goodly faluedthem; who noughtagaine 

Him anſwered, as courteſie- became, 

But with ſterne lookes, and ſtomachous diſdaine, 

Gaue ſignes of grudge and diſcontentment yaine: 

Then turniog to.the Palmer, he gan ſpy 

Where at his feet, with ſorrowtull demayne 

And deadly hew, an armed corſe didIlye, 

In whoſe dead face he redd great magnanimity. 


Sayd he then to the Palmer, Reverend ſyre, 

What great misfortune hath betidd this knight? 
Oc did his |:fe ner fatall darg expyre,. 

Or did he fail by rreaſon, or by fight ? 

How euer, ſure I rew his pitteous plight. 

Not one, nor other, ſayd the Palmer graue,, 
Hath him befalne, but cloudes of deadly night 
A while his heauy eylids coucr'd have, | 
Andall his fences drowned in deep ſeaceleſle waue.. 


Which, thoſe ſame foes, thatſtand hereby, 
Making aduauntage,to reuenge their ſpight, 
VWoru'd him diſarme, and createn ſhametully, 
Vnworthic vſage of redoubrted knight. 

But you, faire Sir, whoſe honourable fight 
Doth promite nope of helpe,and timely grace, 
 Mote[ beſzech to fuccour his fad plight, 
And by your powre-prote his feeble cace: 
Firſt prayie ofknighthood is, fowle outrage to deface. 


Palmes' 
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Palmer, (ſaid he)no knight fo rude, I weene, 
As to doen outragetoa ſleeping ghoſt: 
Ne was there cuer noble corage ſeene, 
That in aduauntage would his puiflaunce boſt: 
Honour is leaſt, v-here oddes appeareth moſt, 
May bee, that better reaſon will alwage, 
The raſh reuengers heat, VVords well diſpoſt 
Haue ſecrete powre,tappeaſec inflamed rage: 
Ifnot, leaue vato me thy knights laſt patronage. 


Tho turning to thoſe brethren, thus beſpoke, 
Ye warlike payre, whoſe valorous great might 
Itſeemies, iuſt wronges to vengeaunce doe pronoke, 
To wreake your wrath on this dead ſeeming knight, 
Mote ought allay the ſtorme of your deſpight, 
And ht 4 patience inſo furious heat? 
Not to debate the chalenge of your right, 
But for this carkas pardon I entreat, 


Whom fortune hath already laid in loweſt ſeat. 


To whom Cymechles ſaid, For what art thou, 
Thar mak'ft thy ſelfe his dayes-man,to prolong 
The vengeaunce preft? Or who ſhall let me now, 
On this vile body from to wreak my wrong, 
And makehis carkas as th outcaſt dong? 
Why ſhould nor thatdead carrion nite 
The guile, which it he lined had thus long, 
His life for dew reuenge ſhould deare abye? 
Thetreſpas fill doth liue,albec the perſon dye. 


Indeed, then faid the Prince, the euill donne 
Dyes nor, when breath the body firſt doth leane, 
Butfrom the grandlyre to the Nephewes ſoune, 
And all his ſcede thecurſe doth often cleauc, k 
: | Ti 


Cant. V I1T; the Faerie Oneene, 299 
_ Till vengeaunce vtterly the guiltbereaue: 

So ſtreightly God doth iudge. But gentle knight, 

That doth againſtthe dead his hand vpreare, 

His honour ſtaines with rancour and deſpight, 
And great diſparagment makes to his former might. 


Pyrrhochles gan reply the ſecond tyme, 
And to him ſaid, Now felon ſureT read, 
How that thou art partaker of his cryme: 
Therefore by Termagannt th ou ſhaltbe dead. 
Wi ich that his hand, moreſad thenlomp of lead, 
Vplifting high, he weened with CMoradure, 
His owne good {word Moradare, tocleauc his head. 
The faithfull ſteele ſuch treaſon no'uld endure, 
Butſwaruing from the marke, his Lordes life did aſſure. 


Yet was the force fo furious and ſo fell, 
 Thathorſe and man it madeto reele alyde; 
Nath'leſſe the Prince would not forſake his ſell: 
For well of yare he learned had to ryde, 
Bur full of anget fierſly to him eryde; 
Falſe traitour miſcreaunt, thou broken haft 
The law of armes,to ſtrike foe vndefide. 
But thou thy treaſons fruit, I hope,thaltraſte 
Right ſowre,8 feclethelaw, the which thou baſt defaft 


With that his balefull ſpeare, he fiercely bent 
Againſt the Pagons breſt, and therewith chought 
His curſed life our ofher lodg hauereat: | 
Butere the point arriued, where it ought, 

That ſeuen fold ſhield, which he from Guy» brought 
Hecaſt between toward the bitcer ſttownd: (wrought 
* Through all thoſe fcldes the ſteelehead paſſage 
And through his ſhoulder perſt; wherwith to groiid 
He groucling fell, all goredin hisguſhing wound. 
Which 


w 
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Which when his brother ſaw,fraught with great griefe 
And wrath, he to him leaped furiouſly, 
Aud fowly faide,By Mahonne, curſed thiefe, 
Thar direfull ftrokerhou dearely ſhalt aby. 
Then hurling vp his harmefull blade on hy, 
Smore him ſo hugely on his haughtie ef. 
That from his ſaddle forced him to fly: 
Els mote itneedes downe to his manly breſt 
Haue clett his head in twaine,and life thence diſpoſleſt 


Now was the Prince in daungerous diftreſle, 
Wanting his ſword, when he on foot ſhould fight: 
His ftogle ſpeare could doe him ſmal}lredrefle, 
Againſt two focs of ſo exceeding might, 

The leaſt of which was match for any knight. 
Andnow the other, whom heearſt did daunr, 
Had reard himſelfe againe to cruel fight, 

Three times more furious,and more puiſſaunt, 


Vamindfull of his wound,of his fare ignoraunt, 


So bothattonce him charge on either fyde, 

With hideous ſtrokes,and importable powre, 

Thar forced him his ground to trauerſe wyde, 

And wiſely watch to ward that deadly ſtowre: 

For in his ſhield, as thicke as ſtormie ſhowre, 

Their ſtrokes did raine, yet did he neuer quaile, 

Ne backward ſhrinke, but as a ſtedfaft towre, | 

W hom foe withdoubly battry doth aſfaile, (uaile, 
Them on her bulwarke beares, and bids them nought a- 


Soſtoutly he withſtood their ſtrong aſlay, 
Tillthatatlaſt,when he aduantage ſpyde, 
His poynant ſpeare he thruſt with puiſſant ſway 
Art proud Cywecbles, whiles his ſhield was __ . 
at 
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That through his thigh the motrall ſteele did gryde* 
He ſwaruing with the force, within his fleſh 
Did breake the launce, and let the head abyde: 

. Out of the wound the redblood flowed freſh, 
That vnderneath his feet ſoone made a purple pleſh, 


Horribly then he gan to rage,andrayle, 

Curfing his Gods, and him ſelfe damning deepe: 

Als when his brother ſaw theredblood rayle 
Adowne lo faſt-and all his armour ſteepe, 

For very felneſfe lowd he gan toweepe, 

And faid,Cayrine; curſle on thy cruel hond, 
Thattwiſe hath ſpedd, yer ſhall itnot thee keepe 
From the third brunt of this my fatall brond: (ſtond. 
Lo where the dreadtiull Death behynd thy backe doth 


With that he ſtrooke, and thother ſtrooke withall, 
 Thatnothing ſeemd mote beare ſo moſtrous might: 
The one ypon his conered ſhiehd didfall, 

And glauncing downe would not his owner byte: 
But th'otherdid vpon his troncheon ſmyte, 

Which hewing quite a ſunder, further way 
Itmade,and on his hacqueton did lyte, 

The which dividing with importuane ſway, 

It ſeizd in his tight ſide,and chere the dine did ſtay. 


Wyde was the wound,and a largelukewarme fl: od, 

Redas the Rofe,thence guſhed gricuouſly, 

That when the Paynym fpyde the ſtreaming blood, 

Gaue him great hart, aud hope of victory. 

On thother ſide, in huge perplexity, 

The Prince now ſtood, having his weapon broke; 

Nought could he hurt, bur ſtill ar warde did ly: 

Yet with his troncheon be ſo rudely ſtroke 

Cmechlesewiſe,that twile him forlt his foot revoke. 
7 2 Whom 
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Whom when the Palmer ſaw in ſuch diſtreſle, 
__  SirGw#yonsſword helightlyto himraught, 
And ſaid,fayre Sonne,great god thy right hid bleſſe, 
To vic that ſword fo well,as he it ought, 
Glad was the knight, 8 with freſh courage fraught, 
When as againe he armed felthis hond; 
Then like a Lyon,which hath longtime ſaught 
His robbed whelpes and at the laſt them fond 
Emonegftthe ſhepcheard ſwaynes,then wexeth wood & 
(yond, 
So fierce he laid about him, and dealt blowes 
On either fide, that neither mayle could hold, 
Neſhield defend the thunder of his throwes: 
Now to Pyrrhochles many ſtrokes he told; 
Eft to Cymeochles twile ſo many fold: 
Then backe againe turning his buſic hond, 
Them both atonce compeld with courage bold, 
To yield wide way to his hart-thrilling brord; 
And though they both ſtood ſtiffe, yet could not both 
pe (withſtond, 
As ſaluage Bull, whom two fierce maſtiues bayt, 
When rancourdoth with rage him once engore, 
Forgets with wary warde them to awayt, 
Bur with his dreadfull hornes them driues afore, 
Or flings aloft or treades downe inthe flore, 
Breathing out wrath,and bellowing diſdaine, 
Tharall the foreſt quakes to heare him rore: 
So rag'd Prince Arthur twixt his foemenrwaine, 
That neither could his mightie puiſſaunce ſuſtaine, 


But cuer at Pyrrhochles when he ſmitr, | 
Who G#z0nsſhicld caſt euer him before. | 
VWhereon the Facry Queenes pourtra&t was writt, 
His handrelented, and the ſtroke forbore, 


And 


Cant. V1IL the Faery Queene. 302 
And his deare hartthe piQturegan adore, 
W hich oft the Paynim ſau'd from deadly ſtowre. 
But him henceforth the ſame can ſaue no more; 
For now arriued is his fatall howre, 


Thatno'te auoyded be by earthly skill or powre. 


For when Cymochles law the fowle reproch, 
Which them appeached, prickt with guiltic ſhame, 
And inward griefe, he fiercely ganapproch, 
Reſolu'd ro put away that loathly blame, 
Or dye with honour and deſertof fame; 
Andon the haubergh ſtroke the Prince ſo fore, 
That quite diſpartedall the linked frame, 
And pierced to the skin, but bit notthore, 

Yetmade him twilſc to reele, that neuer moou'd afore, 


Whereatreofierſt with wrath and ſharpregret, 


He ſtroke ſo hugely with his borrowd blade, 

That itempicſtche Pagans burganet, ' 

And cleauing the hard ſtcele, did deepe inuade 

Into his head, and cruellpaſſage made ({ground, 
uite through his brayne. He rombling downe on 

Breathd our his ghoſt, which to th'infernall ſhade 

Faſt flying , there eternall torment found, 

For all the ſinnes, wherewith his lewd life did abound. 


Which when his german ſaw, the ſtony feare, 
Ran to his hart, and all his ſence diſmaygd, * 
Ne thenceforth life ne corage did appeare, 
But as a man, whom helliſh feendes haue frayd, 
Long trembling ſtill he ſtoode: ar laſt thus ſayd, 
Traycour what haſt thou doen ? how euer may 
Thy curſed handſo cruelly have ſwayd 
Againſt that knight: Horrow and well away, 


Aftcrio wickeddeede why liſt thou lenger day? 
| V With 
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With that all deſperate as loathing light, _ 
And with reuenge deſyringſooneto dye, 
Aſſembling all his force and vemoſt might, 
With his owne ſwerd hefierce at him did flye, 
And ſtrooke, and foynd, and laſhr outrageouſly, 
Withouten reaſon or regard. Well knew 
The Prince, with pactence and ſufferaunce {ly 
So haſty heat ſoone cooled to ſubderv ; 
Tho when this breathlefſe woxe, that batteil gan renew. 


As when a windy tempeſt bloweth hye, 
Thatnothing may withſtand his ſtormy ſtowre, 
The clowdes, as thinges affrayd, before him fiyc; 
Bur allſo ſoone as hib outrageous powre 
Ts layd, they fiercely then begin to ſhowre, 

An i as in ſcorne of his ſpentſtormy ſpight, 
Now all attonce their malice forth do poure; 
 SodidSir Gxy0x beare himſelte in fight, 

And ſuffred raſh Pprohochles waſte his ydle might. 


Atlaſt when as the Sarazin percciu'd, 
How that ſtraunge ſwordrefuſd , toſerue his neede, 
But when heſtroke moſt ſtrong, the dint deceiu'd, 
He flong it from him, and deuoyd of dreed, 
Vpon him lghtly leaping without heed, 
Twixt his two mighty armes eneraſped faſt, 
Thinking'to ouerthrowe and downe bim tred: 
Bur him in ſtrength and skill the Prince ſurpaſt, 
And through his nimble fleight did vnder him down calt 


Nought booted it the Paynim then co ſtrive , 
For as a Bittur 1n the Eagles clawe, 
Thar may nothope by flight toſcape aliue, - 


Still waytes for death with dread and trembling Wn; 
0 
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So he now fubieQ tothe viours law, 
Did net pncemoue, nor vpwatdcaſt his eye, 
For vile diſdaine and rancour, which did gnaw 
His hart intwaine with ſad melancholy, 

As one thatloathdd life, and yer deſpyſd to dyc. 


Burfull of princely bounty and great mind, 

The Conquerournought cared him to flay, 
 Butcaſting wronges and — behind, 

More glory thought to giue life, then decay, 

And ſayd, Payoim, this is thy difmall day; 

Yetifthou wilt renounce thy miſcreaunce, 

And my trewliegeman yield thy ſelfefor ay, 

Life will I graunt thee for thy valiaunce, | 
Andallthy wronges will wipe outofmy ſoucnaunce. 


Foole (ſayd the Pagan ) I thy gift defye, 
Bur vie thy fortune, as itdoth befall, 
Andſay, that I not onercomedoe dye, 
But in deſpight of life, for death doe call. 
Wroth was the Prince, and fory yet withall, 
That heſo wilfully refuſed grace; 
Yetſith his fate ſo cruelly did fall, 
His ſhining Helmet he gan ſoone vnlace, 


Andlefthis headleſle body bleeding all the place, 


By this Sir G#yon from his traunce awakt, 
Life hauing mayſtered her ſenceleſle foe; 
Andlooking vp, whenas his ſhield he lakt, 
And ſword ſaw not, he wexed wondrous woe: 
But when the Palmer, whom helong ygoe 
Hadloſt, he by him ſpyde, rightglad he grew, 
And faide, Deare fir, whom waudringto and fro 
Thong haue lackt ,I ioy thy face to vew; | 
Firme is thy faith, whom daunger neuer fro medrew.- 


V 2 But 
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But read, whatwitked hind hathrdbbedmee*'!: © 
Of my good (wordandthield? Fhe Phlmet glag, 
With ſo freſh hew vpryſtag him t6 ſee, - 
Him anſweredyfayreſoime, be no whirfad 
For want of weapons, they ſhall ſoone be had, 
So gan heto diſcourſe the whole debate, 
Which tharſtraunge knight for imyſaſtained had, 
And thoſe two 'Sarazins confounded te, 
Whoſe carcaſes on ground were horribly proſtrate. 


Which when he heard,and faw the tokens trew, 
His hart with great affeion was embayd, 
And to the Prince wich bowing reuerence dew, 
Asto the Patrone of his life, thus ſayd ; 

My Lord, my liege, by whoſe moſt grarious ayd 
I liue this day, and ſee my foes ſubdewd, 
W hat may ſuffiſe, to be for meederepayd 
| Of ſogreat graces, as ye haue me ſhewd, 
Butto be euer bound | 


TowhomthelInfant thus, Fayre Sir, what need 
Good turnes be counted, as a fervile bond, 
To bind their dooers, to receiuetheir meed ? 
Are not allknightes by oath bound,to withſtond 
.Oppreſſours powre by armes and puiſſanthond? 
Suffiſe , thatI haue done my dew in place. 
So goodly purpoſe they together fond, 
Of kindnefle and of courreous aggrace; - 

The whiles falſe Archimage and Atin fled apace. 


Cant, 
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: T he houſe of T emperance,in Which 


doth ſober Alma awell, | 
Beſiegd of many foes whom ſtraunger 


knightes to flight compell, 


OF all Gods workes,which doe this world adorne, 
There is no one morefaire and excellent, 

Then is mans body both for powre and forme, 
Whiles itis keptin ſober gouernment; 

But none then it, more fowle and incedenr, 
Diſtempred through miſrule and paſſions bace: 
Itgrowes a Monſter, and incontinent 

Doth looſe his dignity and natiue grace. 

Bchold, who liſt, both one and other in this place, 


% 


After the Paynim brethren conquer'd were, 

The Briton Prince recou'ring his ſtolae ſword, 

And Guyon his loſt ſhield, they both yfere 

Forch paſſed on their way in fayre accord, 

Tillhim the Prince with gentle court did bord); 

Sir knight, mote I of you this court'ſy read, 

Toweet why onyour ſhield ſo goodly ſcord 

Beare ye the picture of that Ladies head? F 
Full lively is the ſemblaunt, though the ſubſtance dead, 


Fayre Sir(ſayd he) if in thatpiAure dead 
Suchlifeye read, and vertue invaineſhew, 
What mote ye weene, if thetrew liuely-head 
Of that moſt glorious viſage ye did vew ? 
T1 Bur 
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But yf the beauty of her mind ye knew, 

Thatis her botinty,and imperiall powre, 

Thouſand times fairer then her mortal hexy, 

O how great wonder would your thoughts deuoure, 
And infinite deſire into your ſpirite ponre. 


Shee is the mighty Queene of Faery, 
Whofe faire retraittI in my ſhield doe beare; 
Shceis the flowre of grace and ehaſtity, 
Throughout the world renowmed far and neare, 
My liefe, my liege, my Soueraine, my deare, 
Whoſeglory ſhinerh asthe morning ſtarre, 
And with her light the carth cnlumines cleare; 
Far reach her mercies, and her praiſes farre, 

As well in ſtate of peace, as puiſſaunce in warre. 


Thriſe happy man, (ſaid then the 3rizon knight) 
Whom gracious lotr, and thy great yaliaunce 
Haue madethee ſoldier of that Princefle bright, 
Which with her bounty and glad countenaunce 
Doth blefſe her ſexuaunts, and them high aduaunce, \ 
How may ſtraunge knight hope euer to aſpire, 
By faithfull ſeruice, and mcete amenaunce,. 
Vato ſuch blifſe > ſufficient were that hire 

For loſle of thouſand lines, to die at her deſire, 


Said Gzyer, Noble Lord, what niced fo great, 
Or grace of earthly Prince ſo ſoueraine, 
But by your wondrous worth add warlike feat 
Ye well may hope, andeaſfcly artaine? 
Bur were your will, her (0:4 to entertaine, 
And numbred be monglt knights of Maydenhea, 
Great guerdon, well I wote, ſhould you remaine, 
And in her fauor high bee reckoned, 
As 4» thozall, and Sophy now bcene honored, 
On 5 


Cant, I X. the Faery Queene: 209 


Certes (then ſaid the Prince) I God auow, 
Thatfith I armes and knighthood firſt did plight, 
My wholedefire hath beene, and yetis now, 
To feruethat Queene with al my powre and might. 
Seuen times the Sunne with his lamp-burniog light, 
Hath walkte aboutthe world, and Inoleſle, 
Sith of that GoddeſſeT haue ſoughttheſight, 
Yet no wherecaa her find: ſuch happineflſe . 
Heuen doth to me cnuy, and fortune fauourleſle, 


Fortune, the foe of famous cheuiſaunce 
Seldome (ſaid Gayon) yields to vertue aide 
Butin her way throwes miſchiefe and miſchaunce, 
W hereby her courſe is ſtopr, and paſſage ſtaid. 
But you, faire Sir, be not herewith diſmaid, 
But conſtant keepe the way, in which ye ſtand; 
Which were it not, thatI am els delaid 
With hard adventure, which 1 haue in hand, 
Ilbour would to guide you throughal Fary land. 


Gramercy Sir (laid he) but moteT wore, 
What ſtraunge aduenture doe ye now purſew? 
Perhaps my fuccour,or aduizement meete 
Mote ſtead you much your you to ſubdew, 
Then gan Sir Gayon all theſtory ſhew 
Offallſe Acraſia, and her wicked wiles, 
Which co auenge, the Palmer him forth drew. 
| From Faery court, So talked they, the whiles | 
They waſted had much way, and meafurd many miles, 


Andnow faire Phoeb gan decline in haſte 
His weary wagon to the Weſterne vale, 
Whenas they ipidea goodly caſtle, plaſte 


Foreby ariuer in a pleaſaunr dale, | 
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Which chooſing for that euenings hoſpitale, 
They thether marcht: but when they came in ſight, 
And from their {weaty Courlers did auale, 
They found the gates faſt barred long cre night, 
Andeuery loup falt lockt,as fearing foes deſpighr. 


Which when they ſaw, they weened fowlereproch 
W as to themzdoen, their entraunce to forſtall, 
Till thatthe Squire gan nigherto approch, 

And wind his horne vnder the caſtle wall, 

That with the noiſe it ſhooke; as it would tall. 

Efrſeones forth looked from the higheſt ſpire 

The watch, and lowd vnto the knights did call, 

To weete, what they ſo rudely did require. 
Who gently anſwered, They eatraunce did defire. 


Fly fly, good knights, (ſaid he) fly faſt away 


If that your lives yelouczas meete ye ſhould; 

Fly faſt, and ſauc your ſelues from neare decay, 

Here may ye not haue entraunce, though we would: 

We would andwould againe, if that we could; 

But thouſand enemies about vs raue, 

And with long ſiege vs inthis caſtle houl: 

Seuenyeares this wizeghey ys beſieged haue, (ſaue, 
And many good knights ſſaine, that haue vs ſoughtto 


Thus as he ſpoke, loe with outragious cry 
A thoufand villeins rownJ about them ſwarmd 
Out ofthe rockes and cauzs adioyningnye, | 
Vile caitiue wretches, ragged, rude, deformd, 
All threaning death, all in ftraunge manner armd, 
Some with vnweldy clubs, ſome with long ſpeares, 
Some ruſty knites, ſome ſtaues in fier warmd, 
Sterne was their looke, like wild amazcdfſteares, 
Staring with hollow eies, and ſtiffe vpſtanding heares. | 
TR EPs Ficrlly | 
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Fierſly arficſt thoſe knights they did aſſayle, 
Anddroue them to recoile: but when againe 
They gauefreſh charge, rheirforces gan to fayle, 
Vnhable their encounter toſuſtaine; | 
For with fuchpuiſſaunce and impetuous maine 
Thoſe Champions broke on them, that forſt the fly, 
Like ſcattered Sheepe,whenas the Shepherds ſwaine 
A Lyon anda Tigre doth eſpye, | 

With greedy pace forth ruſhing fromthe fore? nye. 


A while they fled, but ſoone retournd againe 
With greater fury, then before was fownd; 
Andeuermore their cruell Captaine 
Sought with his raskall routs r'encloſe them rownd, 
And ouerrone to tread them to the grownd. (blades 
But ſoone the knights with their bright-burning 
Broketheir rude troupes, and orders did confownd, 
Hewing and ſlathing ar their idle ſhades; . (fades. 

For though they bodies ſeem, yet ſubſtauncefrom them 


As when a ſwarme of Gnats ateucntide 
Out of the fennes of Allan doe ariſe, 
Their murmuring ſmall crrompetts ſowndeh wide, 
Whiles in the airetheircluſtring army flies, 
That as a cload doth ſeeme to dim the skies; 
Ne man nor beaſt may reſt, or take repaſt, 
For their ſharpe wounds, and noyous iniuries, 
Till thefierce Northerne wind with bluſtring blaſt 
Doth blow them quite away, andin the Ocean calt. 


Thus when they had that troublous rout diſperſt, 


Vnto the caſtle gate they come againe, 
And entraunce crau'd, which was denied erſt. 


Now when repott of that their perlous painc, 


s 
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And combrous conflict, which they did ſuſtaine, 

Came to the Ladies eare, which there did dwell, 

Shee forth iſſewed with a goodly traine 

Of Squires and Ladies equipaged well, 
Andentertained them right fawrely,as befell. 


Almaſhe called was, avirgin bright, 
Thar had not yer felt Cypideswantonrage, 
Yetwas ſhee wooed ofmany a gentle knight, 
And many a Lord of ncble parentage, 
That ſoughtwith her to lincke in marriage: 
For ſhee was faire, as faire mote cuer bee, 
And in the flowre now ofher freſheſt age; 
Yetfullofgrace and goodly modeſtce, 
Thateuen heuenretoyced her (weete face to ſee. 


Inrobe of lilly white ſhe was arayd, 
Thar from her ſhoulder to her heele downe raught, 
The traine whereof looſe far behind her ſtrayd, 
Braunched with gold & perle, moſt richly wrought, 
And borne of two faire Damſels, which were taught 
Thatſeruice well. Her yellow golden heare 
Woastrimly wouen, and in treſſes wrought, 
Ne othertire ſhe on her head did weare, 

But crownd with agarland of fweete Roſiere. 


Goodiy (h& entertaind thoſe noble knights, 
And brought them vp into her caſtle hall; 


Wheregentle court and gracious delight 
Shee to them made, with mildnefle virginall, 
Shewing hor ſclfe both wiſe and lib=rall: 
Then whea they reſted had aſeafon dew, 
They her beſought of fauour ſpeciall, 
Ot chat faire Caſtle to affoord them yew; 
$heegraunted,8 them leadin g forth,the ſame did ſkew. 


Firlt 
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 Eirftſhe himled vp to the Caſtle wall, 


That was (o high, as foe might nor itclime, 
And all ſo faire, and fenſible withall, 

Not builc of bricke, ne yet of ſtone and lime, 
But of thing like to that AZgyprian ſlime, 


Whereot king Nize whilome built Babel! towre, 


But O great pity, that no.lenger a time 
So goodly workemanthip ſhould not endure: 
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Soone it muſt turne toearth; no earthlything is ſare, 


The frame thereof ſeemd partly circnlare, 
And part triangulare,O worke diuine; 
Thoſe two thefirſt and laſt proportions are, 
The one imperfect, mortall, feminine; 
Thother immorrcall, perfet,maſculine, 


And twixt them both a quadratc was the baſe, 


Proportioned equally byſeuen and nine; 
Nine was the circle fettin heauens place, 


All which compacted made agoodly Dyapeſe. 


Therein twogates were placedſeemly well: 
The one before,by which all in did pas, 
Did tlYother far in workmanſhip excel; 
For not of wood,nor ofenduring bras, 
But of more worthy ſubſtance tram'd it was 
Doubly diſparted, it did locke and cloſe, 


That when it locked, none might thorough pas, 


And when it opened, no man might it cloſe, 


Still open ro their friendes, and cloſed totheir foes.. 
on) . 


Ofhewen ſtone the porch was fayrely wrought, 


Stone more of valew, and more ſmooth and fine, 
Then Tert or Marble far from Ireland brought; 


Quer the which was caſt a wandring vine, 


Enchaced: 
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 _ Enchaced witha wanton yuic twine. 

And ouerit a fayre Portcullis hong, 

Which to the gate directly did incline, 

With comely compaſſe,and compatture ſtrong, 
Nether vnſeemly ſhort, nor yet exceeding long. 


Within the Barbican a Porterſate, | 
Day and night duely keeping watch and ward, 
Nor wight,nor word motepaſle out of the gate, 
Bur in good order,and with dew regard; 
Vtterers of ſecrets he from thence debard, 
Bablers of folly, and blazers of cryme. 

His larumbell might lowd and wydebe hard, 
W hen cauſe requyrd, but neuer out of time; 
Early and late it rong, at cuening and at prime. 


And rownd about the porch on euery ſyde, 
Twiſe {ixteene warders fatr,all armed bright, 
In gliftring ſteele, and ſtrongly fortifyde: 
Tallycomen ſeemed they,and of great might, 
And were enraunged ready, ſtill forfight, 
By them as A/mapaſled with hergueſtes, 
They did obeyſaunce,as beſeemed right, 
And then againeretourned to their reſtes: 
The Porter cke to her did lout with humble geſtes. 


Thence ſhethem brought into a ſtately Hall, 
W herein were many tables fayrediſpred, 
And ready dight with drapets feſtiug], 
Againſt the viaundes ſhould be miniſtred. 
Atth'apperend there fate,ycladin red 
Downe tothe ground,acomely perſonage, 
Thatin his hand a white rod menaged, 

He Steward was,hight Der; rype of age, 
| And indemeaaure ſober,andin counſell ſage. 


And 
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And through the Hall therewalked toand fro © . 
A iolly yeoman,Marſhall of theſame, + 
Whoſe name was Appetite; he did beſtow 
Both gueſtes and meate,when euerin they came, 
And knew them how to order without blame, 
As him the Steward bdadd. They both attone 
Did dewty to their Lady,as.became; 

Who paſſing by,forth ledd her gueſtes anone 
Into the kitchin rowme,neſpard for niceneſle none. 


It was a vautybuilt forgreat diſpence, 

Vi ith many raunges reard along the wall; 

And one great chimney, whoſe long tonnell thence, 
Theſmoke forth threw. And in the midſt of all 
 Thereplaced was a caudron wide and tall, 

Vpon a mightie foraace, burning whotr, 

More whotr, then Aetr',or flaming Morngiball; 

For day and night it brent, ne ceaſed nor, 

Solong as any uhing it in the caudrongotr, 


But to delay the hear, leaſt by miſchaunce 

It mightbreake out, and ſetthe whole on fyre, 
There added was by goodly ordinaunce, 

An huge great payre of bellowes,which did ſtyre 
Coatinually,and cooling breath inſpyre. 

About the Caudron many Cookes accoyld, 

With hookes and ladles,as need did requyre; 

The whyles the viaundesin the veſlell boyld 

They did abourtheir bulineſle ſwear, and ſorely toyld. 


The maiſter Cooke was cald Conced7ion, 

A carefull man, and full of comely guyſc: _ 

Thekitchin clerke,that hight Digeſtion, 

Did order allch'Achates inſeemely wilc, pe” 
| n 
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And (et them forth, as well he could deuiſe. 
The reſt had ſcuerill offices aflynd, 
Some to remoue theſcum;as it did riſe; 
Others to beare rhe ſame away did mynd; 
And others itto yſe acccording to his kynd. 


But all the liquour, which was fowle and waſte, 
Not good nor feruiceable clles for ought, 
They in another great rownd veſlell plaſte, 
Till by a conduit pipe it thence were brought: 
Andall the reſt,that noyous was,andnought, 
By ſecret wayes,that none might iteſpy, 
Was cloſe conuaid, and to the backgate brought, 
Tharcleped was Port E/quiline, whereby 

It was auoided quite, and throwne our priuily. 


W hich goodly order, and great workmans skill 
W henas thoſe knightes beheld,with rare delight, 
And gazing wonder they their mindes did fill; 
For neuer had they ſeene (o ſtraunge alight. 
Thence backe againe faire Sms an them right, 
And foone into a goodly Parlour brought, 
That was with royall arras richly dight, 
In which was nothing pourtrahed, nor wrought, 
Not wrought, nor'pourtrahed, but eafie to be thought, 


Andin the midſtthereofyponthe floure, 
 Alouelybeuyoffaire Ladies ſate, 

Courrted of many a iolly Parawoure, 

The which them did in modeſt wiſe amate, 

Andeachoneſought his Lady to aggrate: 

 Andckeemongſt them litle Cupiaplayd 

His wanton ſportes,being retournedIate 

From his fierce warres,and hauing from himlayd 
His cruel bow, herewith he thouſands hath — 

1Weric 
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Diuerſe delights they fownd them ſelues to pleaſe 
Some ſong in ſweet conſort, ſome laught tor ioy, 
Some plaid with ſtrawes,ſome ydly ſatt at caſe, 

But other ſome could not abide to'toy, 
 Allpleafaunce wasto them griefe and annoy: 
This froiid, that faund,the third for ſhame did bluſh, 
Another ſeemed enuious,or coy, 
Another in her teeth did gnawa ruſh: 
Bur at theſe ſtraungers preſence euery one did huſh. 


Soone as the gracious 4/macamein place, 
They all attonce out of their ſeares aroſe, 
And to her homage made, with humble grace: 
Whom when the knights beheld,they gan diſpoſe 
Thermſelues to court, and each a damzell choſe: 
The Prince by chaunce did on a Lady light, 
That was rials faire and freſh as morning roſe, 
But ſomwhar ſad,and ſolemneckeinfſighr, 
As if ſome penfiue thought coſtraind her gentle ſpright 


In along purple pall, whoſe skirt with gold, 
Was fretredall about, ſhe was arayd; 
And in her hand a Poplar braunch did hold: 
To whom the prince in courteous manerſayd, 
Gentle Madame, why.beene ye thus difmayd, 
And your faire beautie doe with ſadnes ſpill? 
Lines any, that you hath thus ill apayd? 
Or doeqg your loue,ordoen youlack your will? 
What cuerbee the cauſe,itſure beſeemes you ill, 


Fayre Sir, ſaid ſhe halfe in difdainefull wiſe, 
How ts it,that this word in me ye blame, 
And in yourſelfe doe not the ſame aduite. 
Him ill beſeemes,anothers fault toname, 


That 
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That may vnwares bee blotted with the ſame: 
Penſtue I yeeld Iam,and fad in mind, 

Through great deſire of glory and of fame; 
Ne ought] weeneare ye therein behynd, (find, 

That haue three years ſought one, yer ng where can her 


The Prince was inly moued at her ſpeach, 
Well weeting trew, whatſhe had raſhly told, 
Yet with faire ſemblaunt ſought ro hyde the breach, 
Which chaunge of colour didpertorce vnfuld, 
Now (ſeeming flaming whott, now ſtoay cold: ' 
Tho turning ſoft aſide, he did inquyxe 


What wightſhe was, thac Poplar brauanch did hold: 


It anſwered was, hername was Pray/ae/ire, 
Thatiby well doing (ought to honour to aſpyre. 


The whyles, the Faery knight did entertayne 
Another Damlſell of that gentle crew, 
That was right fayre, and modeſt of demayne, 
But that too oft ſhe chaung'd hernatiue he: 
Straunge was her tyre, and all her garment blew, 
Cloſe rownd about her tuckrwith many a plight: 
Vpon her fiſt the bird, which ſhonneth yew 
And keepes in couerts cloſe from living wight, 

Did itr,as yetaſhamd, how rude Pan did her dight. 


Solong as Guyen with her commoned, 
Vnrothe grownd ſhe caſt ber modeſteye, 
Andeuer andanone with roſy red 
The bathfuli blood her ſnowy cheekes did dye, 
Thar her became,as poliſht yuory, PT 
Which cunning Crafteſman hand hath ouerlayd  * 
With fayre vermilion or pure laſtery 
Great wonder had the knighr,to ſee the mayd 
So ſtraungely paſlioned,and to her gently ſaid, 


Fayte 
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Fayre Damzell, ſeemeth, by your troubled cleare, 
Thatcicher me too bold ye weene, this wiſe 
You to:moleſt, or otherill rofeare 
Thatin the ſecret of your hart cloſe lyes, 
From whence itdoth,ascloudfrom Ga aryſe. 
If itbe I, ofpardon I you pray; 
But if oughcelſethat mote nor deuyſe, 
- Iwill, ifpleaſeyouitdiſcure, aſlay, 
To caſc youof tharill, ſo wiſely as I may. 


She anſwerd nought, but more abaſht for ſhame, 
Held downe her head, the whiles her louely face, 
Theflaſhing blood with bluſhing did inflame, 
Andthe ſtrong paſſion mard her modeſt grace, 
That Gzyon meruayld at her yncouth cace; 

Till 4h him beſpake, why wonder yee 
Faire Sir at that, which yeſo much embrace ? 
Sheis the fountaine of your modeſtee; 

You ſhamefaſt are; but Shamefaſines itlelfe is ſhee. 


Thereat the Elfe did bluſh in priuitee, 
And turad his face away ; but ſhe theſame 
Diſſembled faire, and fayad to ouerlee. - 
Thus they awhile with court and goodly game, 
Themſfelues did ſolace each one with his Dame, 
Till that great Lady thence away them ſought, 
Tovew her Caſyes other wondrous frame. 
 Vptoa ſtately Turret ſhethem brought, 
Aſcending by ten ſteps of Alablaſter wrought. 


That Turrets frame moſt admirable was, 
Like higheſt heauen compaſſedaround, 
And lifted high abone this carthly maſle, 
Which icſuruewd, as hils doen lower ground; 


But 
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But not on ground mote like to this be found, - 
Notthar; which antique Ca4mzs whylome buile 
In Thebes, which 4{2xander.did confound;.. 

Nor thatproud towre of Troy, though richly guilt, 

From which young Hector blood by cruell Greek es was 

Laſt] | ({pilt, 

The roofe hereof was arched ouer head, | F 

And deckt with flowers and herbarsdaintily; 
Two goodly Beacons, fet in watches ftead, 
Therein gaue light, and flama continually : 
For they of lining fire moſt ſubtilly, 

Were made, and ſet in filuer ſackets bright, 
Couer'd with lids deuizd of fubftanceſly, 
Thar readily they ſhutand open might. 

O who can tell che prayſes of that makers might? 


Ne canlT tell, ne canlI ſtay to tell 
This parts great workemanſhip,8 wondrous powre, 
Thatall this other worldes worke doth excell, 
Andlikeſt is vnto that heauenly towre, 
That God hath built for his ownebleſſed bowre. 
Therein were diuersrowmes, and diuers ſtages, 
But three the chiefeſt,and of greateſt powre, 
In which there dwelt three honorable ſages, 

The wiſeſt men, I weene, that liuzd intheir ages, 


Not he, whom Greece,the Nounſe of all good arts, 

By Phebis doome, the wiſeſt thoughraliue, 

Mightbe compar'd to this by many parts : 

Nor that ſage P//ar ſyre, which did ſuruiue 
| Three ages, ſuch as mortall men contriue, - . 

By whoſe aduiſe old Prams cittie fell, 

With theſein praiſe of pollicies more ftriue. 
 Thefſethree in theſe three rowmes did ſondry dwell, 
And counſclled faire 4m, how to goucrne well. "Ts 
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The firſt ofthem could things to comeforeſee; 


The next could of thinges preſent beſt aduize; | 
The third things paſt could keepe1n. memoree, 
So thatno time, nor reaſon could arize, 
Butthattheſame could one of thele comprize. 
For thy the firſt did inthe forepart ſit, 
That nought mote hinder his quicke prejudize : 
He had aſharpe foreſight , and working wit, 


That neuer idle was, neonce would reſt a whit. 


His chamber was diſpainred all with in; FG: 


With fondry colours, in the which were writ 
Infinite ſhapes of thinges difperſed thin; 
Some ſuch as in the world wereneuer yit, 

Ne candeuizedbe of mortall wit; 

Some daily ſeene,and knowen by their names, 
Such as in idie fantaſies doe flit: | 

Infernall Hags, Centaurs, teendes, Hippodames, 


Apes, Lyons, Aegles , Owles, fooles , louers, children, 


And all the chamber filled was with flyes, 


A 


_ (Dames, 


Which buzzedallabout, and madeſuch ſound, 
Thar they encombredall mens cares andeyes, 
Like many ſwarmes of Bces aſſembled round, 
After their hives with honny do abound: 

All thoſe were idle thoughtes and fantaſies, 
Deuices, dreames, opinions vnſound, 
Shewes,viſions, ſooth-ſayes, and propheſſes; 


ndall that fainedis, as leafings, tales, andlies, 


Emongftthemall fate he, which wonned there, 


Thar hight Phantaſtes by his nacure trew, 


A man of yeares yet freſh,as moteappere, 


Ofſwarth complexion, and of crabbed hew, 
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That him full of melancholy did ſhew; | 
Bent hollow beetle browes; ſharpe ſtaring eyes, 
That mad or fooliſh ſeemd: one by his vew 
Mote deeme him bornewith iH diſpoſed skyes, 
When oblique S«#wr#e late inthe houſe of agonyes. 


Whom Lima hauing ſhewed to hergueſtes, 
Thencebrought the to theſecondrowme,whoſe wals 
Were painted faire with memorable geſtes, 
Of famous Witſards, and with picturals 
Of Magiſtrates, of courts, of tribunals, 
Ofcommen wealthes, of ſtates, of pollicy, 
Oflawes, of iudgementes, and of decrerals; 
All artes, allſcience, all Philoſophy, 

Andall that in the world was ay thought wittily. 


Of rhoſe that rowmewas full,andthem among 


There fate aman of ripe and perfeage, 
Who did them meditate all his life long , 
Thar through continuallpractiſe and vſage, 
He now was growneright wiſe, and wondrous ſage, 
Great pleſure had thoſe ſtraunger knightes,toſee 
His goodly reaſon, and graue perſonage , 
Thathis diſciples both deſyrd ro.bee; | 
But Aa thence thEled tothihindmoſt rowme of three. 


That chamber ſcemed ruinous and old, 
And therefore was remoued far behind, 
Yer were the wals, that did the ſame vphold, 
Right firme & ſtrong, though ſomwhat they declind; 
And therein fat an old ofdman, halfe blind 
And alldecrepitta his feeble corfe, 
Yet liuely-vigour reſted in his mind, 
And recompenſt him with a betterſcorſer 7 
Weake body welis chang'dfor minds redoubled _- 
| is 
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This man of infinite remembraunce was, 
 Andthings foregone through many ages held, 
Which herecorded ſtill, as they did pas, 
Ne ſuffred them to periſh through long eld, 
As all things els, the which this world doth weld, - 
But laid them vp in his immorrall ſcrine, 
Where they for cuer incorrupted dweld : 
The warres he wellremembred of king Nine, 
Of old Afaracns, and Inachus diuine., 


The yeares of Neſtor nothing werefo his, 

Ne yet Haths/aslemthough longeſt liu'd; 

For he remembred both their infancis: 

Ne wonder then, if thathe were depriu'd 

Of natiue ſtrength now. that he them ſuruiu'd. 

His chamber ail was hangdabout with rolls, 

And old records from auncienttimes deriud, 

$3:2: made in books, ſome inlog parchment ſcrolls, 
Thatwere all worm-caten, and full of canker holes. 


Amidſt them all he in a chaire was ſett, 

Tofling and turning them withouten end; 
But for he was vnhable them to fetr, 

Alitle boy did on hiin ſtill attend, 

Toreach, when eucr he for ought did ſend; 
And oft when thinges were loſt, orlaid amis, 
That boy them ſought,and vnto him did lend. 
Thereſore he Anamneſtescleped is, 

And that old man Ewmreſtes, by their propertis. 


Theknightes there entring, did him reuerence dew 
And wondred at his endiefle exerciſe, 
Then as they gan his Library to vew, 


And antique Regeſters for to auile, 
d of There 
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There chaunced to the Princes hand to rize, | 
Anauncient booke, hight Briton moniments, 

That ofthis lands firſt conqueſt did deuize, 


 Andolddiuifon into Regiments, 
Till it reduced wasto one mans goucrnements, 


Sir Gayon chaunſt cke on another booke, 
That gh rt, Antiquitee of Facry lond, 
In which whenas he greedily didlooke, 


Th'ofſpring of Elues and Faryes there he fond, 
As itdeliuered was from hond to hond: 
Whereat they burning both with ferucnt fire, 
Their countreys aunceſtry to vnderſtond, 
Crau'd leaue of Alma, and that aged fire, 
To read thoſe bookeswho gladly graunted their deſire, 


' Cant 
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A chronicle of Briton kings, 
From Bruteto Uthersrayne, 
Ard rolls of Eifin Emperours, 
T ll time of Gloriane, 
EO IC LEIINCEE 
Ho now ſhall giuevnto me words and ſound, 
' Y Equall vnto this haughty enterpriſe ? 
Or who ſhall lend me wings, with which fro ground 
My lowly verſe may loftily ariſe, 
And life itſelfe vrto the higheſt skyes? 
More ample ſpirit, then hetherto was wount, 
Here needes me, whiles the famous aunceſtryes 
Of my moſt dreaded Soueraigne I recount, 
By which allearthly Princes ſhe doth far ſurmount, 


\ 


Ne vnder Sunne, that ſhines ſo wide and faire, . 
Whence allthat lives, does borrow life and light, 
Liues ought, that to her linage may compaire, 
Which though from earth ic be deriuedright, 
Yetdoth itſelfe ſtretch forth to heuens hight, 
Andall the world wich wonder ouerſpred; 

A labor huge, excecding far my might: 
How ſhall frailepen, with feare diſparaged, 
Conceiue ſuch ſoucraine glory ,aad great bountyhed? 


Argument worthy of 21zonian quill, 
Orrather worthy of great Phcebw rote, 
Whereon the ruines of great Of/a hill, 
And triumphes of PLlegraan Joxe he wrote, 
k * 4 
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That all the Gods admird his lofty note. 
Bur if ſome reliſh of that heuenly lay. 

His learned daughters would rome report, 
Todecke my ſong withall, I would aflay, 
Thy name, O foueraineQueene, to blazon far away. 


Thy name O ſoueraineQueene, thy realme and race, 
From this renowmed Princederiued arre, 
Whom mightily vpheld that royall mace, 
Vhich now thou bear'ſt, to thee deſcended farre 
From mighty kings and conquerours in warre, 
Thy fathers and thy great Grandfathers of gold, 
Whoſe noble deeds abouethe Northern ſtarre 

Immortallfame for eucr hathenrold; 
As in that old mans booke they were in order told, 


The land, which warlikeBritons now poſleſle, 
And therein haue their mighty empire rayſd, 
In antique times was faluage wilderneſle, 
Vnpeopled, vnmannurd, ynproud,vnprayſd, 
Newas it Iſſand then, ne was it pay{d 
Amid the Ocean waues;ne wasit ſought 
Of merchaunts farre, for profits therein prayſd, 
But was alldeſolate, and of ſome thought 
By ſeato haue bene fto the Celricke mayn-land brought, 


Nedid itthen deſeruc a nameto haue, 
Till that the venturous Mariner that way 
Learning his ſhip from thoſe white rocks to ſauc, 
Which all along the Southerne ſea-coaſt lay, 
Threatning vahcedy wrecke and raſh decay, 
For ſafery that ſame his ſea-marke made, 
Andnamdait 4/6:07. Butlater day 
Finding in it fit ports for fiſhers trade, 

Gan more the ſame frequent, and further to _— | 
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But farin land a faluagenarion dwelt, | 
Ofhideous Giaunts, and halte beaſtly men, 
Thatncuer taſted grace, nor goodnes felt, 

Bur like wild beaſtes lurking in loathſome den, 
And flying faſt as Roebucke through the en, 
Allnaked icthout ſhame, or care of cold, 

By huncing and by ſpoiling lineden; 

Ofſtature huge, and cke of corage bold, 

That ſoanes ofmen amazd their ſterneſle to behold. 


But whence they ſprong,or how they were begott, 
Vneath is to afſurz, vneath ro wene 

That monſtrous error, whichdoth ſome aſſotr, 

That Dzocle/zans fifty daughters ſhene 

Into this land by chaunce hauedriven bene, 

Where companing with feends and filthy Sprights 
Through vaine illuſion of their luſt vnclene, 

They brought forth Geaunts 8& ſuch dreadful wights, 
As far exceeded menin their immeaſard mights. 


They held this land,and with their filthineſſe 
Polluted this ſame gentle ſoyle long time: 

That their owne mother loathd their beaſtlineſle, 
And ganabhorre her broods vnkindly crime, 
All were they borne of her owne nrtiue ſlime; 
Vatil that Br#/us anciently deriu'd 

From roiall ſtocke of old 4faracs line, 

Driuen by farall crror,herearriu'd, 


And them oftheir vniuſt poſſeſhondepriu'd, 


But erc he had eſtabliſhed his throne, 

And ſpred his empire to the vtmoſt ſhore, 

He fought great battcils with his ſaluage fouc; 
In which he them defeated cucrmore, / 


And 
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AndmanyGiauntslefton groning flore, 

That well can witnes yet vnto this d 

The weſterne Hogh, beſprincled with thegore 

Of mighty Gozmor, whomein ſtoutfray 
Corineus conquered, and cruelly did lay. 


And cke that ample Pitt, yetfarrenownd, 
For the large leape, which Debox did compell 
Coulin to make, being eightlugs of grownd;. 
Inco the which retourning back, he fell, 
Butthoſe three monſtrons ſtones doe moft excell 
Which that huge fonne of hideous Albroy, 
Whoſefather Hercules in Fraunce did quell, 
Great Goarrer threw, in fierce contention, 

At bold Canutus; but of him was flainc agon. 


In meed of theſe great conqueſts by them gorr, 
Corineus had that Prouince vtmoſt weſt, 
To him aſſigned for his worthy lotr, 
Which of his name and memorable geſt 
He called Cormwazle, yer fo called beſt: 
And Deboxs ſhayre was, that is Denonſhyre: 
But Carne had his portion fromthe reſt, 
The which he cald Canutiurr, forhis hyres 
Now Cantiam , which Kentwe comenly inquyre. 


Thus Brate this Realme vnto bis rule ſubdewd, 
And raigned long in great feliciry, 
Lou'd of his freends, and of his foes eſchewd, 
Heleft three ſonnes, his famous progeny, 
Borne of fayre 1nogene of 1taly; 
Mongſt whom he parced his imperiall ſtate, 
And Locrineleft chiefe Lord of Britany. 
Actlaſtripe age bad him ſurrender late 

His life, and long good fortune vnto finall fate. 


Locrine 
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Locrine was left the ſoueraine Lord of all; 
But 4/banadt had all theNortherne part, 
Which of himſelfe 4/bania he did call; | 
And Camber did poſleſſe the Weſternequart, 
Which Sewcrze now from Logrisdoth depart: 
And each his portion peaceably enioyd, 
Newas there outward breach,nor grudge in hart, 
Thar once their quict goueramenr annoyd, 
| Buteach his paynes to others profit ſtill employd. 


Yntill a.nation ſtraung,with yiſage ſwarr, 

' Andcorage fierce,that all men did affray, 
Which through the world the ſwarmd in euery part, 
Andouerflow'd all countries far away, - 
Like Noyes great flood, with their importune ſway, 
This Iand inuaded with like violence, 
And did themſclues through all the North diſplay: 
Vntill that Zocyie for his Realmes defence, + 

Did head againſt them make,and ſtrong munificence. | 


He them encountred, a confuſed rout, 
Foreby the Riuer, thatwhylome was hight 
The ancient Abs, where with courage ſtout 
He them defeated in victorious fight, 
And chaſte ſo fiercely after fearetall flight, 
Thar forſt their Chiefetain, for hisſafeties ſake. 
(Their Chieferain Humber named was aright,) 


Vnto the mighty ſtreame him to betake, 
Where he an end of batteill, and of life did make, 


The king retourned proud of yiRory, 
And infolent wox through vnwontedealc, 
That ſhortly he forgot the icopardy, 
Which in his land he lately did appeaſe, 
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And fell to vaine voluptuous diſeaſe: 
Helou'd faire'Ladie Er:/4, leudly lou'd, 
Whoſe wanton pleaſures him too much did pleaſe, 
That quite his hartfromn Gzendolexe remou'd, 

Fro Guendolene his wife,though alwaies faithful prou'd, 


The noble daughter of Corinexs 
Would notendure to bee ſo vile diſdaind, 
But gathering force,and corage valorous, 
Encountred him in batteill well ordaind, 
In which him vanquiſhrfhe to fly conſtraind: 
But ſheſo faſt purſewd, thathim ſhe cooke, 
And threw in bands, where he tilldeath remaind 
Als his faire Leman, flying through a brooke, 

She ouerhent, nought mouecd with her pitcous looke, 


But both her ſelfe,and eke her daughter deare, 
Begotten by her kingly Paramoure, 
The faire Sabr/maalmoſt dead with feare, 
Shethere attached, far from all ſuccoure; 
The one ſhe {1:w vpon the preſent floure, 
Burthe ſad virgin innocent of all, 
Adownetherolling river ſhedid poure, 
Which of her name now Sewerne men do call: 


Such was the cnd, thatto diſloyallloue did fall. 


Then for her ſonne, which ſhe to Lecrin bore, 
Madan was young, vamectthe rule to ſway, 
In her owne hand the crowneſhe kept in ſtore, 
Till ryper yeares he raught, and ſtronger ſtay: 
Durivg which time her powre ſhe did diſplay 
Through all this realme,the glory ofher ſex, 
And firſt taught men a woman to obay: - 
But when her ſonne to mans eſtate did wex, 
She itſurreadrcd, ne her {elfe wouldlenger yex, 


The 
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Tho Angry of his race: . - 

For with all ſhame thar ſacred throne hefild: 
Next Mempriſe,as vnworthy of thatplace, 
Inwhich beingconſorted with enild, 
For thirſt of ſingle kingdom him hekild. 
But Ebranck ſalued both their infamies 
Wirth noble deedes,and warreyd on Branchild 
In Her ru/t,where yet of his victories | 
Braue moniments remaine, which yet thatland enuies. 


An happy man in his firſt dayes he was, 

A nd happy father of faire progeny: 

For all fo many weekes,as the yearc has, 

Somany children he did multiply; _. 

Of which were twentie ſonnes, which did apply, 
Their mindes to prayſe,and cheualrous deſyrc: 
Thoſe germans did ſubdew all Gernzuny, 
Ofwhom a but inthe end their Syre 

With foulc repulſe from Fraunce was forced to retyre, 
Which blott his ſonie ſucceeding in his ſear, 
 Theſecond Brute,the ſecond both in name, 

| Andeke in ſemblaunceof his puiſfaunce great, 
Right well recurd,and did away that blame 

, With recompence of cuerlaſting fame. 

He with his vicour ſword firſt opened, 

The bowels of wide Fraunce, a forforne Dame, 
And taughther firſt how to be conquered; (ked. 
Since which, with ſondrie ſpoiles the hath bene ranſac- 


Let Scaldis tell, and let tell Hanis, 

And letthe marlh of Eftham bruzes tell, 
W hat colour were their waters that fame day, 
Andall the moore twixt Elverſhanand Dell, 
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Wirth blood of Henalozs, which therein fell, 
Hoi oft that day did fad Brunchildis ſee 
The greeneſhicld dydeiin dolorous vermell: 

| {raatnor * he moteſcemeto bee, 

T2 PT EA of 

His ſonneking Lex/by fathers labour long, ''': - 

Enioydan | capt. of laſting peace; 
And built Cartel, and built Carrleon ſtrong, 
Next Headibras hisrealme did not enc ay, ; 
But taughtthe land from wearie warsto ceaſe. 
Whoſe footſteps: Bladud following, in attes 
Exceld at 4:bepsallthelearned preace, | 
From whece he brought them to theſe ſaluage parts 
And with ſweetſcience mollifide their ſtubborne harts. 


Enſample of hiswondrous faculty, © 
Bchold the boyling Bathes at Ca#badon, . 
Which ſeeth with ſecret fire eternally, © _ | 
Andin theirentrailles, full of quick Brimſton, 
Nouriſh the flames, which they are warmd vpon, 
That to her people wealththey:forch dorweld, _ - 
And health ta eucry forreyne nation: ;... 

 Yetheatlaſt contending to cxcell-- | 

The reach of men,through flightinto fond miſchict fell, 


Next him king Zejr inhappiepeacelovgraynd;. ' | 
But had Sa lac male bin fieteat, i 3 
But three faire daughters, which were well vptraind, 
Inall thatſeemed fit for kingly ſeed: 
Mongſt whom his rcalme he'<qually decreed 
To hauedinided. Tho when feebleage © -. 
Nigh to his vimoſt date heſaw proceed, : .. . 
He cald his daughters;and with ſpeechesſage. 
Inquyrd, which ofthem moſt didlouc her mas o 
p 3 
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The eldeſt Gon:ri/l gan to proteſt, . 
Thatſhe much more then her awne life himlou'd: 
And Regar greater loueto him profeſt, 
Then all the world, when cuer itwere proou'd; 
But Ctrdeel[{aid ſhe lou'd him, as behoou'd: 
Whoſe ſimple anſwere, wanting colours fayre 

To paint it forth;, him to diſpleaſaunce moou'd, - 
That in his crown he counted her no hayre, (ſhayre. 
Buttwixt the other twain his kingdom whole did 


So wedded th'one to Hazlanking of Scortes, 

And thorther to the king of Cambria, - 

And twixt them ſhayrd his realme by equalllottes: 
But without dowre the wife Cordelia, 

Wi as ſent to Agganryp of Celica 

Their aged Syre,thus caſed of his crowne, 

A priuate life ledd in Albania, 

With Gororill,long had ingreatrenowne, (downe. 


 Thatnought him grieu'd to beene from rule depoſed 


But true it is that whenthe oyleiis ſpent, 

The light gocs out, and weeke is throwne away; 
So when he had reſignd his regiment, 

His daughter gan deſpiſe his drouping day, 

And wearie wax of his continuall ſtay. 

Tho to his daughter Regan he repayrd, 

Who him atfirit well vied eucry way; 

But when of his departureſhe deſpayrd, 

Her bountie ſhe abated, and his cheare empayrd. 


The wretched man gan then auiſetolate, 
Tharloue is not,where moſt it is profeſt, 
Tootruely tryde in his extremeſt ſtate; 
Atlaſtreſolu'd likewiſe to prouc the reſt, 
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He to Cordelia him ſelfe addreſt, © 
' Whawith entyreafftettion him receau'd, 
As for her Syre and king herſeemed beſt; - 
And afterall au army ſtrong ſhe leau'd, 
To war on thoſe, which him hadof his realme bereau'd 


Soto hiserowne ſhe him. reſtord againe, 
In which hedyde, maderipe for death by eld, 
And after wild, itſhould to her remaine: 
 _ __ Whopeaceably the ſame long time did weld: 
And all mens harts in dew obedience held: 
Till thather ſiſters children, woxen ſtrong, 
Through proud ambition againſt her rebeld, 
And ouercommenkeptin priſon long, 
Till weary of that wretched life; her ſelfe ſhe hong. 


Then gan the bloody brethren both to raine: 

But fierce Cunaah gan (ſhortly to enuy 
His brother AZorgan,prickt with proud diſdaine, 
To haue a perce in part of ſouerainty, 

And kindling coles of cruell enmity, 

Raiſd warre,and him inbattcill overthrew: 
Wheace as he to thoſe woody hilles did fly, 
Which hight ofhim Glamorgan, there him ſlew: 

Thendid he raigne alone,when he none cquall knew. 


His ſonne Riu4/P his dead rowme did ſupply, 
In whoſe ſad time blood did from heauen rayne: 
Next great Gurgu/tus,then faire Cecily, 
In conſtant peace their kingdomes did contaync, 
After whom Lego, and Kinmarke did rayne, 
And Gorbogaad, till far in yeares he grew: 

— Then his Ambitious ſonnes vnto them twayne, 
Arraughttherule,and from their father drew, 


Stout Ferrex and ſterne Porrex him in priſon threw- 
| : - But 


Cant. X. the Faery Queene. 235 
But O, the greedy thirſt of royall crowne, 

Thatknowes no kinred, nor regardesno right, 

Stird Porrexvp to put his ies, downe; 

Who vato him aſſembling forreigne might, 
 Madewatrrcon him, and fell him ſelfe in fight : 

Whoſe death rauenge, his mother mercilefle, 

Moſt mercileſſe of women, Wydes hight, 

Her other ſonne faſt fleeping did oppreſſe, 

And with moſtcruellhand him murdred pittileſſe. 


Here ended Brmtzs ſacred progeny, 
Which had ſeuen hundred yearesthis ſcepter borne, 
With high renowme, and great felicity; 
The noble braunch from th'antique ſtocke was torne 
Through diſcord , and the rojall throne forlorne: 
Thenceforth this Realme was into faftions rent, 
W hileſt each of 5rat#5 boaſted to be borne, 
Thatin the end wasleftno moniment 

Of Bratus,norof Britons glorie auncient. 


Then vp aroſe a man of matchleſle might, 
And wondrous witto menage high affayres, 
Whoſtird with pitty of theſtreſſed plight - 
Ofthis ſad realme , cut into ſondry ſhayres 
By ſuch , as claymd theEſclues Brates rightfull hayres, 
Gathered the Princes of the people looſe, 
To taken counſell of their common cares 
Who with his wiſedom won,him ſtreight did chooſe 
Their king , and ſwote him fealty to win or looſe, 


Then made he head. againſt his enimies; 
And Tmzmer flew, of Logris miſcreate ; 
"Then Ruaabc and proud Sztater, both allyes, 
This of Albany newly nominate, 
| Y 
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And that of Cambryking confirmed late, 


He ouerthrew through his owne yaliaunce; 
Whoſe countries hereduſ'd to quiet ſtate, 
And thortly brought to ciuile gouernaunce, 
Now one, which carft were many,mmade through vari- 
| (aunce, 
Then made hefacredJawes, which ſome men ſay 
Were vnto him reucald in viſion, | 
By which he freed the Traucilers high way, 
The Churches part, and Ploughmans portion, 
Reſtraining ſtealth, and ſtrong extortion ; 
The gratious Namaof great Breany : 
For till his dayes, the chiefe dominion 
By ſtrength was wiclded without pollicy: 
Thereforc he firſt wore crowne of gold for dignity: 


Demnwallo dyde (for what way liue for ay?) 
Andleft ewo ſonnes, of peareleſſe proweſle both; 
That ſacked Rozze too dearely did aflay; 
Therecompence of their periured oth, 
And ranſackt Greece wel tryde,whe they were wroth: 
Beſides ſnbieted Fraxce, and Germany, | 
Which yer their praiſcs ſpeake,all be they loth, 
And inly tremble at the memory 

Of Brennus and Belinws , kinges of Britany. 


Next them did Gargiant , great Feliaus lonne 
. In rule (ucceede,and eke in fathers praiſe; 
He Eaſterland fabdewd, and Denmarke wonne, 
And of them both did foy and tribute raiſe, 
The which was dew in his. dead fathers daies : 
Healfo gaueto fugitiues of Spayre, 
Whom he at ſea found wandring from their waies; 
A ſeate in Ireland (ately to remayne, 
Which they ſhould hold of him,asſubie<t to ages 
: ML Ov, tet 
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After him raigned Guitheline his hayre, 
The iuſteſt man and treweſt in his daies, 
Vho had to wife Dame Aertiethe fayre, 
A woman worthy of immorrtall praiſe, 
Which for this Realme found many goodly Jayes, 
And wholeſome Statutes to her husband brought: 
Her many deem(d to haue beene of the Fayes, 
As was Aezer:e, that Namatonght :. | 
Thoſeyet of her be 2/ertizlawes both nam'd& thought. 


Her ſonne $ilh# after her did rayne, 
And then Ximayr#-, and then Danirs ; 

| Nextwhom Aforindus did the crowne ſuſtayne, 
Who,had he not with wrath outrageous, 
And cruell rancour dim'd his valorous | 
And mightie deedes, ſhould matched haue the beſt: 
As well in that ſame field victorious | 
Againſt the forreine Morands he expreſt; 

Yetliues his memoric, thou ghtarcas fleepein reſt. 


Fiue ſonnes he left begotten of one wife, 
All which ſucceſſively by turnes did rayne; 
Firſt Gorbomap a mano vertuous life; | 
Next _rchzgald, who for his proud diſdayne, 
Depoled was from princedome ſoucrayne, 
And pitteous #/idare putin his ſed; 
Who ſhortly it to him reſtord agayne, 
Till by his death he itrecouered; _** 

But Perjaure and Yigewt him disthronized: * 


In wretched priſon longhe did remaine, 

Till they qutraigned had their vtmoſtdate, 
Andthen thereinreſeized wasagaine, '' _ © 
And ruledlong with honorableftate, = 
OED. T3. Till 
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Till ke ſurrendred Realme and !:fe to fare. | 
Then all the ſonnes of theſe fiue brethren raynd | 
By dew ſucceſle, and all their Nephewes late, 

Won thriſe cleuen deſcents the crowneretaynd,. 

Tilt aged Hey by dew heritage it gaynd. — 


He had two ſonnes, whole eldeſt called Lud 
Left of his life moſt famous memory, 
- Andendleſſe moniments of his great good: 
The ruinYU wals he did rexdifye 
Of Troynonant, gainſt force of enimy, 
And built that gate, which of his name is hight, 
By which he yes entombed ſolemnly,? 
He lefttwo ſonnes, too young to rule aright, 
Androgeus and Tenantius ,piftures of his might. 


Whillt they were young, Caſsibalane their Eme 


Was by the people choſen in theirfted, 
Who on him tooks.the roiall Diademe, 
And goodly well long time it goucrned, 
Till the prowde Romanes him diſquieted, 
And warlike Cefar, tewpted with the name 
Of this ſweer Iſland, never conquered, 
And enuying the Britons blazed fame, 
(O hideous hunger of. dominion) hether came. 


. 
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Soby him C/ar got the vitory, Do 
' Through greatbloodſhed, and many a fad aflay, 

In which himſelfe was charged heauily 

Of hardy Nera:us, whom he yer did ſlay, 

But loſt his ſword , yetto be ſeenerhis day. 

Thenceforth this land was tributarie made 

T'ambitious Rome, and did theirrule obay, 

Till Arthar all that reckoning defrayd; 
Yetoft the Briton kings againſt them ſtrongly ſwayd, 


Next him Tenant raignd , then Kimbeline, 
Whattimeth'eternall Lord in fleſhly flime 
Enwombed was, from wretched Adamsline 
To purge away the guilt of finfull crime : 

O ioyous memorie of happy time, 

That heauenly graceſo plenteouſly diſplayd; 

(O too high dirty for my fimplerime.) 

Soone after this the Romares him warrayd; 
For thattheir tribute he refuſd to let be payd, 


Good Clanains, that next was Emperour, | 
Anarmy brought, and with him bartteile fought, 
In which the king was by a Treachetour 
Diſguiſed {laine, cre any thereof thought: 

Yet ceaſed not the bloody fightfor ought; 

For _Arnirage his brothers place ſupplyde, 

Both in his armes, and crowne,and by that draughr 
 Diddriuethe Romanres to the weaker (yde, 

That they to peace agreed. So all waspacifyde. 


Was neuer king more highly magnifide, 
Nor dredd of Romanes, then was Aruiraze , 
For which the Emperour to him allide 
His daughter Gensi/s' j1 marriage: 


Xx 4 Yet 
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Yetſhortly herenounſt the vaſſallage 
Of Rome againe, who hether haſtly ſent 
Veſpaſian, that with great ſpoile and rage 
Forwaſled all, till Geruiſſa gent 
Perſuaded him to ceaſle, and her lord torelent, 


He dide; and him ſucceeded Hirins, 

Who ioyd his dayes in greattranquillity, 

Then Co, and after him good Lycizs, 

That firſt receiued Chriſtianity, 

The ſacred pledge of Chriſtes Euangely: 

Yet true its, that long before thatday 

Hither came 7oſeph of Arimathy, 

Who brought with him the holy grayle,.(they ſay) 
And preacht the truth; bur ſince itgreatly diddecay. 


This good king hordy without iſſew dide, 


Whereof great trouble inthe kingdome grew, 

That did herfelfe in ſondry parts diuide, 

And with her powre her owne ſelfe ouerthrew, 

Whileſt Rowares daily did chewweake ſubdew: 

Which ſeeing ſtout Bunduca, vparoſe, 

Andraking armes, the Britoxs to her drew; 

Vith whom ſhe marched ſtreightagainſt her focs, 
And them vnwares beſides the Sexerze did encloſe, 


There ſhe with them a cruel[ batteill tryde, 
Not with-ſo good ſucceſle,as ſhee deſeru'd; 
By reaſon that the Captaines on her iyde, 
Corrupted by Panlinus, from her ſweru'd: 
Yet ſuch, as were through former flight preſeru'd, 
Gathering againe, her Hoſt ſhe did renew, 
Andwith ſreſh corage onthe victor ſeru'd: 
But being all defeated, ſaue a few, 


Rather then fly, or be capriy'd,her (clfe ſhe flew. 
| O famous 
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O famous moniment of womens prayle, 

Matchable either to Semiramis, 

Whom x ry hiſtory ſo high doth rayſe, ... 

Or to Hyp/ephil,or to Thomris: ER 


Her Hoſt two hundred thouſand numbred is; 

W ho whiles good fortune fauoured her might, 

Triumphedott againſt her enemis; 
 Andyectthough overcome in hapleſle fight, 
Shee triumphed on death, in enemies deſpight, 


Her reliques Fulgent having gathered, 
Fought with Sezerms, and him ouerthrew; 
Yetin the chace was ſlaine of them, that fled 
So made them victors, whome he did ſubdew. 
Then gan Careu/45 tirannize anew, | 
And gainſt the Roz-azes bent their proper powre, 
But him A/efus treacherouſly flew, 
Andtookeonhim therobe of Emperoure: 
+ Natllefle the ſame enioy:d butſhorthappy howre: 


For Aſclep:0date him ouercame, 
Andleft inglorious on the vanquiſht playne, 
_ Without or robe, or rag, to hide his ſhame. 
Then afterwards he in his ſtead did raigne; 
But ſhortly was by Coylin batreill ſlaine: 
Who after long debate, ſince Lucizstyme, 
Was of the Britons firſt crownd Soueraine: 
Then gan this Realme renew her paſſedprime; 
He of his name Coylche/ter built of ſtone and lime. 


Which when the Re-ancs heard, they hether ſcne 
Conſtantius , aman of mickle might, - 
With whome kin S Coyllmadean agreement, 


And to him gaue tor wife his daughter bright. 
T4: Faire 
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Fayre Helena, the faireſt liuing wight; 
Who in all godly thewes, and goodly praiſe, 
Did far excell;but was moſt famous hight 
For skil in Muſicke of all in her daies, 

Aſwell in curious inſtruments as cunning laies. 


Of whom he did great Conftantine begett, 

Who afterward was Emperour of Rome; 

To which whiles abſent he his mind did ſetr, 

Octanius herelept into his roome, 

Andit vſurped by vnrighteous doome: 

Bur he hisritle juſtifide by might, 

Slaying Trherne , and hauing ouercome 

The Rowanelegion in dreadfull fight : 
Soſettled he his kingdome, and confirmd his right, 


But wanting yſſew male, his daughter dearc, 
He gaue in wedlocke to Maximias , 
And him wich her made of his kingdome heyre, 
Who ſoone by meanes thereofrhe Empire wan, 
Till murdred by the freends of Gratian; 
Thengan the Hunnes and Picts jnuade this land, 
During the raigne of Maximinian; 
Who dying leftnone heire them to withſtand. 
Butthat they ouerran all parts with eaſy hand. 


The weary Britors, whoſe war-hable youth 
Was by Maximizn lately ledd away, 

With wrerched miſeryes, and wocfullruth, 
Wereto thoſe Pagans made an open pray, 
Anddaily fpeacle of fad decay: (yeares, 
W home Romane warres,which now fowr hundred 
And more had waſted, could no whit diſmay; 

Til by conſent of Commons and of Peares, 
They crownd the ſecod Conſtantine with ioyous teares, 


VW ho 


Who hauing otr in batreill vanquiſhed | 
Thoſe ſpoylefull Pidts,and ſwarmingEaſterlings, 

. Longtime in peacehis realme eſtabliſhed, 
Yet oft annoyd with ſondry bordragings. 
Of neighbour Scots, and forrein Scatterlings, 
With which the world did in thoſe dayes abound: 
Which to outbarre, with painefull pyonings : 
From ſea to ſca he heapt a mighty mound, 

Which from A/cluid to Papwelt did that border bownd 


Three ſonnes he dying left,allynder age; 
By meanes whereof, their vncle Yortigere 
Vcurpt the crowne,during their pupillage; 
Which th'Infanrs tutors gathering to feare, 
Them cloſely into Armorick did beare: 
For dread of whom, and for thoſe Pits annoyes, 
He ſent to Germany, ſtraunge aid to reare, 
From whence eftſoones arriued here three hoyes 
Of Saxoxs, whom he for his ſafety imployes. 


Two brethren weretheir Capitayns, which hight 
Henziſt and Horſus , well approu'd in warre, 
And both ofthem men of renowmed might; 
Who making vantage of their ciuile iarre, 
And of thoſe forreyners, which came from farre, 
Grew great, and got large portions of land, 
That in the Realmeere long theyſtronger arre, 
[Then they which ſought at firſt their helping hand, 
And Yortizer haue forſt the kingdome to aband, 


But by the helpe of Yortimere his ſonne, 
He is againe vnto his rule reſtord, 
And Hengiitſceming fad, for that was donne, 
Receiued is to grace and new accord, 
= Through 
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Through his faire daughters face,& flattring word, 

Soone after which, three hundred Lords he flew 

Of Britiſh blood,, all ſitting at his bord; 

Whoſe dolefull moniments who liſt to rew, 
Th'eternall marks of treaſon may at Stonheng vew, 


By this the ſonnes of Coxſianiive, which fled, 
Ambroſe and ther did ripe yeares attayne, 
And herearriuing, ſtrongly challen nn 
The crowne, which Yortiger did long detayne: 
Who flying from his guilt, by chem was {layne, 
And Hemgift ckeſoone brought ro ſhametull death, 
Thenceforth Aurelirs peaceably did rayne, 
Till that through poyſon ſtopped was his breath; 
Sonow emo mbed lies at Stoneheng by the heath. 


After him Yther, which Pendragon hight, 

Succeeding There abruptly itdid end, 
Withour full point, or other Ceſureright, 
As ifthe reſt ſome wicked hand did rend, 
Or th 'Author ſelfe could notatleaſt attend 
To finiſh it: that ſo vntimely breach _. 
The Prince him ſelfe halfe ſeemed to offend, 
Yet ſecret pleaſure did offence empeach, 

And wonder of antiquity long ſtopthis ſpeach, 


Atlaſt quite rauiſht with delight, tro heare 
The royail Offpring of his natiue land, 
Crydeout, Dcare countrey, O how dearely deare 
Ought thy remembrauace, and perpetual band 
Be to thy foſter Chile, thatfrom thy hand 
Did commun breath and nouriture receaue? 
How brutiſhis it not to vnderſtand, 
How much to her we owe, thatall vs gaue, 

Thar gave vnto vs all, whatcucr good we hauc, 


- But 
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But Gyen all this while his booke did read, 

Ne yet has ended: foric was agreat 

And ample volume, thatdoth far excead 

_ Mylealure, ſo long leaues here torepeat: 
Ittold, how firſt Proxretherns did create 

A man, of many parts from beaſts deryu'd, 
And then ſtole fire from heuen , to animate 
His worke, for which he was by ue depryu'd 
Oflife kim ſelf, and bart-ſtrings of an Aegleryu'd, 


That man ſo made, he called Elfe, to-weet 

Quick, the firſt author of all Elfin kynd: 

Who wandring through the world with wearie feet, 
Didin the gardins of Adoxu fynd | 

A goodly creature, whom he deemd in mynd 

To be no earthy wighr, buteither Sprightr, 

Or Angell, th'authour of all woman kynd ; 
Therefore a Fay he her according hight, 

Ot whom all Faryes ſpring, & fetch their lignage right. 


Of theſe a mighty people ſhortly grew, 

And puiflant kinges, which all the world warrayd, 
And to them clues all Nations did ſubdew : 

The firſt andeldeft,whichthar ſcepter ſwayd, 

Was Zlfin, him all 1#dia obayd, 

And all that now America men call: 

Next him was noble Eljnan,who laid 

C leopolss foundation firſt of all: 

But Zlfli#e-encloſd it with a golden wall. 


His ſonne was Elfnecll,who onercame. 
The wicked G-bbelines in bloody field: 
But E/fant was of moſt renowmed fame, 


Who all of Chriſtalldid Pay/hea build: 
; Then 
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Then E/far, who two brethren gyauntes kild, 

The one of which had two heades,th'other three: 
Then Zlfior, who was in magick skild; 

He built by art vpon the glaſly See (bee, 
A bridge of bras,whoſe ſound heues thunder ſeem'd to 


Heleft three ſonnes, the which in orderraynd, 
And all their Offpring, in their dew deſcents, 
Euen ſeuen hundred Princes, which maintaynd 
With mightie deedes their ſondry gouernments; 
That were too long their infinite contents 
Here to record, ne much materiall: 

Yer ſhould they be moſt famous moniments, 
And brauc enſample,both of martiall, 
And ciuil rule to kinges and ſtates imperiall. 


After all theſe Eljcleos did rayne, 
The wiſe Elficleos in great Maicſtie, 
Who mightily that ſcepter did ſuſtayne, 
And withrich ſpoyles and famous victorie, 
Did high aduaunce the crowne of Faery : 
Heleft twoſonnes, of which faire E/feron 
Theeldeſt brother did vnrimely dy; 
W hoſe emptie place the mightie Oberor 
Doubly ſupplide, in ſponſall,and dominion. 


| Great washis power and glorie oner all, 
W hich him before, that ſacred ſeate did fil, 
Thatyetremaines his wide memoriall: 
He dying left the faireſt Taraguill, 
Him to ſucceede therein, by his laſt will : 
Fairerandnobler liueth none this howre, 
Nelikein grace, ne like in learned $kill; 
Therefore they Goran call that glorious flowre, 
Long mayit thou Gl:r;az live, in glory & great powre. 
Beguyld 
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Beguyld thus with delight ofnouelries, 

And naturall deſire of countryes ſtate, 

Solong they redd in thoſe antiquities, 

That how the time was fled, they quite forgate, 

Till geatle Almaſceing it ſo late, 

Perforcetheir ſtudies broke, and them beſought 

To thinke, how ſupper did them long awaate. 


So halfe vnwilling from their bookes them brought, 
And fayrely feaſted, as ſo noble knightes ſhe ought. 


Canc XI 
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T be enimies of T emperaunce 
 befiege her dwelling place: 
Prince Arthure them repelles,and fowle 
Maleger doth deface. 


WO ECIMEC ITN 


Hat warre ſo crucl, or what ſiegeſo fore, 
As that, which ſtrong affe&ions doe apply 

Againſtthe forte of reaſon cuermore, 

To bring the ſowle into captiuity: 

Their force is fiercer through infirmicy 

Of the fraile fleſh, relenting to their rage, 

Andexerciſe moſt bitter tyranny 

Vpon the partes, brought into their bondage: 
No wretchednefle is like to ſinfull yellenage. 


v 


Butina body which doth freely yeeld 
His yours to reaſons rule obedient, 
Andletteth her that ought the ſcepter weeld, 

All happy peacc andgoodly goucrnmeat 
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Is fetled there in ſure eſtabliſhment, 
There Almalike a virgin Queene moſtbright, 
Doth florith in all beautic excellent: 
And to her gueſtes deth bountequs banket dig he, 
Attempred goodly well for health and for delight. 


Early before the Morne with cremoſin ray, 
The windowes of bright heauen opened had, 
Through which into the world the dawning day 
Mighr looke, that maketh euery creature glad, 
Vproſle Sir G#yon,in bright armour clad, 
And to his purpoſd iourney him prepar'd: 
With him the Palmer cke in habit ſad, 
Him ſelfe addreftto that aduenture hard: 

So to the rivers ſyde they both together far'd. 


Where'them awaited ready at the ford 
The Ferriman, as Almahad behight, 
With his well rigged bote: They goec abord, 
And heeftſoones gan launch his barke forthright. 
Ere long they rowed were quite out of ſight, 
Andtfaſtthe land behynd them fled away. 
Butlet them pas,whiles winde and wether right 
Doeſerue their turnes:hereI a while muſt ſtay, 
Toſec acruell tighrdocn by the prince this day, 


For all ſo ſoone,as G#yen thence was gon 
Vpon his yoyage with his truſtie guyde, 
That wicked band of villeins freſh begon 
* Thatcalſtle to affaile on-euery (ide, 
Andlay ſtrong fiegeaboutitfar and wyde. 
So huge and infinite their numbers.vere, 
Thatallthe land they vnder tkemdid hyde; 
. Sofowleand'vgly, thatexceeding feare 
Their viſages impreſt,when they approched _ F 
| cm 
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Them in twelue troupes their Captein did difp art 
| Androundabour in fitteſt ſteades'didplace, 
Where each mighr beſt offend his proper part, 
And his contrary obie& moſt deface, 
As euery oneſeem'd meeteſt in that cace, 
Seuen of the ſame againſt the Caſtle gate, 
In ſtrong entrenchments he didcloſely place, 
W hich with incefſauntforce and endleſſe hate, 
They battred day and night,and entraunce did awate, 


The other fine, fiue ſondyy wayes he (ett, 
Againſt the fiue great Bulwarkes of that pyle, 
Andvntoeacha Bulwarke did arrett, 
T*aſſayle with open force or hidden guyle, 
In hope thereof to win victorious ſpoile, 
They all that charge did feruently apply, 
With greedie malice and importune toyle, 
And planted there their huge artillery, 
With which they dayly made moſt dreadfull battery, 


The firſt troupe was a monſtrous rablemenc 
Ot fowle miſſhapen wightes,of which ſome were 
Headed like Owles, with beckes vncomely bent, 
Others like Dogs,others like Gryphons dreare, 
Andſome had wings,and ſome had clawes to teare, 
Andeuery one of them had Lynceseyes, 
And cuery one did bow and arrowes beare: 
All thoſe were lawleſle luſtes, corrupt enuyes, 
Andcouetous aſpects,all cruel enimyes. 


Thoſe ſame againſt the bulwarke of the $7g4# 
Didlay ſtrong ſiege, and barrailous aſlaulr, 
Ne once did yield it reſpitt day nor night, 

' But ſoone as Titan gan his head cxault, 


And 
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 Andſoone againeas he hislight withhault, 
Their wickedengins they againſt it bent: 
Thatis eachthing, by which the eyes may fault, 
But two thenall more huge and violent, 
Beautic, and money they againſt that Bulwarkelent. 


The ſecond Bulwarke was the Hearing ſence, 
Gainſt which the ſecond troupe aſſignment makes, 
Deformed creatures, in ſtraunge difference, 
Some hauing heads like Harts,ſome like to Snakes, 
Some like wilde Bores late rouzd out of the brakes, 
Slaunderous reproches, and fowle infamies, 
Leaſinges,backbyringes,and vaineglorious crakes, 

Bad counſels, prayſes,and falſe flatteries, 
All thoſe agaioſt that fort did bend their batteries. 


Likewiſe that ſame third Fort, that is the S-me/l 
Of that third troupe was cruelly aſlayd: 
Whoſe hideous ſhapes were like to feendes of hell, 
yomelike to houndes, ſome like to Apes, dilinayd, 
Somelike to Putrockes,allin plumes arayd: 
All ſhap'raccording their conditions, 
For by thoſe vgly formes weren pourtrayd, 
Foolith delights and fond abuſions, 
Which doe that ſence befiegewith light illuſions. 


And that fourth band which cruellbattry bent, 

Againſt the fourth Bulwarke,thatis the Taſte, 
VV as as thereſt a gryſterablement, 
Some mouth'd like greedy Oylſtriges, ſome faſte 
Like loathly Toades, ſome faſhioned in the waſte 
Like {wine for ſo deformd is luxury, 
Surfear, miſdiet, and vnthriftie waſte, 
Vainefeaſtes, and ydle ſuperfluity: 

All thoſe this fences Fort layle inceſſantly. 


But 
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Butthe fift troupe moſt horrible of hew, 

And ferce of force, is dreadfullto report: 

For ſomelike Snailes, ſomedid like ſpyders ſhew, 

And ſomelike vely Vrchins thick and ſhort: 

Cruelly they affayed tharfift Fort, 

Armedwith dartes of ſenſualldelight, 

Wirth ſtinges of carnall luſt, and ſtrong efforr 

Offecling pleaſures, with which day and night 
Againſt thar ſame fift bulwarke they continued fight. 


Thus theſe twelue troupes with dreadfull puiſſaunce 

Againſt that Gaſtle reſtleſle ſiege did lay, 

And cnermore their hideous Ordinaunce 

Vpon the Bulwarkes cruelly did play, 

Thatnow it ganto threaten neare decay. 

And euermore their wicked Capitayn 

Prouoked them the breaches to aſlay, 

Somtimes with threats,ſomtimes with hope of gayn, 
Which by the ranſack of that peece they ſhould attayn. 


Onth'other ſyde, th'aſſieged Caſtles ward 
Their ſtedfaſt ſtonds did mightily maintaine, 
And many bold repulle, and many hard 
Atchicuement wroftght with perilland with payne, 
That goodly frame from cuine toſuſtaine: 
And thoſe two brethren Gyauntes did defend 
The walles fo ſtoutly with their ſturdie mayne, 
That neuer entraunceany durſt pretend, 
Butthey to direfull death their groning ghoſts.didſend. 
The noble Virgin, Ladieof the Place, 
Was much diſmayed with that dreadful ſight: 
For neuer was ſhe in ſoeuill cace, 
Til that che Prince ſeeing her wotull plight, - 
f an 
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Gan herrecomfortfrom ſoſad affrighr, 
Offring his ſeruice, and his deareſt life 
For herdefence, againſt that Carle ro fight, 
Which was their chiefe and th*authour of thar ſtrife: 
She him remercied as the Patrone of her life, 


Eftſoones himſelfe in glitterand armes he dight, 
And his well proued weaponsto him heat; 
So taking courteous conge he behight, 
Thoſe gates to be vnbar'd, and forth he went, 
Fayre mote he thee, the proweſt and moſt gent, 
Thateuer branditt.ed bright ſteele on hye: 
Whom ſoone as that vnruly rablemenr, 
With his gay Squyre ifſewing did eſpye, 

They rearda moſt outrageous dreadfull yelling cry. 


And therewithall attonce at him let fly 

Their fluttring arrowes,thicke as flakes of ſnow, 

 Andround about him flocke impetuouſly, 

Like a great water flood, that tombling low 

From the high mountaines, threares to ouerflow 

Wirh ſuddein fury all the fertile playne, 

And the ſad husbandmans long hope doth throw, 

A downe the {treame and all his vowes make vayne, 
Nor bounds nor banks his headlong ruiae may ſuſtayne. 


Vpon his ſhield their heaped hayle he bore, 
And with his ſword diſperſt the raskall flockes, 
Which fled a fonder, and him fell before, 
As wirhercd leaues drop froin their dryed ſtockes, 
Whe the wroth Weſtern wind does reaue their locks, 
And vnder neath him his courageous ſtced, 
The fierce Sprmador trode them downelike docks, 
The fierce Spumadey borne of heauen]y ſeed: 


Such as Laomedon of Phebus race did breed 
Which 
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Which ſuddeine harrour and confuſedery, 
When as their Capteine heard,in haſte he yode, 
The cauſe to weet,and fault to remedy, 
Vpon a Tygre ſwift and fierce he rode, 
That as the winde ran vnderneath hislode, 
Whiles his long legs nigh raughtvnro the ground, 
Full large he was of limbe,and ſhoulders brode, 
But of ſuch ſubtileſubſtance and vnſound, 
Thatlike aghoſt heſcem'd , whoſe grauc-clothes were - 
vnbound. 


Andin his hand a bended bow was ſeene, 
And many arrowes vnder his rigat f1de, 
All deadly daungerousall cruel] keene, 
Headed with flint, and fethers bloody dide, 
Such as the 1zd/a7s intbeir quiuers hide, 
Thoſe conld he well dire& and fireight as line, 
And bid them ftrike the marke , which he had eyde, 
Ne was theirſalue ne was their medicine, 
That morerecure their wounds: ſo inly they did tine, 


As pale and wan as aſhes was his looke, 
His body leane and meagre asarake, 
 Andskin all witheredlikea dryed rooke, 
Thereto 26 cold and drery as a Snake, 
Thatſcemd to tremble euermore,and quake: 
Allin a canvas thin he was bedight, 
And girded with a belt of twiſted brake, 
V.-pon his head he wore an Helmetlight, 
Made of a dead mans skull, that ſeemd a ghaſtly ſight, 


Maleger was his name,and after him, 

There follow'd faſt athand two wicked Hags, 

With hoary lackes alllooſe, and viſage grim ; 

Their feet ynſhod, their bodies wraptiri rags, 
SE wt IE. 
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And both as ſwiſt on foot, as chaſed Stags, 
And yet the one herother legge had lame, 
Which with a ſtaffe, all full of lithe ſnags 
Shedid ſupport, and /»potence her mame: 

Burt th'other was Impatience ,arm'd with raging flame. 


Soone as the Carle from far the Prince eſpyde, 
Gliſtring in armes and warlike ornament, 
His Beaſt he felly prick on either ſyde, 
And his miſchieuous bow full readie bent, 
With which at him a crucll ſhaft he ſent: 
But he was warie, and it warded well 
Vpon his ſhield, that itno further went, 
But to the ground the idle quarrell fell: 

Then he another and another did expell, 


Which to preuent,the Prince his mortal ſpeare 
Soone to him raught, and fierce at him didride, 
To be auenged of that ſhot whyleare : 

But he was not ſo hardyrto abide 
Thar bitter ſtownd, butturning quicke aſide 
His :ight-foot beaſt, fled faſt away for feare: 
Whom to pourſue, the Infant after hide, 
So faft as his good Courſer could him beare, 
Bur labour loſt it was, to weene approch him neare. 


For as the winged wind his i + fled, 


That vew ofcye could ſcarſe him ouertake, 
 Neſcarſchis fect on ground were ſcene to tred; 

Through hils and dales he fpeedy way did make, 

Ne hedge ne ditch his readie paſſage brake , 

Andin Fis flightthe villein turn'd his face, 

(As wonts the Tartar by the Caſpian lake, | 

When as the:Ruſian him in fight does chace ) 
Vnto lus Tygres taile , and ſhot at him apace, 

Apace 
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| Apaceheſhot, and yer hefledapace, 

Still as the greedy knight nigh to him drew, 
And oftentimes he would relent his pace, 
That him his foe more fiercely ſhould pourſew : 
But when his vncouth manner he did yew, 

He gan auize to follow him no more, 

Bur keepe his ſtanding, and his ſhaftes eſchew, 
Vntill he quite had ſpent his perlous ſtore, 


| Andthen aſlayle him freſh, erc he could ſhift for more. 


But that lame Hagftill as abroad he ſtrew 
His wicked arrowes , gathered them againe, 
Andto him brought frefh batreill to renew : 
Which he eſpying, caſt herto reſtraine 
From yielding ſuccour to that curſed Swaine, 
And her _— thought herhands to ryc; 
But ſoone as him diſmounted on the plaine, 
Thar other Hag did far away cſpye 

Binding her ſiſter, ſhe ro him ran haſtily. 


And catching hold of him, as downe helenr, 


Him backeward ouerthrew , and downe him ftayd 
With their rudehandes and gryeſly graplement, 


Till that the villein comming to their ayd, 
Vpon him fell, and lode vpon him laydy 
Full tle wanted, buthe had him ſlaine, 
And ofthebattell balcfull end had made, 
Had not his gentle Squire beheld his paine, 
And commen to his reskew, ere his bitter bane, 


So greateſt and moſt glorious thing on rg 
May often necd the helpe of weaker hand; * 
So Cebleis mans ſtate ,andlife vnſound, 
That in afluraunce it may neuerſtand, : 


L 3 Till 
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Till it diſfolued be from earthly band, 
Proofe be thou Priace, thz proweſt man alyue, 
And nobleſt borne of all in Breton :and, 
Yetthee fierce Fortune did fo nearely drive, 
That had nor grace thee bleſt,thou ſhouldeſtncrtreuiue, 


The Squyre arriving, fiercely in his armes 
Snatchthfirit the one, and then the other Tade, 
His chicteſt letts and authors of his harmes, 
And them perforce withheld with threatned blade, 
eaſt that his Lord they ſhould behinde inuade; 
The whiles the Priuceprickt with reprochtul ſhame, 
As one awakte out of long ſlombring ſhade, 
Reutuyng thought of glory and of fame, 
Vnite all his powres to purge hinfſelte from blame. 


Like as a fire, the which in hollow 'caue 
Hath long bene ynderkept, and down ſuppreſt, 
With murmarous diſdayne doth inly raue, 
And grudge,in ſo ſtreight priſon to be preſt, 
Atlait breakes forth with furious infeſt, 
And ſtriues to mount vnto his natiue ſear; 
All that did earſt it hinderand molelt, 
Yr nowdeuoures with flames and.ſcorching heat, 
And carries intoſmoake with rage and horror great. 


So michtely the BrirenPrince him rouzd 
Our of his holdc, andbroke his caytiue bands, 
Anas a Beare whom angry curres hauetouzd, 
Hauing off-ſhakt them,and eſcapt their hands, 
Pecoines morefel!l, and all that him withſtands 
Treads down and ouerthrowes. Now had the Carle 
Alghted from his Tigre, and his hands 
Diſcharged of his bow and deadly quar'le,, 

To ſeize vpon his foe flatr lying on the marle, 


Which 
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Which now him turad to diſauantage deare, 

For neither can he fly, nor other harme, 

Bur truſt vato his ſtrengch and manhood meare, 

Sith now he is far from his monſtrous ſwarme, 

And of his weapons did him (elte diſarme. 

The knightyet wrothfull for his late diſerace, 

Fiercely aduaunſt his valorous right arme, 

And him ſo ſore (mott with his yron mace, 
That grouclingto the ground he fell, and fild his place, 


Welweened hee, that field was then his owne, 
Andall his labor brought to happy end, 
When ſuddeia vp the villeine onerthrowne, 
Out of his ſ\wowne aroſe, treſh to contend, 
And gan him elſe to ſecond batraill bend, 
As hurt he had not beene. Thereby therelay 
An hugegrcat ſtone, which ſtood ypon one end, 
And had notbeneremoued many aday; 
Some land-marke ſcemd to bee, or ſigne of ſundry way. 


The ſame heſaatcht,and with exceeding ſway 

Threw at his foe, who was right well aware 
To bonne the engjin of his meant decay; 
It booted notto thinkethat throw to beare, 
Butgrownd hegaue; and lightly lepr areare: 
Efte fierce retourning, as a taulcon fayre 
That once hath failed of her ſouſe full neare, 
Remounts againe into the open ayre, 

And vnto better fortune doth herſelfe prepayre- 


So braueretourning, with his brandiſht blade, 
Heto the Carle him ſelfe agayn addreſt, 
And ſtrooke at him ſo ſternely, that he made 
An open paſſage through his riuen brelt, 
Z 4 Thar 
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Thathalfe the ſtcele behind his backe did reſt; 
Which drawing backe,he looked euermore 
When the hart blood ſhould guth our ofhis cheſt, 
Or his deadcorſe ſhould fall vpon the flore; 

But his dead corſe vpon the flore fell nathemore. 


Ne drop of blood appeared ſhed to bee, 
All were the wowndſo wide and wonderous, 
That through his carcas one mightplaynly ſec: 
Halfe in amaze with horror hideous, 
And halte inrage, to bedeluded thus, _ 
Again through both the ſides he ſtrooke him quight, 
That made hisſprighttogronefull pitcous: 
Yetnathemore forth fled his groniag ſpright, 

But freſbly as at firſt, prepard himſelfe to fight, 


Thereat he ſmitten was with great affright, 
And trembling terrox did his hart apall, 
Ne wiſthe,what to thinke of that fame fight, 
Ne whatto ſay, ne what to doe ar all; 
He doubted, leaſt it were fome magicall 
Illufion, that did beguile his ſenſe, 
Or wandring ghoſt, that wanted funeral, 
Or aery ſpirite vnder falſe pretence, 
Or hclliſh feend rayſd vp through diuclifh ſcience. 


His wonder far exceeded reaſons reach, _ 
That hebegan to doubt his dazeled fight, 
And oft of ercor did him felfe appeach: 
Fleſh without blood, a perſon withour ſpright, 
Wounds without hurt, a body without might, 
That conld doe harme;, yet could not harmed bce, 
That could nordie, yertfeemd a mortall wight, 
That was moſt firong in moſt infirmitee; 


Like did he never hears, like did he nceuer ſee. 
| A whdc 
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A while he ſtood in this aſtoniſhmenr, 

Yet would henot forall his great diſmay 

Giue ouer to effe@ his firſt intent, 

And th'vtmoſt meanes of vidtory aflay, 

Or th'vtmoſt yſlew of his owne decay. 

His owne good ſword CHordwre, thatneuer fayld 

Arneed,tillnow,he lightly threw away, 

And bis bright ſhield, thatnought him now auayld, 
Andwith his naked hands him forcibly affayld, 


Twixt his two mighty armes him vp he ſnatchr, 
And cruſhe his carcas fo againſt his breſt, 
That the difdainfull ſowle he thence diſpatchr, 
Andth'ydle breathall vtterly cxpreſt: 
Tho when he fclthim dead, adowne he keſt 
The lumpith corſe vnto the ſencelefle grownd, 
Adowne he keſt it with ſopuiſſant wreſt, 
That backe againe it did alofte rebownd, 
And gaue againft his mother carth a gronefull fownd. 


As when Jones harnefſe-bearing Bird from hye 
Stoupes ata flying heron with proud difdayne, 
The ſtone-dead quarrey falls fo forciblye, 
Thatyt rebownds againſt the lowly playne, 
A ſecond fall redoubling backe agayne, 
Then thoughtchePrinceall peril ſure was paſt, 
And that he vi&or onely did remayne; 
No ſoaner thought, then that the Carle as faſt 
Gan heap huge ſtrokes on him,asere he down was caſt. 


Nigh his wits end then woxeth'amarzed knight, 
And thought his labor loſt and tranell vayne, 
Againſt his lifeleſſe ſhadow ſo to fight: 
Yerlife heſaw, and felt his mighty mayne, 


That 
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That whiles he marueild ſtill, did ſtill him payne: 
For thy he gan ſome other wayes aduize, 

How to takelife Tom that dead-liuing wayne, 
VWhoin ſtill he marked freſhly to arize 
From th'carth,& from her womb new ſpirits toreprize, 


Hethen remembred well, that had bene ſayd, 
How th'Earth his mother was, and firſt him bore, 
Sheecke ſo often, as his life decayd, 
Didlife with vſury to him reſtore, 
And rey{d him vp much ftronger then before, 
Soſooneas he vnto her wombe did fall; 
Thereforeto grownd he would him caſt no more, 
Ne him committto graue terreſtrial, 

But beare him farre from hope of ſuccour viuall. 


Tho vp he caught him rwixt his puiſſant hands, 

And hauing ſcruzd out of his carrion corſe 

The lothtulllife, now loofd from ſinfull bands, 

Y pon his ſhoulders carried him perforſe 

Aboue three furlongs, taking his full courſe, 

Varill he came ynto a ſtanding lake 

Him thereinto he threw without remorſe, 

Nelſtird, till hope of life did him forfake; (make, 
So cud of that Carles dayes,and his owne paynes did 


Which whenthoſe wicked Hags from far did ſpye, 
Like two mad dogs they ran avout th: lands, 
And th'one of them with dreadfull yelling crye, 
Throwing away her broken chaines and bands, 
And hauing quencht her burning fier brands, 
Hediong her ſelte did cat into chat lake; 
But 7zzpcrence with her owne wilfull hands, 
. Oneof /legers curſed darts did take, 
Sotyu'd her trembling hart,and wicked end did make. 
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Thus now alone he conquerour remaines; 
Tho cumming to his.Squyre, thatkept his ſeed, 
Thought to-baue mounted, but his feeble vaines 
Him faild thereto,and ſeruednor his need, (bleed, 
Through lofle of blood, which from his wounds did 
That he began to-faint,and life decay : 
But his good Squyre him-helping vp withſpecd, 
With ſtedtaſt hand vpon his horſe did ſtay, 

Andled himto the Caſtle bythe beaten way. 


Where many Groomes and Squyres ready were , 
To take him from his ſteed full tenderly, 
And eke the fayreſt 4/mamett him there 
Witch balme and wine and coſtly ſpicery, 
To comfort himin his infirmity; 
Efceloones ſhee cauſd him vp to be conuaysd). 
And of his armes deſpoyled eaſily, 
Inſumpruons bed ſhee made him to belayd, 
And al the while his wotids were drefſiin g,by him ſtayd 
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Guyon through Palmers gouernannce, > 
through paſ@ng perilles great, 

Doth ouerthrow the Bowre of blis, 
and Acraſy defeat. I 


TO OR OITL RT OS 


Ow ginnes this goodly frame of Temperaunce 
Fayrely to riſe, and her adorned hed 
To pricke of higheſt prayſe forth to aduaunce, 
Formerly grounded,and faſt ſerreled 
On Ga Snabrien of true bountyhed; 
And this braue knight, that for this vertue fightes, 
Now comes to pointof that ſame perilous ſted, 
Where Pleaſure dwelles in ſenſuall delights, 


Mongſt thouſand digers,8 ten thouſid Magick mights. 


Two dayes now in thatſea he ſayled has, 

Ne cuer Jand beheld,ne liuing wig ht, 

Ne oughtſaue perill,ſtillas he did pas: 

Tho when appeared the third 2Zo0rrow bright, 

Vpon the waues to ſpred her trembling lighr, 

 Anhideousroring "a away they heard, 

Thar all their fences filled with affright, 

And ſtreight they ſaw the raging ſurges reard 
Vpto the skyes,thatthem of drowning made affeard. 


Said then the Boteman, Palmer ſtere aright, 
And keepe ancuen courſe; for yonder way 
Weneedes muſt pas(God doe ys well acquight,) | 
That isthe Galfe of Greeaineſſe,they lay, . 
That 
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That deepe engorgethall this worldes pray: 
W hich hauingſwallowd vp exceſſively, 
Heſoone in vomit vp againedoth lay, 
And belcherh forth his ſuperfluity, 
Thar all the ſcas for feare did ſeeme away to fly, 


Onthother ſyde an hidcousRock is pight, 
Ofmightic Magresſtone, whoſe craggieclifr 
Depending from on high,dreadfull to fight, 
Ouerthe waues his rugged armes doth life, 
And threatneth downe to throw his raggedrife, 
On whoſo cometh nigh; yetnigh it drawes 
All paſſengers, that none from it canſhift: 
For whiles they fly chat Gulfes deuauring iawes, 
They on thisRock are rent, and ſunck in helples wawes. 


Forward they paſſe, and ſtrongly he them rowes, 
Vntill they nigh voto that Gulſe arryue, 
Whereſtreame more violentand greedy growes: 
Then he with all his puiſauace doth ſtryuc 
To ſtrike his oares, and mightily ne 
The hollow veſlcll through the threatfull waue, 
Which gaping wide, to ſwallow them alyue, 
Inth'huge abyſle ofhis engulting grave, . 


Doth rore atthem in vaine,and with great terrour raue, 


They paſling by, that griſely mouth did ſee, 
Sucking the ſeas into his entralles deepe, 
That ſeemd more horrible then hell co bee, 
Or that darke dreadfull hole of Tarzare ſteepe, 
Through which the damned ghoſts doen often creep 
Backe to the world, bad livers to torment: 
But nought tharfalles into this direfull deepe, 
Ne thatapprocheth nigh the wyde deſcent, 


May backe retourne,but is condemnedto be drent, P 
| n 
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On thother ſide, they ſaw that perilous Rocke, 
Threatning irſelfe onthem to ruinate, 
On whoſe ſharp cliftes the ribs of yeſlels broke, 
And ſhiucred ſhips, which had beene wreckedlate, 
Yet ſtuck, with carcaſes exanimate 
Ofſuch,as havingall their ſubſtance ſpent 
In wanton ioyes,and luſftes intemperate, 
Did afterwardes make ſhipwrack violent, 
Both of their life, and fame for cuer fowly blent. 


For thy this hight The Rock of vile Reproch, 
A daungerous and deteſtable place, 
To which norfiſhnor fowledid once approch, 
But yelling Meawes, with Seggulles hoars and bace, 
And Cormoyraunts.,with birds of rauengus race, . 
Which ſtill 4 weiting on that waſtfull clift, 
For ſpoile of wretches, whoſe vahappy cace, 
After loſt credit and conſumed thrift, 
Atlaſt them driuen hath to this deſpairefull drift, 


ThePalmer ſecing them in faferie paſt, 
Thus aide, behold th'enſamples in our ſightes, 
Ofluſtfull luxurie and thriftleſſe waſt: 
What now is leftof miſerable wightes, 
W hich ſpent their looſer daies in leud delightes, 
But ſhame and ſad reproch, here to be red, 
By theſerentreliques, ſpeaking their ill plightes? 
Lerall that liue, hereby be counſelled, 

To ſhunne Rock of Reproch and it as death to dread, 


So forth they rowed, and that Ferrymsr 
With his tiffe oares did bruſh the ſeaſoſtrong, 
That the hoare waters from his frigotran, 
And the lightbubles daunced all along, | 
| mn Hts __ VWhiles 
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Whiles the falt brine out of the billowes ſprong. 
Atlaſt far offthey many Iſlandesſpy, 

Or euery (ide floting the floodes emong: 

Then ſaid the knight, Lo I the land deſcry, 

Therefore old Syre thy courſe doethereunto apply. 


Tha t may not bee, ſaid then the Ferryman 
 Leaſtwee vuweeting hap to be fordonne: 
For thoſe ſame Iſlands, ſeeming,now and than, 
Are not firme land, nor any certein wonne, 
But ſtragling plots, which to and fro doe ronne 
In the wide waters: therefore are they hight 
The wardring Iſlands, Therefore doe them ſhonne; 
For they haue ofte drawne many a wandring wight 
Into moſt deadly daunger and diſtreſſed plight. 


Yet well they ſecme to him, thatfarre doth vew, 

Both faire and fruitfull, and the grownd diſpred, 
With grafly greene of deleQtable hew, 
And the tall trees with leaues appareled, 

| Aredecktwith bloſſoms dyde in white and red, 
That mote the paſſengers thereto allure; 
But whoſocuer once hath faſtened ' 

His footthereon, may neuer itrecure, 

But wandreth euer more vncertein and vnſure. 

As th'Ifle of Delos whylome men report 

' Amid th' Aegeav ſealong timedid ſtray, 

Ne made for ſhipping any certeine port; 
Till that Zazona traueiling that way, 
Flying from 7unoes wrath and hard aſſay, 
Of her fayre twins iwas there deliuered, | 
Which afterwards did rule thenight and day; 
Thenceforth it firmely was eſtabliſhed, 

And for Apo!loes temple highly her ricd, | 
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They to him hearken,as beſeemeth mecre, 

And paſſe on forward:ſo their way docs ly, 

That one of thoſe ſame Ilands,which doe fleet 

In the wide ſea,they ncedes muſt paſſen by, 

Which ſcemd fo fwect and pleaſaunt to the eye, 

That it would tempt a man to touchen there: 

Vpon the banck they ſitting did eſpy 

A daintie damſell, drefling of her heare, 
By whom alittle skippet floting did appeare. 


She them eſpying,loud to them can call, 

Bidding them nigher draw vnto the ſhore; 
For ſhe had cauſe ro buſie them withall; 

And therewith lowdly laughe: Butnathemore 
Would they once turne, but kept on as afore: _ 
Which when ſhe ſaw, ſhe lefther lockes vadight, 

- And running to her boat wihtouren ore, 
From the departing land it launched light, 

 Andafterthem did driue with all her power and mighr, 


Whom ouertaking, ſhe in merry ſort 
Them gan to bord, and purpoſe diuerlly, 
Now faining dalliaunce and wanton ſport, 
Now throwing forth lewd wordes immodeſtly; 
Till that the Palmer ganfull bitterl 
Her to rebuke, for being looſe andlight: 
Which not abiding, but more ſcorntully 
Scoffing at him, thatdid her juſtly wite, 
She turnd her bote about, and from them rowed quite. 


That was the wanton Phearia, which late 
Did ferry him ouer the 7dle lake: 
Whom nought regarding,they kept on theirgate, 
And all her vaine allurements did forſake, 
2 | When 
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When them the wary Botemanthus beſpake; 
Here now behoueth vs well to auyſe, 


And of our ſafety good hce 
For here before a perlous pa 


de'totake; 


age lyes, 
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Where many Mermayds haunt, making falſe melodies; © 


But by the way, there is a great Quickſand, 
Anda whiclepoole of hidden icopardy, 
Therefore; Sir Palmer, keepe an euen hand; 
For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly, 
Scarſe had he aide, when hard at hand they ſpy 
Thar quickſand nigh with water couered; 
But by the checked waue they-did deſcry 
Ir plaine, and by the fea diſcoloured: _ -. 

{t called was the quickeſand of Ynthriftyhed. 


They paſſing by, a goodly Ship did ſee, 
Laden from far with precious merchandize, 
And brauely furniſhed, as ſhip might bee, 
Which through great diſauenture, or meſprize, 
Herlſelfe had ronneinto that hazardize ; 


Whoſe mariners and merchants with much toyle,' 


Labour'd in yaine, to haue recur'd their prize, 


And the rich wares to ſaue from pitteous ſpoyle, 
But neither toyle nor traucillmight het backe recoyle, 


Onth'other ſide they ſce that perilous Poole, 
That called was the /hirlepoole of decay , 
In which full many had with hapleſle doole 
Beene ſuncke, of whom no memorie did ſtay : 
Whole circled waters rapt with whirling ſway, 
Like to areſtlefſe wheele, ftill ronning round, 
Did couet, as they paſſed by that way, 
To draw their bote within the ytmoſtbound 


hen to haue them cdround. 


_ Of his wide Labyrinth, —_ 


But. 
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But th'carneſt Boteman ſtrocghy forth did ſitetch' - | 
His brawnic armes; andall his bodic ſtraine, © 
Thacth'vemoſt andy breachabey ſhortly fetch, - 
Whiles the dretd d4unger docs behind remaine, 

- Suddeine they ce from midſt of all cheMaine, -- 
Theſurging waters like a mountain riſe, 
And the great\ſea pnft vp with proud difdaine , | 
To ſwell aboue the meaſure of bis guiſe! - .. -* 

As threatning todeuoureall, that his powre deſpiſe, 

The waues come rolling, and the billgwes rore 
Outragiouſly, as they enraged were, 


Or wrachfull-Weptae dikthem drive beforg = 
His whirling charet.j. for excqeding feare: 
For not ote Palfe.af-winde there:did appeare, 
Thatall the three thereat woxe much atrayd, 
Vnwecting , what ſuch ho6rrour ſtraunge did reare. 
Eftſoones they ſaw an hideous hoaſt arrayd, 

Of huge Sea monſters ;fuch as liuing ſence diſmayd, 


Moſt ygly ſhapes; and horrible aſpe&s, 
Such as Dame Nature ſelte more feare to ſee, 

Or ſhame, that cuer ſhould fo fowle defects 
From her moſt cunning hand eſcaped bee; 

All dreadfull pourtraics of: deformitee : EN 
Spring-headed Hyayes, and ſea-ſhouldring Whales, 
Great whirlpooles, whichall fiſhes maake to flee, 
Bright Scoloptndraes, atm'd with {iluerſcales, 

Mighty AZonozeres, with immeaſured tayles. 


The dreadfull Fiſh, that hath defery'd'the name _ 
Of Death , and like him lo6kes in dreadful hew,, 
The griefly Waſkrman, that wakes his game 
The flying ſhips with ſwiftnes to purſew, 2 
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The borribte Se-{aryre, that doth ſhew.:1 (1; 7/7 
His featefullface intime of greareſt ſtorme, /: 7" 
Huge Ziffus, whom Mariners eſchew | :. . :- | Z 
No leſle, thenrockes, ( as rrauellers informe,;) . * 
And greedy Roſmarines with viſages deforme. 


All theſe, and thouſand.thowſands many more, .- 
And more deformed Monſters.thoufand fold,; 
Wirth dreadiull noiſe, antl hollow rombling rore, 

 Cameruſhing in the fomy waues enrold, 
Whichſeem'dtg fly for feare, them tobehold: 
Ne wonder, if theſe did the knightaprall; 
For all that here.on.carth we dreadfullhold, 


Be but as bugs to fearen babes withall,  . '. 
| Compared to the creatures in'tbe ſeas enttall.. 


Feare nought, then ſaide thePalmer well auiz'd; 
For theſe ſame Monſters are not theſe indeed, 
Bur axe into theſe fearefull ſhapes diſguiz'd 
By thar ſame wicked witch, to worke ys dreed, 
And draw from on this iourncy to procced. 
Tho lifting vp his vertuous ſtaffe on hye, 

He ſmorte the ſea, which calmed was with ſpeed, 
And allthatdreadfull Armie faſt ganflye 
Into great Tethys boſome, where they hidden lye. 


Quitfrom that danger, forth their courſe they kept, 
And as they weat, they heard arucfull cry 
Of one, that wayld and pittifully wepr, 
That through the ſea the reſounding plaints did fly: 
Arlaſt they in anIflanddideſpy : .. 
A ſeemely Maiden, fitting by the ſhore, 
That with great ſorrow and ad agony, 
Seemed ſome great misfortune to deplore, 


And lowd to them for ſuccour called euermore. 
2. EY — Which 
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Which G«yox heating, ſtreight his Palmer bad, 
* Toſterethe bote towards that dolefull Mayd, 

That he mightknow, and eaſe her ſorrow ſad : 

Who him auizing betrer, to him ſayd, 

Faire Sir, be not diſpleaſd ifdiſobayd: 
For ill it were to hearken to her cry; 
For ſhe is inly nothing ill apayd, 

But onely womanith fine forgery, 


Your ſtubborne hart rafte@ with fraile infirmity. 


To which when ſhe your courage hath inclind 
Through fooliſh pitty, then herguilefull baytr 
She will emboſome deeper in your mind, 
And for your ruine atthe laſt awayr. 
The Knight was ruled, and the Boteman ſtraye 
Held onhis courſe with ſtayed ſtedfaſtneſle, 
Necuerſhroncke, ne arias to bayt 
His tyredarmes for toyleſome wearineſle, 

But with his oares did ſweepe the watry wilderneſle. 


And now they nigh approched to the ſted, 
Where as thoſe Mermayds dwelt: it was a till 
And calmy bay, on tlonefide ſheltered 
Wirththe dah ſhadow of an hoaric hill, 
Onth'other fide an high rocke toured ſtill, 
That twixt them both a plecaſaunt port they made, 
And didlike an halfe Theatre fulfill: 
There thoſe fiueſiſters had continuall trade, 

And vid to bath themſclues in that deceiptfull ſhade. 


They werefaire Ladies, tillthey fondly ſtriu'd 
With th'Hel/zconian maides for mayſtery ; 
Of whom they ouer-comen, were depriu'd 
Of their proud beautic, and th'one moyity 

oo  Transform'd 
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© Transformd to fiſh, for their bold ſurquedry, 
Bur th'vpper halfetheic hew retayned ſtill, 
And thejr ſweet skill in wonted melody; 
Which cuer after they abuſd to ill, 
Tallure weake traueillers, whom gotten they did kill. 


So now to Guyon, as he paſſedby, 
Their pleaſaunt tunes they ſweetly thus applyde 
O thou fayre ſonne of gentle Faery, 
Tharart in mightic armes moſt magnifyde 
Aboue all knights, that eucr barteill tryde, 
O turne thy rudder hetherward a while: 
Here may thy ſtorme-bert yeſlell ſafely ryde; 
This is the Port of reſt from troublous toyle, 
The worldes (ſweet In, fro paine & weariſome turmoyle. 


With that the rolling ſea reſounding (oft, 

 Inhisbig baſe them fitly anſwered, 
And onthe rocks the waucs breaking aloft, 
Aſolemne Meane vnto them meaſured, 
The whiles ſweet Zephyrw lowd whiſteled 
His treble, a ſtraunge kinde of harmony; 
Which Guyoxs ſenſes ſoftly tickeled, 
That he the boteman bad row eaſily, 

And cthim heare ſome part of their rare melody, 


But him the Palmer from that vanity, 
With temperate aduice diſcounſelled, . 
 Thatthey ir paſt, and ſhortly gandeſc 
Theland, ro whichtheir courſe they leueled; 
When ſuddeinly a grofle fog ouer fpred 
With his dull vapour all that deſert has, 
And heauens chearefull face enueloped, 
Thatall things one, and one as nothing was, 
And this great Vnijuerſe ſeemd one confuled mas. 
Aa 3 : Therear 
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_ Thereatthey greatly were diſmayd, ne wiſt 
' How todiret theyr way in.darkenes wide, 
Bur feard to wander in that waſtefull miſt, 
For tombling into miſchiefe vneſpide. 
Worſe is the daunger hidden,then deſcride, 
Suddeinly an innumerable flight 
Of harmefull fowles aboutthem fluttering, cride, 
And with their wicked wings them ofte did ſmight, 
And ſoreannoyed, groping ia that grieſly night. 


Euen all thenation of ynfortunate 
And fatall birds about them flocked were; 
Such as by nature men abhorre and hate, 
The ill-fafte Owle, deaths dreadfull meflengere,, 
The hoars Night-rauen, trump ofdolefulldrere, 
The lether-winged Barr, dayes enimy, | 
The ruefull Strich, ſtill waiting on the bere, 
The whiſtler thrill, that who fo heares,doth dy, 
The helliſh Harpyes, prophets of ſad deſtiny. 


All thoſe, and all that els does horror breed, 
About them flew, and fild their ſayles with feare: 
Yet ftayd they not, but forward did proceed, 
Whiles th'one did row, and th'other ſtifly ſteare; 
Till thatat laſt the weathergan to cleare, 
And the faireland ir ſelfe did playnly ſheow. 
Said then the Palmer Lo where does appeare 
Theſacred ſoile, where all our perills grow; | 
Thertore,Sir knight;your ready arms about you throw. 


He hearkned, and his armes about him tooke, 
The whiles the nimble boteſo well herſped, 
That with her crooked keele the land ſhe ſtrooke, 


Then forth the noble Gzyop allied, 
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And his ſage Palmer , that him gonerned; | 
Buttch'other by his bote behind did ſtay. 

They marched fayrly forth;ofnoughr ydred, 
Both firmely armd for euery bard aflay,- 
With conſtancy and care, gainft daunger and diſmay. 


Erclong they heard an hideous bellowing 
Of many beaſts, thatroard outrageouſly, 
As ifthat hungers poynt, or Peousſting 
Had them enraged with fell ſurquedry; 
Yetnought chey feard, bur paſt on hardily, 
Vatill they camein vew of thoſe wilde beaſts: 
Who all attonce, gaping full greedily, 
And rearing fercely their vpſtaring creſts, 

Ran towards, to deuoure thofe vnexpeted gueſts, 


Butſoone as they approcht with deadly threat, 
The Palmer ouer them his ſtaffe vpheld, 
His mighry ſtaffe, that could all charmes defeat: 
Efreſoones their ſtubborne corages were queld , 
And high adaaunced creſts downe meekely feld, 
Intcad of fraying, they them {elues did feare, 
And rrembled, as them paſling they beheld: 
Such wondrous powre did inthart ſtaffe appeare, 
Allmonſter; roſubdew ro him.rthat did it beare, 
| x 
Of thatſame wood it fram*d was cunningly, 
Of which Caducexs whilome was made, 
' Cadwcews the rod of Mergary, 
With which he wonts the S#y5/an realmes inuade, 
Through ghaſtly horror, and eternall ſhade; 
Th'infernall feends with it he can aflwage, 
And orcustame,whome nothing can perſuade, 
' Andrule the Furzes, when they moſt doe rage: 
Such vertue in bis ſtaffe had eke this Palmer ſage. 


Aa 4 Thence 
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Thence paſting forth, they ſhortly doe arryue 
ket. #4 Bowre of Bhi hs loan : 
A place picktout by choyce of beſt alyue, 
That natures worke by art can imicatc: 
In which what euer inthis worldly ſtate 
Is ſweete, and pleaſing vato liuing ſenſe, 
Or that may daynreſt fantaſy aggrate, 
Was poured forth with phaiGence, 
And made thereto abound with lauiſh affluence. 


Goodly it was encloſed rownd abour, 
Aſwell their entred gueftesto keep within, 
As thoſe vnruly bcaſts to hold without; 
Yetwas the fence thereof but weake and thin; 
Nought feard theyr force, thatfortilage to win, 
Bur wiſedomes powre, and temperaunces might, 
By which the migteſt things efforced bin: 
Andcke the gate was wrought of ſubſtaunce light, 
Rather for pleaſure, then for battery or fight. 


Ytframed was of precious yuory, | 
That ſcemd a worke of admirable witr; 
And thercin all the famous hiſtory 
Of 1sfonand Medes was ywritt; 
Her mighty charmes,her furious louing fitr, 
His goodly conqueſt of the golden flcece, 
His falſed fayth, and lone too hghtly flitt, 
The wondred Abo which in venturous pecce 
Firſt through the Euxineſcas bore all the flowr of Greece, 


Ye might hauefeene the frothy billowes fry 
Vnder the ſhip, as thorough them ſhe went, 
Thatfeemd-the waues were into-yuory, 

Or yuory into the wages were ſent; 
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And otherwhere the ſnowy ſubſtaunce ſprenr 
With vermell, like the boyes blood therein ſhed, 
A pitcous ſpeQacle did repreſent, 

And otherwhiles with gold beſprinkeled; 
Yeſeemd thenchaunted flame, which did Cres/a we 


All this, and more might ia that goodly gate 

Be red; that euer open ſtood to all, 
Whichtherher came: bur ia the Porch their ſate 
A comely perforage of ſtature tall, 
 Andſemblaunce plealing, more then naturall, 
That traucilers to him ſeemd to entize; 

His looſer garment to the ground did fall, 

And flew about his heeles in wanton wize, 

Not fitt for ſpeedy pace, or manly exercize. 


They in that place him Gezis did call: 

Not tharceleftiall powre, to whom the care 

Of life, and generation of all - 

Thatliues, perteines in charge particulare, 

Vho wondrous things concerning our welfare, 
And ſtraunge phantomes doth letr vs ofte forſee, 
And ofte of ſecret ill bids vs beware: 

That is our Selfe, whom though we doe not ſee, 
Yet cach doth in him (elfe it well percciueto bee. 


Therefore a God him ſage Antiquity 

Did wiſely make, and good Leaſes call: 
Bur this ſame was to thatquite contrary, 
The foe of life, that good enuyes toall, 
Thar ſecretly doth vs procure to fall, 


Through guilefull ſemblants, which he makes vs ſee. 


He oft his Gardiri had the gouernall, 
And Pleaſures porter was deuizd to bee, 
Holding a ſtafte ia hand for more formalitse 
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ith diverſe flowres he daintily was deckr, 

And ſtrowed rownd about, and by his fide 

A mighty Mazerbowle of wine was ſect, 

As it ithadito him bene ſacrifide; 

Wherewith all new-come gueſts he gratyfide: 

Sodid he eke Sir Gwyon paſſing by: 

But he his ydle curteſiedcfide, 

And ouerthrew hisbowle diſdainfully; (fly. 
Andbroke his ſtaffe, with which he charmed ſemblants 


Thus being entred, they behold arownd 
A large and ſpacious plaine, on euery ſide 
Strowed with pleaſauns, whoſe fayre graffy grownd 
Mantled with greene, and goodly beauttide - 
With all the ornaments of Floraes pride, 
Wherewith her mother Art, as halfein ſcorne 
Ofniggard Narare, like a pompous bride 
Did decke her, and too lauiſhly adorne, (morne, 
When forth from virgin bowre ſhe comes inth'carly 


Therewith the Heanens alwayes Toniall, 
Lookte on them louely, ſtill in ſtedfaſt ſtate, 
Ne ſuffred torme nor froſt on them to fall, 
Theirtender buds or leaues to violate, 
Nor ſcorching heat, nor cold intemperate 
Teafflict the creatures, which therein did dwell, 

But the milde ayre with feaſon moderate 
Gently atrempred, and diſpoſd ſo well, 
Tharſtill it breathed forth ſweet ſpirit & holeſom (mell, 


> 


Moreſwect and holeſome, then the pleaſaunt hill 
Of Rhodope, on which the Nimpne, that bore 
A gyauntbabe;, her ſelte for griefe did kill: 
Orthe Theſlalian Tempe, where of yore 


Faire 


pine anrcomey.omocmeya otomanerenmenitonmenmganeg 


Cant. XIT. the Faery Queene. 277 


Fayre Daphne Ph4bs hart with loue did gorez. 

Or 144, where the Gods lou'd torepayre, 

When cuer they their heauenly bowres forlore; 
Or ſweet Paraſſe, the haunt of Mules fayre; 

Or Edeniclie, if &ughtwith Eden mote compayre, 


Much wondred G#yoz atthe fayre aſpe&t 

Of thar ſweet place, yerſuffred no delight 

Toſincke into his ſence, nor mind affe, 

But paſſed forth, and lookr ſtill forward right, 
Brydling his will, and mayſtering his might: 

Till thar he came vnto another gate, 

No gate, but like one, being goodly dighr 

With bowes and braunches, which did broad difate: 
Their claſping armes,in wanton wreathings intricate. 


Sofaſhioned a Porch with rare deuice, 

Archt ouer head with an embracing vine; 

W hoſe bounches hanging downe, ſeemd to entice 
All paſlers by, to taſtethcir luſhious wine, 
Anddid them ſelues into their hands incline, 

As freely offering to be gathered: 

Some deepe empurpled as the Hyacint, 

Some as the Rubine, laughing ſweetely red, 

Some like faire Emeraudes,not yet well ripened. 


And them amongſt, ſome were of burniſht gold, 
So made by art,to beautity the reſt, 

Which did themſelues emongſt the leaues enfold;, 
As lurking from the vew of couetous gueſt, 

T hat the weake boughes, with ſo rich load oppreſt,, 
Did bow adowne, as ouerburdencd. 

Vnder that Porch a comely dame did reft, 

Clad in fayre weedes, but fowle diſordered, 

And garments looſe,that {cemd ynmect for womanhed.. 


In 
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In herlefthanda Cup of gold ſhe held, 
And with her right the riper fruitdid reach, 
Whoſe ſappy liquor,thatwith fulneſle (weld, 
Into her cup ſheſcruzd, with daintic breach 
Ofherfine fingers, without fowle empeach, 
That fo faire winepreſſe made the wine more ſweet; 
Thereof ſhe vid to giue to drinketo cach, 
Whom paſſing by ſhe happened to meet: 
It was her guiſe,all Straungers goodly ſo to greet. 


Soſhe to Guyor offred it to taſt, 
Who taking it out of her tender hond, 
The cup to ground did violently caſt, 
Tharall in peeces it was broken fond, 
And with the liquor ſtained all the lond: 
Whereat Exceſe cxcecdingly was wroth, 
Yetno'te the ſame amend, ne yet withſtond, 
Bur ſuffered him to paſle,all were ſhe loth; 
Who noughtregarding her diſpleaſure, forward goth, 


_ Therethe moſt daintic Paradiſe on ground, 
Itſelfe doth offer to his ſober eye, 
In which all pleaſures plenteouſly abownd, 
Andnone does others happineſle enuye: 
| Thepaintcd flowres,the trees vpſtiooting hye, 
The dales for ſhade, the hilles for breathing ſpace, 
Thetrembling groues,the chriftall running by; 
And that, which all faire workes doth moſt aggrace, 
Thearrt, which all that wrought,appearcd in no place. 


One would haue thought, (ſo cunninely,therude 
And corned partes were mingled with the fine,) 
Thatnature had for wantoneſſe enſude 
Art,and that Art atnature did repine; 
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So ſtriuing each th'other ro vndermine, 
Each did the others worke more beautify; 
So diff ring both in willes,agreed in fine: 
Soall agreed through ſweete diuerlity, 
This Gardin to adorne with all variety, 


Andinthemidſt of all a fountaine ſtood, 

Ofricheſt ſubſtance,thaton earth might bee, 

So pure and ſhiny,thatthe fGluer flood 

Through euery channellcunning one might ſee; 

Moſt goodly icwith curious ymagerce 

Was ouerwrought, and ſhapes of naked boyes, 

Of which ſome ſeemd with liuely iollitee, 

To fly about, playing their wanton toyes, - 
Whyleſt others did them ſclucs embay in liquid 1oyes, 


Andouer all, of pureſt gold was ſpred, 

A trayle of yuic in his native hew: 

Forthe rich metall was ſo coloured, 

Thatwight,who did not well auiſdit vew. 

Would ſurely deeme it to bee yuie trew: 

Low his laſciuiousarmes adown did creepe, 

That themſclues dipping inthe filuerdew, 

Their fleecy flowres they fearefuliy did ſteepe, 
Which drops of Chriſtallſeemd fot wantones to weep. 


Infinitſtreames continually did well 

Qut ofthis fountaine, ſweer and faire to ſce, 
The which into an amplelauer fell, 

And ſhortly grew into ſo greatquaniitie, 
Thaclike alicle lake it ſeemd to bee; 

Whoſe depth exceeded not three cubits hight, 
That through'the waucs one might the bottom ſee, 


— _Allpaud beneath with Iaſpar ſhining bright, 
 Thatſezmd the fountaineinthatſea did fayle _ 
nd. 
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And all che margent round about was ſetr, - 
With ſhady Laurell trees, thencero defend 
Theſunny beames, which on the billowes bert, 
And thoſe which therein bathed,mote offend: 
As Guyon hapned by the ſame to wend, _. 
Two naked Damzelles he therein eſpyde, 
Which therein bathing, ſeemed to:contend, 
And wreſtle wantonly, ne car'd to hyde, 
Their dainty partes from vew of any, which them eyd, 


Sometimes the one would lift the other quight 
Aboue the waters,and then downe againe 
Her plong, as ouer mayſtered by might, 
Where both awhile would couered remaine, 

. Andeachtheother from to riſe reſtraines © _ 
The whiles their ſnowy limbes.,as through a vele, 
Sothrough the chriſtall wanes appeared plaine: 
Then ſuddeinly both would themſclues vnhele, 


Andth'amarous ſweerſpoiles.to greedy cyesreucle, 


As that faire Starre, the meſſenger ofmorne, 
His deawy face outof the ſea doth reare: 
Or as the Cyprian goddeſle, newly borne 
Of th'Oceans frutfull froth, did brit appeare: 
Such ſeemed they,and(o their yellow heare 
Chriſtalline humor dropped downe apace. 
Whom ſuch when G#yes ſaw, he drew him neare, 
And ſomewhatganrelenthiscarneſt pace, | 
His ſtubborne breſt gan ſccret pleaſaunce to embrace. 


The wanton Maidens him eſpying, ſtood 
Gazing a while at his vawonted guiſe; 
'Thentiz'one her ſelfe low ducked in the flood, 
Abaſhr,thather a ſtraunger did aviſes . 
| ut 
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Butthather rather higher did ariſe, 
And her twolilly paps aloft diſplayd, 
And all,that mighthis melting hartentyſe 
To her deliyhrs,ſhe vnto him bewrayd: 
The reſt hidd vnderneath, him moredefirous made, 


Wi ith that, the other likewiſeyp aroſe, _ | 

' Andherfairelockes, which formerly were bownd 
Vp in oneknortt,ſhe low adowne didloſe: - = 
Which flowing long and thick, hercloth'd arownd, 
And th'yuorie in golden mantle gownd: | 
So that faire ſpectacle from him was reft, 
Yet that, which reft it, no lefle faire was fownd: 
So hidd.in lockes and waues from lookers theft, 


Nought buther louely face the for his looking left, 
Withall ſhe laughed,and ſhe bluſhe withall, 


That bluſhing to her laughter gaue more grace, 

And laughter to her bluſhing,as did falk 

Now when they ſpyde the knight to flacke his pace, 

Them tobehold, and in his ſparkling face 

The ſcerete fignes of kindled luſt appeare, 

Their wanton meriments they did encreace, 
_  Andtohim beckned, to approch more neare, (reare, 
And ſthewd him many ſights, that corage cold could 


On which when gazing him the Palmer ſaw, 
He much rebuktthofe wandring eyes of his, 
And counteld well, kim forward thence did draw. 
Now are they comenigh to the Bewre of blis 
Of her fond fauorites ſo nam'd amis: © ' 
When thus the Palmer, Now Sir, well aviſe; 
For heretheend of all our rraucill is: + | 
Here wonnes A:ra//a,whom wemultſurpriſe, 

Els he will flip away, and all our driftdeſpilc. 
ER, "vo 
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Eftſoones they heard a moſt melodious ſound, 
Ofall that mote delight a daintie care, 
Such as attonce might not on liuing ground, 
Saue in this Paradiſe,be heard elſwhere: 
Right hard jt was, for wight,which did icheare, 
Torcad, what manner muſicke thatmote bee: 
For all tha pleaſing is toliuingeare, 
Was there conſorted in one harmonee, : 
Birdes,voices, inſtruments, windes,watersall agree, 


The ioyous birdes ſhrouded in chearefull ſhade, 
Their notes vnto the voice attempred ſweet; 
Thi'Angelicaltſofttrembling voyces made 
To th'inffruments diuine reſpondence meet: 
Theſiluer ſounding inſtruments did meet 
With the baſe murmure of the waters fall: 
The waters fall with difference diſcreet, 
Now ſoft, now loud, vnto the wind did call: 

 Thegentle warbling wind low anſwered to all. 


There, whence that Mufick ſeemed heard to bee, 
Was the faire Witch herſclfe now folacing, 
With a new Louer,whom through ſorceree 
And witchcraft,ſhe from farre did cherher bring: 
There ſhe had him now laid a ſlombering, 
In ſecret ſhade;afterlong wanton ioyes: 
Whilſt round about them pleaſauntly did ſing 
Many faire Ladies,and Jaſcinious boyes, 

That euer mixt their ſong with light licentious toyes. 


Andall that while, right ouer him ſhe hong, 
With her falſe eyes faſt hxed in his fight, 
As ſecking medicine, whence ſhe was ſtong, 
Or grecdily depaſturing delight: | _ 

| An 
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And oft inclining downe with kiſſes light, 
For feare of waking him, his lips bedewd, 
Andthrough his humid eyes did ſucke his ſpright, 
Quite molren into luſt and pleaſure lewd: 

W herewith ſhe ſighed ſoft, as if his caſeſherewd. 


"The whiles ſome onedid chaunt this lovely lay ; 
Ah ſee, who fo fayre thing doelt faine to ſee, 
In ſpringing flowre the imige of thy day; 
Ahſee the Virgin Roſe, how ſweetly fhee 
Doth firſt peepe foorth with baſk.fwll modeſtee, 
Thar faird ſeemes, the leſle ye ſee her may; 
Lo ſee ſoone after , how more bold and free 
Het bared boſome ſhe doth broad diſplay; 
Loſec ſoone after, how ſhe fades, and falls away. 


So paſſeth, in the paſſing of a day, 
Of mortall life rhe leafe, the bud, the flowre, 
Ne more doth floriſh after firſt decay, 

 Thatearſt was ſought to deck both bed and bowre, 
Of many a Lady',and many a Paramowre: 
Gather therefore the Roſe, whileſt yer is prime, 
For ſoone comes age, that will her pride deflowre: 
Gather the Roſe of loue, whileſt yeris time, 

Whileſt louing thou mayſt loued be with equall crime, 


He ceaſt, and thenganall the quire of birdes 
Their diuerſe notes t'attune vnto his lay, 
As in approuaunce of his pleaſing wordes. 
The conſtantpayrc heard all, that he didſay, 
Yetſwarued not, but kept their forward way, 
— Through many couert groues, and thickers cloſe, 
In which they creeping did at laſt diſplay 
Thot wanton Lady, with her louer loſe, 
Whoſe fleepic head ſhe in her lap did ſoft diſpoſe. 
| Bb Vpon 
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Vpon a bed of Roſes ſhe was layd, _ .. 5 
As faintthrough hear, or dight to pleaſant ſin, 
And was arayd, or rather diſarayd, 
All in auele of filke and filuer thin, 
That hid no whit her alablaſter skin, OL 
Butratherſhewd more white, if more might bee: 
Moreſabtile web Arachne cannot ſpin, 
Nor the fine nets, which oft we wouen ſee 
Of ſcorched deaw , do not in th'ayre more lightly flee, 


Her ſaowy breſt was bare to ready ſpoyle - 
Ot hungry cies, which n'ote therewith be fild, 
And yet through languour of her late ſweet toyle, 
Few drops, more cleare then NeGar, forth diſlild, 
That like pure Oricnt perles adowne ittrild, 
And her faire eyes ſweet (myling in delight, 
Moyſtened their fierie beames , with which ſbe thrild 
Fraile harts, yet quenched not; lixe ſtarry light 
Which ſparckling on the ſilent waues,docs ſeeme more 
P (bright. 
Theyoung man ſleeping by her , ſeemd to be 
Some goodly {wayne of honorable place, 
That certes it great pitty was ro ſee. 
Him his nobility ſo towle deface; 
A ſweetregard, and amiable grace, 
Mixed with manly ſternefle did appeare 
Yertſſceping , in his well Ip 2m60228 face, 
And on his tender lips the downy heare 


Did now but freſhly ſpring , and filken bloſſoms beare. 


His warlike Armes, the ydle inſtruments 
Of ſleeping praiſe, were hong vpon a tree, 
And his braue ſhicld. full of old moniments, 


Wasfowly ra'it , thatnone the ſignes es, 
Ne 
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Ne for them, ne for honour cared hee, BY 
Ne ought, that did to his aduauncement tend, 
Butin lewd loues, and waſtfull luxuree, 

His dayes, his goods, his bodie he did ſpend: 

O horrible enchantment, that him ſo did blend. 


The noble Elfe, and carefu!ll Palmer drew 
Sonighthem, minding nought, bueluſtfullgame, / 
That ſuddein forth they on them rutht, and threw 
A ſubtile ner, which only for that ſame 
The skilfull Palmer formally did frame, 

So held t':emwnder faſt, the whiles the reſt 
Fled all away for feare of fowler ſhame. 
The faire Enchauntreſle, ſo vnwares oppreſt, 
Tryde all her arts, & all her ſleights, thence outro wreſt. 


Andeke her louer ſtroue: butall in vaine; 
For that ſame netfo cunningly was wound, 
That neither guile, nor forcemight irdiſtraine. 
They tooke them both , & both them ſtrongly bound 
Incaptiue bandes, which there they readie found : 
But herin chaines of adamant hetyde; 
Fornothingelfe might keepe her ſafe and ſound; 
But Yeraant (ſo he hight) he ſoone vntyde, 
Andcounſell lagein ſteed thereof ro him applyde, 


Butallthoſepleaſaunt bowres and Pallace braue, 
Gayon broke downe, with rigour pitrileſle; 
Neought their goodly workmanſhip mightſaue 
Them from the rempeſt ofhis wrathfulneſle, 

Burt that their blifſe he curn'd to balefulneſle : 
Their groues hefcld, their gardins did deface, 
Their arbers ſpoyle, their Cabinets fuppreſle, 
Their banket houſes burne, their buildingsrace, 

Andof the fayreſt late, now made the fowleſt place. 

E Bb 2 Then 
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Then led they her away, and eke that knight 
They with them led, both ſorrowfull and fad: 
The way they came, thefamerctourn'd they right, 
Till they arriued, where they hately had 
Charm'dthoſe wild-beaſts, thatrag'd with furie mad. 
Which now awakiog, fierceatthem gan fly, 
As in their miſtreſſe reskew, whomthey lad; _ 
Bur them the Palmer ſoone did pacity . (didly. 
Then Gwyor askt, what meant thoſe beaſtes,which there 


Sayd he, thefe ſeeming beaſts are men indeed, 
W hom this Enchauntreſle hath transformed thus. 
Whylome her louers, which her luſtes did feed, 
Now turned intofigures hideous, 
According to their mindes like monſtruous. 
Sad end (quoth he) of life intemperate, 
And mournefull mecd of ioyes delicious : 
Bur Palmer, if it mote thee ſo aggrare, 
Leethemreturnedbe vnto their former ſtare. 


Streight way he with his vertuous ſtaffe them ſtrooke, 
And ſtreight of beaftes they comely men became; 
Yer being men they did vamanly looke, 
And ſtared ghaſtly, ſome for inward ſhame, 
And ſome for wrath, toſee their captine Dame: 
But one aboue the reſt in ſpeciall, 
That had an hog beene hate, hight Gry/e by name, 
Repynedereatly, and did him miſcall, 

Thar had from hoggiſh forme him brought to-naturall. 


Saide Gayor, Seethe mind of beaſtly man, 
That hath ſoſoone forgot the excellence 
Of his creation, when he life began, 

That now he chooſeth, with vile difference; 
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Tobeabeaſt, and lacke intelligence. 

 Towhomthe Palmer thus, The donghill kinde 
Delightes in filth and fowle incontinence : 
LetGryll be Gryll, and haue his hoggith minde; 

But let vs hence depart, whileſt wether ſerues & winde, 
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The Legend of Bricomarris, 
OR 
Of Chaitity. 


RAN The fayreſt vertue, far aboucthe reſt; 


[ T falls me hereto writeof Chaſtity, 
[EK For which what necedes me fetch from Faery 
Forreine enſamples,it ro hauecxpreſt? 
Sith it is ſhrined in my Souecraines breſt, 
And formd ſo liuely in each perfect parr, 
Thattoall Ladies, which haue itprofeft, 
Neede but behold the pourtrait of her hart, 


It pourtrayd it might beeby any liuing arr. 


But living art way nor leaſt part expreſle, 
Norlite-reſembling pencill it can paynt, 
All were it Zeuxs or Praxitcles: 
His dzdale hand would faile,and greatly faynt, 
: Bb .4.--:--- And 
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And her perfeions with his error taynt: - 
Ne Poets witrt, that paſfeth Painter farre 
In pifturingthe parts of beauty daynt, 
So harda workeinanſhip aduenture darre, 
For fcar through witof woyds herexcellence to marre., 


 How:thenſballl, Apprentice of the kill, 

That whitome iadiuineft wits did rayne, 
Preſume ſo high to ſtretch mine humble quill 
Yetnow my huckeleſſc lorrdoth me conftrayne 
Hereto perforce. But O dredd Souerayne 
Thus far forch pardon, fith that choicett witt 
Cannot your glorious pourtrat& figure playne, 
That I in colourd ſhowes may ſhadow itr, 

And antique praiſes vnto prefent perſons fitr. 


Burt if inliuing colours, andrighthew, 
Thy ſelfe thon couctto ſce pictured, 
Who :an it doe more lively, or more trew, 
Then that ſweete verſe, with Near ſprinckeled, 
In which a gracious ſcruaunt pitured 
His Cynthie, his heauens fayreſt light? | 
That with his melting ſweetnes rauiſhed, 
And withthe wonder of her beames bright, 
My ſencesjulledare inſ{lomber of delight. 


Butler that ſame delitious Poetknd 
A linleleaue vnto a ruſticke Muſe 
To fing his miſtrefle prayſe, and let him mend, 
If ought amis her liking may abuſe : 
- Nelethis fayreſt Cynha refule, 
In mirrours more then one her ſelfe to ſee, 
But either G/orzawslether chuſe,. 
Or in Be/phezbe faſhioned to bee : 
Inth'one her rule, inth'other herrare _— 
ant, 
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the Faery Qneene. 
- Sane. E 
NSA 
& Guy0n encountreth Britomart, 4 
Fayre Flortmell 1s chaced: G 
| Dueſſaes traines and Muteraſtaes 
champions ace defaced. A 
CORO WOOM OS: 
| T: He famous Briton Prince and Faery knight, 
_*» After long wayes and perilous paines endur'd, 
Having their weary limbes to perfe@ plight 
Reſtord, and fory wounds right well recur'd, 
Ofthe faire Alma greatly were procur'd, 
To makethere lenger ſotourne and abode; 
But whea thereto they might not be allur'd, 
From ſeeking praiſe, and deeds of armes abrode, 
They courteous conge tooke, and forth togerher yode. 


But-the captiu'd 4o4fiahe ſent, 

© Becauſe oftraucilllong, a nigher way, 
Vith a ſtrong gard, all reskew to preuent, 
And herto Facry court ſafe ro conuay, 
Thar her for witnes of his hard aſlay, 
Vato his Faery Queene he might preſent: ts 
Buc he him ſelfe berooke another way, ; 
Tomake more triallofhis hardiment, 

And ſecke aduentures,as he with Prince Arthure went, 


Long ſo they traueiled through waſtefull wayes, * 
Where daungersdwelt,andperils moſt did wonne, 
To huntfor glory and renowmed praylſe; 

Full many Countreyes they did oucrronne, 


From 
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From theypriſing to the ſetting Sunne, | 
And many hard aduentures did atchieue; 
Ofall the which they honour cuer wonne, 
Secking the weake oppreſled ro relieue, 
And to recouerright for ſuch, as wrong did gricue, - 


Arlaſt as through an open plaine they yode, 
They ſpidea knight, that towatds pricked fayre, 
And him beſidean aged Squire there rode, 
That ſeemd ro couch ynder his ſhield three-{quare, 
As ifthat age badd him that burden ſpare, 
And yield itthoſe, that ſtouter could it wield: 
Herthem eſpying, gan himſelte prepare, 
Andonhis arme addrefle his goodly ſhield 

That borea Lion paſlant ina golden field, 


* 


Which ſeeing good Sir Gayor, dearc beſought 


The Prince of grace, to let him ronne that turne, 
He gramted: then the Facry quickly raught 
His poynantſpeare, and ſharply gan to ſpurne 
His fomy ſtced, whoſe fiery feete did burne 
The verdanc gras, as hethereon did tread; 
Ne did the other backe his foote returne, 
Bur fiercely forward came withouten dread, 
And beat his dreadful ſpeare agaiaſt the others head. 


They beene ymert, and both theyr points arriu'd, 
But Guyor droueſo furious and tell, 
That ſeemd both ſhield and plare it would haue riu'd; 
Nathelefle it bore his foe not from his ſell, 
Rur made him ſtagger, as he were not well: 
But Gyos ſelte, cre well he was aware, 
Nigh a ſpeares length behind his crouper fell, 
Yet in his fall ſo well him felfe he bare, 
That miſchieuous mifchaiice his 1.fe & limbs did ſpare. 
; Great 
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Greatſhame andſorrow of that fall he tooke; 

For neuer yet, fith warlike armes he bore, 

And ſhiuering ſpeare in bloody field firſt ſhooke, 

He fownd him fſelfe diſhonored ſo ſore.” 

Ahgeatleſt knight, that euer armor bore, 

Lernotthegricue dilmounted to haue beene, 

And broughtto grownd,that neuer waſt before; 

For not thy-fault, bur ſecret powre vnſeene, (greene, 

That ſpeare enchaunted was, which layd thee on the 


But weenedſt thou,what wight thee overthrew, 
Much greater griefe and ſhametuller regrett 
Forthy hard fortune then thou wouldſtrenew, 
That ofaſingle damzell thou were merr 
Onequall plaine, and there ſo hard beſerr; 
Euen the famous Briztomart it was, 
Whom ſtraunge aduentnre did from Britayze ett, 
Toſecke her louer (loue far ſought alas,) 

Whoſe image ſhee had ſcene in Yeaw looking glas. 


Full of diſdainefull wrath, he fierce yproſe, 
For to retienge that fowle reprochefull ſhame, 
And ſnatching his bright ſword began to cloſe 
With heron 5 od ſtoutly forward came; 
c rather would he,then endure thatſame. 
Which when his Palmer ſaw, he gan to feare 
His toward perill and vntoward blame, 
Which by that new rencounter he ſhould reare: 
For death Gateonthe point of thatenchaunted ſpeare. 


And hafting towards him gan fayre perſwade, 
Notto prouoke misfortune, nor to weene 
 Hisſpeares defauleto mend with cruell blade; 
For by his mightie Scignpe he had ſeene 
M0: = | 
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The ſecrete vertue of that weapon keene, 
Thar mortall puiffaunce motenot withſtond: 
Nothing on earth mote alwaies happy beene. 
Great hazard were it,and aduenture fond, 
Tolooſeloag gotten honour with one cuill hond. 


Byſnch good meancshe himdiſcounſclled, 
From proſecuting his reuenging rage; 
And eke the Princelike treaty handcled, 
His wrathfull will with reaſon to aſwage, 
Andlaid theblame, not to his carriage, 
Bur to his ſtarting fteed, thatſwaru'd aſlyde, 
And to theill purueyaunce of his page, 

 Thathadhis turnitures not firmely tyde: 

So is his aagry corage fayrly pacityde. 


Thus reconcilement was betweene them knirr, 
Through goodly temperaunce,and affection chaſte, 
Andcither vowd with all their power and witr, 
Tolertnot others honour be defaſte, 

- Offriendor foe, who cuer it embaſte, 
Ne armes to beare againſt the others {yde: 
In which accord the Prince was alfo plaſte, 
And with that golden chaine of concord tyde. 
So goodly all agreed, they forth yſere did ryde, 


O goodly vſage of thoſe antique tymes, 
In which the ſword was ſeruauntvnto right; 
- >?When not for malice and contentious crymes, 
Burall for prayſe, and proofe of manly might, 
The marciallbrood accuſtomed to hght: 
Then honour was the meed of victory, 
Andyet the vanquiſhed had no deſpight: 
| Letlater age thatnoble vie cnuy, 
Vic rancor to ayoid,and cruel ſurquedry, 


Long | 


Long they thus traueiled infriendly wiſe, 
Through countreyes waſte,and eke well edifyde, 
Secking aducntures hard,to exerciſe 
Their puiflaunce, whylomefull dernly tryde: 
Aclengththey came incoa foreſt wyde, 
Whoſe hideous horror and fad trembling ſownd 
Full grieſly ſeemd: Therein they long did ryde, 
Yerrtradt ofliuing creature none they fownd, 

' Saue Beares,Lyons,8& Buls which romed them arownd. 


All ſuddenly out of the thickeſt bruſh, 
Ypona milkwhite Palfrey all alone, 
A goodly Lady did foreby them ruſh, 
W hoſe face did ſeeme as cleare as Chriſtall ſtone, 
And cke through feare as white as whales bone: 
Her garments all were wrought of beaten gold, 
And all her ſtced with tinſell crappings ſhone, 
Which fledd fo faſt,that nothing mote him hold, 
And ſcarſe them leaſure gaue, her paſſing to behold, 


Still as ſhe fledd, hereye ſhe backward threw, 
As fearing cuill, that pourſewd her faſt; - 
And her faire yellow locks behind her flew, 
Looſely diſperſt with puff of euery blaſt: 
All asa blazing ſtarre doth farre outcaſt 
His hearie beames,and flaming lockes diſpredd, 
Arſight whereofthe people ſtand aghaſt 
But the ſage wiſard telles,as be has redd, 
Thar it imporrunes death and doktfull dreryhedd. 


Soas they gazed after her a whyle, 
Lo where a grieſly foſterforthdid ruſh, 
Breathing our beaſtly luſt her to defyle: 
His tyreling Iade he fierſly forth did. puſh, 
: |  Throwgfe 
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Through thicke andithin, both ouer banck and buſh 
In hope her to attaine by hooke or crooke, 

That from his gory ſydes the blood did guſh: 


Large were his limbes,and terrible his looke, 
Andin his clowniſh hand a ſharp bore ſpeare he{hooke, 


Which ou trage when thoſe gentle knights did ſee, 


Full of greatenuy and fell geaſoly, 

They ſtaydnor to auiſe, who firſt ſhould bee, 

But all ſpurdafter faſt, as they mote fly, 

Toreskew her from ſhametull vitlany. 

The Prince and G#yor equally byliue 

Herſelte putſewd, in hope to win thereby 

Moſt goodly meede, the faireſt Dame aliue: 
But after thefoule folter Tims did ſtrive, 


The whiles faire Brizomart,whole conſtant mind, 
W ould not ſo lightly follow beauties chace, 
Nereckt of Ladies Loue, did ſtay behynd, 
And them awaytcd therea certaine ſpace, 
To weetif they would turne backe to that place: 
But whenſheſaw them gone, ſhe forward went, 
As lay her iourncy, through that perlous Pace, 
With ſtedfaſt corage and ſtouthardiment; 

Ne cuilthing ſhe feard, neeuill thing ſhe ment. 


Atlaſtaz nigh out ofthe wood ſhe came, 

A ſtately-Caſtle far away ſhe ſpyde, | 

Towhich her ſteps directly ſhe did frame, 

That Caſtle was moſt goodly edifyde, 

Andplaſtefor pleaſure nigh thatforreſt ſyde: 

Bur faire before the gate a ſpatious playne, 

| Mantled with greene,it feife did ſpredden wyde, 

On whichſhe ſaw fix knights, that did darrayne 
Frers bartaill againft one, with cruel might and mayne. 


Mainely 
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Mainely they all attonce vpon him laid, 
 Andforebeſer on cuery fidearownd, L 
That nigh he breathleſle grew, yet nought diſmaid, 
Ne cuer to them yielded foot ofgrownd 
All had he loſt much blood through many a wownd, 
Bur ſtoutly dealt his blowes,and euery way 
To which he turned in his wrathfull townd, 
Made them recoile,and fly from dredd decay, 
That none of all the ſix before, him durſt aſlay. 


Like daſtard Curres, that hauing ata bay 

The ſaluage beaſt embot in weariechace; 
Darc no: aduenture on the ſtubborne pray, 

Ne byte before, butrome from place to place, 
Togctaſnatch, when turned is his face. 

In ſuch diitreſſc and doubtfull icopardy, 
When Britomart him ſaw, ſheran apace 

Vnto his reskew,and with earneſt cry, 

Badd thoſe ſame ſixe forbeare that ſingle enimy. 


Butto her cry they liſt notlenden eare, 

Ne ought the more their mightieſtrokes ſurceaſſe, 
Butgathering him rownd about more neare, 
Their direfull rancour rather did encreaſle; 

Till thatſhe ruſhing through the thickeſt preaſſe, 
Perforce diſparted their compacted gyre, 

And ſoone compel ro hearken ynto peace: 

Tho gan ſhe myldly of them to inquyre 

Thecauſe of their difſention and outrageous yre. 


W hereto that fingle knightdid anſwere frame; 
Theſe fix would me enforce by oddes of might, 
To chaunge my lefe,and loue another Dame, 


That death meliefer were,then ſuch defpigbr, 
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Sovnto wrong to yield my wreſted right: 
For louc one, the trueſt one on grownd, 
Neliſt me chaunge; the th'Errant dem el! hight, 
For whoſegeare ſake full many a bitterſtownd, 
I haue endurd,andtaſted many a bloody wownd. 


Certes(ſaid ſhe) then bezne ye {1xeto blame, 

To weene your wrong by force to iuſtify: 

For knight to leauc his Lady were great ſhame, 

Thar faithfull is,and berter were to dy. 

Alllofle is leſle, andleſſe the infamy, 

Then loſle of louc to him, that loues but one; 

Ne may loue be compeld by maiſtery, 

For ſoone as maiſtery comes, [weet loue anone 
Taketh his nimble winges,and ſoone away is gone. 


Then ſpake one of thoſe 1x, There dwelleth here 
Within this caſtle wall a Lady fayre, 
Whoſe ſoueraine beautic hath no living pere, 
Thereto ſo bounteous and ſo debonayre, 
That neuer any mote with her compayre. 
She hath ordaind this law, which we approue, 
That euery knight, which doth this way repayro, 
In caſe he haue no Lady, norno loue, 

Shall doc vnto her ſcruice neuer to remoue. 


But ifhe have a Lady ora Loue, 
Then muſthe her forgoc with fowle defame, 
Ore<ls with vs by dint of ſword approue, 
' That ſhe is fairer,then our faireſt Dame, 
As did this knight, before ye hether came. 
Perdy (ſaid Britomart) the choiſe is hard: 
Bur what reward had he, that ouercame? 
He ſhould aduaunced bee to highregard, 
(Said they) and haue our Lad:es loue forhis reward. 
There- 
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Thereforea read Sir,if thou haue a loue, | 
Loue haue I ſure, (quoth ſhe) but Lady none; 
'Yetwilll notfro mine owne loue remoue, 
Neto your Lady willIſeruice done, (lone, 
But wreake your wrongs wrought to this knight a- 
And proue his cauſe. With that her mortall ſpeare 
She mightily auentred towards one, 
And downe nim ſmor, erewell aware he weare, 
Then to the nextſhe rode, & downe the next did beare. 


Ne did ſhe ſtay , till three on ground ſhe layd, 
Thatnone of them himſelte could reare againe; 
Thefourth was by that other knightdiſmayd, 

All were he wearic of his former paine, 

That now there do but two of ſix remaine;, ' 

Which two did yield, before ſhe did them ſmight, 

Ah (fayd ſhe then) now may ye allſee plaine, 

Thattrurh is ſtrong, and trew loue moſt of might, 
Thatforhis truſty ſeruaunts doth ſo ftrongly fight, 


Too well we ſce, (faide they ) and proue too well 
Our faulty weakenes, and your matchlefle might: 
For thy, faire Sir, yours be the Damozell, 
Which by her owne law to your lot doth light, 
And we yourliegemen faith vnto you plight. 
So vnderneath her feet their (words they ſhard, 
And after her beſought, well as they might, 

|  Toenterin, and reape the dew reward: 
She graunted, and then in they all togetherfar'd, 


Long were it to deſcribe the goodly frame, 
And ftately port of Cftle 1oyeors, 
(Forſo thar Caſtle hight by commu: name) 


Where they were entertaynd with courteous 
Gc And 
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And comely glee of many gratious | 
Faire Ladies, and of many a gentle-knight, 

Who through a Chamber long and ſpacious, 


Eftſoones them brought vnto their Ladies fight, 
That of them cleeped was the Laay of aclight. 


But forto tell the ſumptuous aray 
Of that great chamber, ſhould be labourloſt : 
For liuing wit, I weene, cannot aiſplay 
The rojall richesand exceeding coſt, 
Of euery pillour and of cuery poſt; 
W hich all of pureſt bullion framed were, 
And with great perles and pretious ſtones emboſt, 
That the bright gliſter of their beames eleare 
Did ſparckle forth great light, and glorious did appeare, 


Theſeſtranger knights through paſſing, forth were led 
Into an inner rowme, whole royaltee 
Andrich purueyance might vneath bered; 
Morte Princes place beſeeme ſo deckt to bee. 
Which ſtately manner when as they did ſee, 
The image of ſuperfluous riotize, 
Exceeding much the ſtate of meane degree, 
They greatly wondred, whence ſo ſumpreous guize 
Might be maintaynd, and each gan diucrſely deuize; 


The wals were round about appareiled 
With coſtly clothes of Arras andof Tore, 
In which with cunning hand was pourtrahed 
The loue of Yer and her Paramoure, 
The fayre _Ldonzs, turnedtoa flowre, 
A worke of rare deuice, and wondrous wit. 
Firſt df it ſhew the bitter balcfull towre, 
Which her aſſayd with many a feruentfit, 


When firſt her tender hart was with his beautic _ 
Cm . | en 
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Then with what fleights and ſweet allurements ſhe 
 Entyſt the Boy, as well that artſhe knew, 
And wooed him her Paramoureto bee: 
Now making girlonds of cach flowrethatgrew, 
To crowne his golden lockes with honour dew; 
Now leading him'into a ſecret ſhade 
- From his Beauperes, and from bright heauens vew, 
Where him to ſleepe ſhe gently would perſwade, 
Or bathe him ina fountaine by ſome couert glade. 


And whilſt he ſlept, ſhe ouer him would ſpred 
Her pvantle, colour'd like the ſtarry skyes, 
And her {oftarme lay vndernearh his hed, 
And with ambroſtall kifles bathe his eyes; 
And whilſt he bath'd, with her two crafty ſpyes, 
She ſecretly would ſearch each daintielim, 
And throw into the well ſweet Roſemaryes, 
And fragrantviolets, and Paunces trim, 
And eucr with ſweet NeRar ſhe did ſprinkle him, 


So did ſhe ſteale his heedeleſſe hart away, 
 Andioydhislouetn ſecret vneſpyde. 

But forſhe ſaw him bent to crucll play, 

To hunt the ſaluage beaſt in forreſt wyde, 

Dreadfull of daunger,that mote him betyde, 

She oft and oft aduiz'd him to retraine 

From chaſe of greater beaſtes, whoſe brutiſh pryde 

Mote breede him ſcath vawares : but all in vaine; 
For who can ſhun the chance, that deſt'ny doth ordaine? 


Lo, where beyond he lyeth languiſhing , 
Deadly engored of a great wildeBore, 
And by his fide the Goddeſſegroueling 
Makes for him endlefle mone, andeuermore 
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With her ſoft garment wipes away the gore, 
Which ſtaynes his ſnowy skia with hatetull hew : 
Bur when ſhe faw no helpe mighthim reſtore, 
Him to a dainty flowre ſhedid tranſmery, 

Which inthatcloth was wrought, as if itliuely grew, 


So was thatchamber clad in goodly wize, 
And rownd abour it many beds were dight, 


As whylome was the antique worldes guize, 
Some for vntimely caſe, ſome for delight, 
As pleaſed them to vſe,thar vie it might : 
And all was full of Damzels, andof Squyres, 
Dauncing and reucling both day and night, 
And ſwimming deepe in ſenſuall deſyres, 

And Cupid ſtill emongeſt them kindled lufifull fyres, 


Andall the while ſweet Muſicke did diuide 
Her looſer notes with Lydian harmony ; 
Andallthe while fweetbirdes thereto applide 
Their daintie layes and dulcet melody, 
Ay caroling of loue and iolliry; 
That wonder was to heare their trim confort. (eye, 
Which when thoſe knights beheld , with ſcorneful] 
They {deigned ſuch laſciuious difport, ; 
Andloath'd the looſe demeanure of that wanton ſort, 


Thence they were bronghtro that great Ladies vew, 
Whom they found fitting on a ſumptuous bed, 
That gliftredall with gold and glorious ſhew, 
As the proud Per//an Queenes accuſtomed : 
Sheſecmd a woman of great bountihed, 
Andotf rare beautie, ſauing tharaskaunce 
Her wanton eyes ,ill fignes of womanhed, 
Didroll too highly, and too often glaunce, ' 

Withoutregardofgrace,orcomely amenaunce, . 
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Long worke it were, and needleſſe to deuize 

Their goodly entertainement and great glee: 

She cauſed them beled in courteous wize 

Inrco a bowre, difarmed for to be, 

And cheared well with wine and fpiceree: 

The Reacreſſe Knight was ſoone diſarmed there, 

But the braue Mayd would not diſarmed bee, 

But onely vented vp her vmbricre, 


And ſo did let her goodly viſage to appere. 


As when fayre C5z4h:a, indarkeſomenight, 
| Is ina noyous cloudenueloped, 

Where ſhe may finde the ſubſtance thin and light, 
Breakes forth her filuer beames,and her brighthed 
Diſcouers to the world diſcomfited; 5 
Of the poore traueiler, thatweat aſtray, 
With thouſand bleſſings ſhe is heried ; 
Such was the beautie and the ſhining ray, 

With which fayre Brizomart gauelight ynto the day. 


And eke thoſeſix, which lately with her fought, 
Now were difarmd, and did them clues preſent 
Vnto her vew, and company vnſought; 

For they all ſeemed courtcous andgent , 
And allfixe brethren , borne of one parent, 
Which had them traynd in all ciullitee, 
And goodly taught rtotiltand turnament; 
. Now were they liegmen to this Ladie free, 
And her knights ſeruice ought, to hold of her infee. 


The firſt of them by name Gardenre hight, 
A iolly perſon, and of comely vew; 
The ſecond was Parlaxte, a bold knight, 
And nextto him 1-canredid enſew; 
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Baſciante did him ſelfe moſt courtequs ſhew, 
But fierce Bacchanteſeemd roo fell and keene; 
And yettin armes No#7azte greater grew: 

All were faire knights, and goodly well beſccne, 

But to faire Brizomart they all but ſhadowes beene. 


For ſhee was full of amiable grace, 
And manly terror mixed therewithall, 
Thatasthe one ſtird vpaffe&tions bace, 
Soth'other did mens raſh deſires apall, 
And hold them backe, that would 1a error fall; 
As hee,that hath eſpide a vermeill Roſe, 
To which ſharpethornes and breres the way forſtall, 
Dare not for dread his hardy hand expoſe, 
But wiſhing itfar off, his ydle wiſh doth loſe. 


Whom when the Lady faw ſo faire a wight. 
__ Allignorantofher contraryſex, . .' 
(For thee her weed a freſhand luſty knight) 
Shee greatly gan enamoured to wex, | 
And with vaine thoyghts her falled fancy vex: - 
Her fickle hart conceiued haſty fyrc, 
Like ſparkes gf fire, that fall in ſelender flex, | 
Thar ſhortly brcatinto extreme deſyre;:. .. .., 
And ranſacktall her yeines with paſſion. entyre, 
Eftfoones ſhee grew to great impatience | 
And into termes of open outrage bruſt, .. 
That plaine diſcouered her incontinence, 
Ne reckt ſhee, who her meaning did miſttuſts, 
For ſhe was giuen all to fle(hly-luſt, 
And poured forth in ſenſuall delight, 
That all regard of ſhame ſhe had diſcuſt, 
And meectreſped& of honor putt to flight: 
Soſhamelcflc beauty ſoone becomes a loathly ſigh : | 
| alre 
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Faire Ladtes, thar to Joue captiued arre; © 
 Andchaſtedefiresdoe nouriſh in your mind, 
Let not her fault your ſweete affe&ions marre, 
Neblatt the bounty of all womankind; 
'Mongft thouſands good one wanton Dame to find: 
Emongſt the Roſes grow ſome wicked weeds; 
For this was not to loue, butluſt inclind:; 


For loue does alwaies bring forth bounteous deeds, 
And in each gentle hart deſire of honor breeds. 


Nought ſo of loue this looſer Dame did&skill, 

But as acolc to kindle fleſhly flame, 
Giuing the bridle to her wanton will, 
And treading vnder foote her honeſt name: 
Such loue is hate, and ſuch deſire is ſhame. 
Still did ſhe roue at her with crafty glaunce 
Ofher falſe cies, thatat her hart did ayme, 
Andtold her meaning in her countenaunce; 

But Brit omart diſlembledit with ignoraunce, 


Supper was ſhortly dight and downe they ſatr, 
Where they wereſerucd with all ſumptuous fare, 
Whiles fruitfull Ceres, and Zyensfatr 
Pourd out their plenty,without ſpight or ſpare: 
Nought wanted there, thatdainty was and rare; 
And aye the cups their bancks did ouerflow, 

And aye betweene the cups, ſhedid prepare 
Way to her loue, and ſecretdarts did throw; 
But Britomert would nor{uch guilfull meſſage know. 


So when they {laked had the feruent neat 
Of appetite with meares of euery ſort, 
The Lady did faire B7itomart entreat, 
- Herto difarme, and with delightfull ſpore © 
CC 4 To 
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To looſe her warlike limbs and ſtrong effort, 
But when ſhee mote not thereunto be wonne, 
(Forſhee her ſexe vnder thar ſtraunge purport 
Did vſe to hide, and plaine apparaunce ſhonne:) 

In playner wiſcto tell her grieuaunce ſhe begonne. 


And all attonce diſcouered her deſire 
With fighes, and (obs, and plaints,8& pitecouspriefe, 
The outward ſparkes of her inburaing fire; 
W hich ſpent in vaine, at laſt ſhe told her bricfe, 
That bur if the did lend her ſhort reliefe, 
And doe her comfort, ſhe mote algates dye. * 
But the chaſte damzell, that had neuer pricte 
Ofſuch malengine and fine forgerye, 

Dideaſely belecue her ſtrong extremitye. 


Full eaſy wasfor her to haue belicte, 
Who by ſclf-feeling of her feeble ſexe, 
And by long rriall ofthe inward gpriefe, 
Wherewith imperious loue berhare did vexe, 


Could judge what paines doe louing harts perplexe, 
Who meanes noguile, be-guiled ſooneſt ſhall, 

And to faireſemblaunce doth light faith annexe; 
The bird, that knowes not the falſe fowlers call, 


Into his hidden netr full caſely doth fall. 


For thy ſhe would not in diſcourteiſe wiſe, 

Scorne the faire offer of good will profeſt; 

For great rebuke it is, loue to deſpiſe, 

Orrudely ſdeigne a gentle harts requeſt; 

Burt with faire countenaunce.,as beſeemed beſt, 

Herentertaynd; nathleſſe ſhee inly deemd 

Her loue toolighr, to wooe a wandring gueſt: 

Which ſhe miſconſtruing,thereby efteemd(ſteemd, 
Thar from like inward fire that outward ſmoke had 

| | _ Therevith 
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Therewith a whileſhe her flit fancy fedd, 
Till ſhe mote winnefit time for her deſire, 
Buryert herwound ſtill inward freſhly bledd, 
And through her bones the falſe inſtilled fire 
Did ſpred ir ſelfe, and venimecloſeinſpire. 
Tho were the tables takenall away, 
And cuery knight, and euery gentle Squire 
Gan chooſe his dame with Baſcimano gay, 
With whom he menr to make his ſport & courtly play. 


Some fell to daunce, ſomefel to hazardry, 
Some to make loue, ſome to make meryment, 
As diuerſe witts to diucrſethings apply; 
And all che while faire Malecaſta = 
Her crafty engins to her cloſe intent, 

By this th'etcrnall lampes, wherewith high 7oze 

Doth light the lower world , were halfe yſpent, 

Andthe moiſt daughters of huge 4:lesſtrouc 
Intothe Ocean deepe to driuetheir weary droue. 


High time it ſeemed then for euerie wight 

Them to berake ynto their kindly reſt 

Efrteſoones long waxcn torches weren light, 

Vato their bowres to guyden cuery gueſt: 

Tho when theBriconeſſeſaw allthereſt 

Auoided quite, the gan herſelf deſpoile, 

Andſafe committ to her ſoftfethered neſt, 

Wher through long watch, & late daies weary toile, 
She ſoundly flept,& carcfull thoughts did quite aſfoile, 


Now whenasallthe world in filencedeepe . 
Ylhrowged was, and euery mortall wight 
Was drowned in the depth of deadlyſleepe, 
Faire Halecaſts, whoſe cngricued ſpright 


Could 
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Could findnoreſt in ſuch perplexed plight, 
Lightly aroſe out of her wearie bed, 
And vnder the blacke vele of guilty Night, 
Her with a ſcarlott mantle couzred, 

That was with gold and Ermines faire enueloped. 


Then panting ſofte, and avngs, Hon ioynt, 
Her fearfull feere towards the bowre ſhe mou'd. 


Where ſhe for ſecretpurpoſe did appoynt 
Tolodge the warlike maide vnwilcly loou'd, 
And to her bed approching, firſt ſhe proou'd, 
Whether ſhe ſlept or wakte; with her ſofte hand 
She ſoftely felt, i any member moou'd, 
Andlenther weary eare to vnderftand, 

If any puffc of breath, or figne of fence ſhee fond, 


Which whenas none ſhe fond, with eaſy ſhifte, 
For feare leaſt her vnwares ſhe ſhould abrayd, 
Th'embroderd quiltſhe lightly vp did lifte, 
And by her ſide her ſelfe ſhe ſoftly layd, 
Of cuery fineſt fingers touch affrayd; 
Ne any noiſe ſh: made,ne word ſhe ſpake, 
But inly figh'd. Arlaſt the royall Mayd 
Out of her quiet ſlomber did awake, - 
Andchaungd her weary ſide,the better caſeto take. 


Where feeling onecloſe couched by her ſid: 
She lightly lept out of her filed bedd, 
Andto her weapon ran, in mindeto gride 
The loathedleachour, Butthe Dame halfe dedd 
Through ſuddein feare and ghaſtly drerihedd, 
Did ihrieke alowd, thatthrough the hous itrong, 
And the whole family therewith adredd, * 
Raſhly out of their rouzed couches ſprong, 
 Andtothetroubled chamber all in armes didchrong. 


And 
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And thoſe fixe knights that ladies Champions, 
And ekethe Reacrofſe knightran tothe ftownd, ' 
Halfe armd and halfe voaarmd, with them attons: 
Where when confuſedly they came, they fownd: 
Their lady lying on the (enceleſſegrownd; 
On thother ſ1de, they ſaw the warlike Mayd 
Al in her ſnow-white ſmacke, with locks vabownd,, 
Threataing the point of her auenging bled, 
That with fo troublous terror they were alldiſmayd. 


Abour their Ladyefirſt they flocktarownd,  * - 
Whom hauing laid in comfortable couch, . 
Shortly they reard out of heriroſen ſwownd; - 
And afterwardes they gan withfowle reproch 
To ſtirre vp ſtrife, and troublous contecke broch: :: 
But by cnſample of the laſt dayes loſle, 
None ofthemraſhly durſt to herapproch, 
Neinſoglorious (poile themſelues emboſle, 

Her ſuccourdeke the Champion of thebloody Croſſe. 


But one of thoſe ſixeknights,Gardente hight, 
Drew out a deadly bow andarrow keene, 
Which forth hetent with felonous deſpight, 
And Fl intent againſtthe virgin ſheene: 
The mortaltſteele ſtayd nog, till icwas ſeene-. 
To gore her ſtde, yerwas the wound not deepe, © 
Bur lightly raſed her ſoft filken skin, "4 


” . & . - 
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Thartlops of purple blood.hereour did weepe, - 
Which id her lilly (mock with ſtaines of vermeal ſteep» 


f 


Wherewith enrag', ſheflercely at them flew, _., 
Andwith her fliming ſword abouther layd, 
Thatnonz of them foule milchiefecouldeſchew, ' \ 
Barwith her dreadfull trokes wereall dilmayd-:,.. 
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Here,there,and cuery where about her ſwayd 
Her wrathfull ſteele, that none more itabyde; * 
And cke the Reacroſſe knight gaue hergood ayd, 
Ay toyning footto foot,and ſyde to ſyde, 
That ju ſhorr ſpace their foes they haue quite terrifyde, 


Tho whenas all were put to ſhamefull flight, 
The noble Britomartis herarayd, 
And her bright armes abour her body dight: 
For nothing would ſhe lenger there be ſtayd, 
Whereſo looſe life,and ſo vngentle trade . 
Was vid of knighcs and Ladics ſeeming gent: 
 Soexrelyere thegroſſeEarthes grycſy Rakde, 
Was all diſperſt out of the firmament, 
They tooke their ſteeds,& forth vp their journey went 
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8&7 T be R,edcrofſe knight to Britomart = 
- .deſcribeth Artegall:  _. | 
«4 7 be wondrous twyrrhaur,, by which ſhe DB 
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Erc haucI caufe, inmen.iuſtblameto find, 
Thar ia heir proper praiſe too partiall bee, 
« Arid nortindifferentto womankind, * 
To whom no ſhare in armes and cheualree, 
They doye&impart, ne maken memorce 
Oftheitbraue geſtes and proweſle martia!l; 
Scarſe toe they ſpare to one or two or three, | 
Rowmeintheir writres;yerthe ſame writing ſmall 
| Dors all theirdeedes deface, and dims their ke all, 
But | 
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Rut by record of antique times I finde, | 
That wemen wontin warres to beare moſt ſway, 
Andto all great exploites them ſelues inclind: 
Of whichthey ſtill the girlond bore away, 
Till envious Mes fearing their rales decay, | 
Gan coyne ſtreight lawes to curb their liberty, - 
Yetſith they warlike armes haue laide away, 
They haucexceldinartes and pollicy, 
* Thatnow we foolxh men that praylſe gin cke t'enuy. 


Of warlike puiflauncein ages ſpent, 
Be thou rom Britomart, whole prayſcI wryte, 
But of all wiſedom bee thou precedent, 
O ſoueraine Gene: whoſe prayſe I would endyte, 
Endite L would as dewtie doth excyte; 
Burt ah my rymes to rude and rugged arre, 

_ When inſo high an obie@ they doe lyte, 

And ſtriuing, fit to make, I feare doe marre: 

Thy ſelfe thy prayſestell, and make them knowenfarre 


She traueiling with Gay by the way, 
Of ſondry thinges faire purpoſe gan to find, 
Tabridg their journey long, andlingring day; 
Mongft which itfell into thatFairics mind, 
Toaske this Briton Maid, what vncouth wind, 
Brought her into thoſe partes,and what inqueſt 

Made her diflembleher diſguiſed kind: 

Faire Lady ſhe him ſeemd, like Lady dreſt, 

Bur faireſt knight aliue,when armed was her breſt. 


Thereat ſhe ſighingſofily,had no powre 
Toſpeake a while,ne ready anfivere make, 
But with hart-thrilling throbs and bitter ſtowre, 


As ifihe had a feuer fitt, did quake, 


And 
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Andeuery daintie limbe with horrourſhake, 
Andeuer and anone theroſyred, 

Flaſht through her face, as it had beene aflake 

Oflightning, through brightheuen fulmined, 

Atlaſt the lt paſt ſhe thus him anſwered. 


Faire Sir, Ilet you weete, that from the howre 
I taken was from nourſes tender pap, 
I haue beene trained vp in warlike ſtowre, 
To toſſen ſpeare and ſhicld, and to affrap 
The warlike ryderto his moſt miſhap; 
Sithence I loathed haue my life to lead, 
As Ladics wont, in pleaſures wanton lap, 
To finger the fine ncedle and nyce thread, 
Me leuer were with point of foemans ſpeare be dead, 


All my delight on deedes of armes is ſett, 
To hunt out perilles and aduentures hard, 
By ſea, by land, where ſo they may be metr, 
Onely for honour and for high regard, 
Withoutreſpe& of richeſſe or reward. 
For ſuch intent into theſe partes I came, 
Withouten compaſle, or withouten card, 
Far fro my natiue ſoyle, that is by name 
Thegreater Bry74yne,here to ſeeke for praiſe and fame. 


Fame blazed hath, that here in Faery loud 

' Doe many famous knightes and Ladies wonne, 
And many ſtraungeaduentures tobee fond, 
Of which great worthand worſhip may be wonng; 
Which to proue,lI this voyage hauc begonne. 
But motel weet of you,right courteous knight, 
Tydings of one, that hath ynto medonne 
Lare foule diſhonour and reprochtull (pighe, 

The which I feeke to wreake,and 4rihega/lhe hi pit : 

c 
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The word gone out, the backeagainewould call, 
As herrepenting ſoro haue miſſayd, 
Bur that he it vptakingerethe fall, 
Her ſhortly anſwered; Faire martiall Mayd 
Certes ye miſauiſedbetne, Yypbrayd, 
A gentle knight with ſo vaknightly blame: 
For weetye well ofall, that everplayd ' | 
Atrilt or tourney,or like warlike game, ' 
The noble Arthegall hath cuer borne the name. 


For thy great wonder were it, if ſuch ſhame 
Should euer enter in his bouateous thought, 
Or euer doe, that mote deſeruen blame: 
The nobl= corage neuer weenerh ought, _ 
That may vnworthy of itſelfe be thought. 
Therefore, faire Damzell,be ye well aware, 
Leaſt that too farre ye haue your forrow ſought: 
You and your countrey both I wiſh welfare, 

And honour both; for each of other worthy are. 


Theroyall Maid woxe inly wondrousglad, 
To heare her Loue ſo highly magnifyde, 
And ioyd that euer ſhe affixed had, - 
Her hart on knight ſo goodly glorityde, 
How euer finely ſhe it faind to hyde: 
The louiag mother, that nine monethes did beare, . 
In the deare cloſetr of her painefull ſyde, 
Her tender babe, itſecing ſafe appeare, 
Doth not ſo much reioyce,as ſhereioyced theare, 


But to occaſion him to further talke, _ 
To feed her humor with his pleaſing ſtyle, 
Herliſt in ſtryfull termes with him to balke, 
And thus replyde, How euexr ,Sir, ye fyle 


Your 
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Your courteous tongue, his prayſes to compyle, 
It ill beſeemes a knightofgentle ſort, -Þ 
Such as ye haue him boaſted, to beguyle 
A ſimple maide, and worke fo hainous torr, 
In ſhame of knighthood,as largely canreporr, 


Let bee therefore my vengeautice todiſſivade, 
And read, where I that faytoyr falſe may find. 
Ah, but if reaſon faire might you perſwade, 

To flake yourwrath, and mollify your mind, 
| (Said he) perhaps ye ſhould it better find:. 
For hatdie thing itis, to weene by might, 
That man to hard conditions to Find: 
Or cuerhope to match in equall fight, | 
Whoſe proweſleparagoneſaw neuer living wight. 


Neſoothlich is it eaſiefor to read, 
Where now on earth,or how he may be fownd; 
Far he ne wonneth in one certeine ſtead, 
Butreftleſſe walketh all the world arownd, 
Ay deingthinges, that to his fameredownd, 
Defending Ladies cauſe,and Orphans right, 
Where ſo he heares, that any doth 957. and 
em comfortleſſe, through tyranny or might; 
So is his ſoueraine honour railde to heuens hight, 


His go wordes her feeble ſencemuch pleaſed, 


And ſoftly ſunck into her molten hart; 
Hart tharis inly hurt, is greatly caſed 
VWich hope of thing, that may allegge his ſmarr; 
For pleaſing wordes arc like rtoMagick art, 
That doth the charmed Snake in flomber lay: 
Such ſecrete eaſe felt gentle Britomarr, 
Yertliſt the ſame efforce with faind gaineſay; 
So diſchord ofte in Muſick makes the {weeter lay, 


And 


Ifchaunce Thime 

.Fdppertlp onc Pit yarn ure ror coica Redd, 
What ſhape , what ſhield , whatarmes, what ftced, 

. And whar ſol his perſon moſt may-vaunt 2. 
Allwhich the &ederoſſe khight topoine aredd, | 


Agd NIE cueric II her faſhioned. 


yet hiri incuerie parr /beforeſhe ktibes, | 
 Howeucrlifthernow her knowledge fayne, 

Sith himwhylome in.Bryrayze ſhedidvew, 

Torn her reucaledin - _— F-ayne; : - 
Vhereofdidprow he firſt engrafled payne, - 
Whoſerootand ſtalkeſo bitter yet A te | 
Thar bat the fruir moreſweetnes did Gontayne, 
Her wretched dayesin dolour ſhemotewaſte, 
And yield the-pray of1 loue to lothſome Jeath atlaft. 


By ſtraunge accidlind ſhe 4id him behe, IR 
And much more ſtraungely gan to loue his Fr, 
As itin bookes hath wrimenbeenc of, old.. 

In Dibewburitichar now. Southiwales is hight, + 
What timeking Ryeceraign'd, anddealed right, 
The great Magiticn Aeris had deuiz'd, 

By his Jeeps ſcience, and hell-dreaded miphe, - 
A looking RE roogt ght wordroufly aguiz'd, ' 


Whole yert through! the wdewotheſoov AY 
A niz'd, 
Irveitieſig ro ſhewin perfect fG ;ohit; YN: 


Whartyer thing was inthe world |contaynd, 
© Berwigt thelowdlFearrht andheuens hight, 
So tharibto the looker i ce 


What 
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What iep> 00506 warn v6 ok. qgag | 
Thercin diſcouered v = coroner pas, 
Neoughtinſevverfobnd 3 
For thy itromdund toll an: Et 3 
-Likerothe woltaees /andfoetida worltnhgls 
1Soaflu boi 2g 
Who edi reades (2 voaderousworke 
| Burwho does wonder, thathasred the Towre, 
WherciathAcgyprian Phaolong did lurke- 
From all mens vew, that none might her dife« oure, 
Yetſhe mightall men vew ovitof her bowre? *. 
. Great =_ 4 ir = lemansfake:' 
Ybuildedall of glafle, by Ma re, 
Andalſoir ink. gnable _—_— 247 
So {- ons his loue was falſe; be with aPeazeit brake. 


Suchwasthe glaſly g lobe that Merlin made, 
And gane vnto: king Ryence for his gard, 
Tharneuer foes his kiogdomemi Inuade, 
But he itkney/ at home before he haxd. 
Tydings chEfeok; and ſo thee ſtill debar'd. 
It was a' famous a Prince, 
And worthy workeo6f infline rewasd, 
That ceealonstouldbenttay,andfore convince; 
HappythisRealme, hadi: remayned ever _ 


Oneday irforuned; fapre Briomars  _. 
Into )herfarhers cloſes £0.£0Payre | 
-Bornodhaipheſeom hererfeiSapart,. . 

.":Being his onely daughter and his hayrc: 
Where when ſhe had eſpyderhat mirrhour _ 
Herſelfe awhile therein evend] in vaine ; ; 
Tho ow on oy the Tan PRE»: W 
| ich thereof ſpoken were; the gan a KK: 
Her bcthinke of, thatmoteto her fel -— 


. But 
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_s asit falleth, inthe x oech 
Fs mat Loug a bighelEchi trove, i 
tyrannizethinthe bitcer ſmarts | 1: 
of cher that rohim-buxomearcand prone: . 
Somhough 5 this Mayd( as. maydens: vic "x 
om fortune for her herd would _ 
Nor that ſhe uſted after any one;  . 
For ſhe was 2s pure from blame of finfull doc, 
Yer wit herli at laſt muſtlincke i in _ _ 


Ecbonesthere mas preſented: to hereye. Ve: 
A comely knight, all arm'd in complete wize, 
Through whoſe brighc ventayle lifted vp. on hye - 
His manly face, thatdid his foes agrize, 

 Andfrends to termes of entle truce eatize, 
Lookt foorth, as Phabu face out of the eaſt, 
Betwixtrwoſhady.mountaynes doth arize; 


Portly his perſon was, and much increaſt | 
Through his Heroicke grace, and honorable _- 


His creſt was Dd mich acouchane Hownd, 
Andall his armour ſeemdof antique mould, 
But wondrous maſly-and affurcd ſownd, 
Androundabour, -ytrexted allwich gold, . | 
Ip which chere written was with cyphres C:: 
©Lebilles armes , which Arthogall did win. 
Andon his ſhield enucloped ſeucnfold 
He bore acrowned litle Ermilin, 

That deckt thea azure held with her fayre poulired Skin. 


The D amzell well did yewhis Perſonage, 
Andliked well, ne further faſtned nor, 
But went her way ac her vnguiliyage 
Did Weene, VOwares, th her. vnlucky: lor ny 
2, i 2 Jax 
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Lay hidden in chebotrome of the por; ft 
of hurtyniviſtmoſtdaimi ehdoehy redound: 
But the falſe Archer, whichthat arrow ſhot * 
So ſlyly,thatfhedidnor feele'the wound, | 
Did fmylcfull ſmoorhlyat her weetleſſewofull Round, 


Thenceforth the fether in herlofiy creſt, - 
Ruffcd of 'loue, gan lowly to auaile, 


And her prowd portaunce; andher princely peſt, 

With which ſhe earft tryumphed, now did quaile: 

Sad,folemne;{owreandfull of fancies fraile 

She woxe; yet wiſtſhenether how , nor why, 

She wiſt nor, filly Mayd, whatfhe did aile, 

Yet wilt, ſhe was not well at caſc perdy, 
Yerthoughrit was notloue, burſome melancholy. 


So ſoone as Night had with her pallid hew 
Defaſterhebeautic of the ſhyning skye, 
And refr from men the worldes defired vew, 
She with her Noutſe adowneto ſleepe didlyc; 
But ſleepe full far away from her did fly : 

In ſtead thereof ſad fighes, and ſorrowes Jeepe 
Kept watch and ward abouther warily, 
That noughtſhe did but wayle,andoften ſtcepe 

Her dainty couch with teares, which cloſely ſhe did 

| " ">, _ . (Weepe. 

And if that any drop of flombring reſt ' 

$3 Didchaunce to ſtill into her weary ſpright, _ 
*When feeble nature felt tier ſelfe oppreſt, 
Streight way with dreames, and with fantaſtick ſight 
Of dreadfull things the fame was pur ro flight , 
That oft our of her bed ſhe did aſtart, = 
As one with vew ofghaſily feends affright: 
Tho gan ſhe torenewher former ſmart, 

And hinke of hacfayreyilagewrixeninherhore, 

ne 
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One night, when ſhe was toſtwithſuchvnreſt, 
Her agedNourſe, whoſe name was' Glace hight, 
Fecling her teape out ofher loathedneft, 
Betwixt her feeble armes her quickly keight, 
And downe againe her in her warme beddight, 
Ah my deare daughter,ah my deareſt dread, 
What vncouth fi ſfayd ſhe) wharcuill plight 
_ Haththee oppreſt, and with ſad drearyhead 
Chaungedthy liucly cheare,8liuing made thee dead? 


For not of nought theſe ſuddein ghaſtly feares 
All nighraffli& thy naturall repoſe, | 
Andalltheday, when as thine equallpeares 
Their fir diſporrs with faire delight doe choſe, 
Thou in dull corners doeſt thy lelfe incloſe, 
Ne taſteſt Princes pleaſures, ne doeſt (pred 
Abroad thy freſh youths fayreft lowre, butloſe 
Both leafe and fruite; both roo vntimely ſhed, 
As one in wilfull bale for euer buried. 


 Therime, that mortall men their weary cares 
Do lay away, andall wilde beaſtes doreſt, 
And euery river eke his courſe forbeares, 
Then doth this wicked euill thee infelt, 
Andriue with thouſand throbs thy thrilled breſt; 
Like an huge Aetv' of deepe engulted grycte, 
Sorrow is heapedin thy hollow cheſt, 
Whencefoorth it breakes in ſighes and anguiſh ryfe, 

As ſmoke and ſulphure mingled with confuted ſtryte. 


Ay me, how much Ifeare, leaſt loue itbce, 
But if that loueit be, as ſure read 
By knowen ſignes and paſſions, which I ſee, 


Be it wotthy of thy race and royall ſcad, 
Dd 3 Then 
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Then I ayuow by this moſt ſacred head. 
Of my;deare foſter childe, ro caſe thy-griefe, 
Aud win thy will: Therefore away doe dread; 
For death nor daunger from thy dew relicfe 

Shall me debazrrc. tell me thereforemy lick liefe. 


So hauing ſayd, her:twizt her armes twaine 
Sheetrerghtly raynd, and colled tenderly, 
 Andeuery trembling joynt, and euery vaine 
Shee ſoktly telt, and rubbed bubly, 
To doethe froſen cold'awaytofly; 
And her faire deawy cics with k:fles deare 
Shee ofte did bathe, and ofte againediddry; 
And euer herimportund, nct co feare : 
Tolcr the ſecret of herharttoher appeare, = 


The Damzel! pauzd, and then tus fearfully; 
Ah Nurſe, what necdeth thee to eke my paine 2 
Is not enough , that I alone doe dye, | 
-But it muſt doubled bee with death of twatne? 
For nought for me, but death there doth remaine;, 
O daughterdcare (laid ſhe) deſpeire:no whit, 
For neuer ſore, burmight a ſalue obraine: 
That blinded God, which hathye blindly ſmit, 
Another arrow hath your louers hart to hit. 


But mine is not (quoth ſhe) like other wownd; 
| For which noreaſon canfinde remedy. 

Was neuerſuch,butmote the like be fownd, 

(Saidſhe) and though no reaſon may apply 

Salue to yourſore, yer louc can higher ſtye, 

Then reaſons reach, and oft hath wonders doune, 

Bur neither God of loue, nor Godof skye 

Can doe ((atd ſhe) thar, which cannot be donne. 
Things ofte impoſflible (quorh ſhe) ſeeme cre Hoon = 

T ace 
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Theſe idlewordes (ſaidſhe)} doenoughrafwage 
| My ſtubvorne ſmart, but more annoiauncebreed, 
For no no-vſuall fire, no vſuall rage | 
Ytis, O Nourle,which on my life doth feed, 
Andfucks the blood, whichtro my hart doth bleed, 
Bur ince thy faithfullzele lets me not hyde 
My crime, (if crime be) I will icreed. 
Nor Prince, nor perc itis, whoſclouc hath gryde 
My feeble breſt of late, and launched this wound wyde. 


Nor man it is, nor other liuiag wight; 

For then ſome hope mightvnro me dravy, 

But th'only ſhade and ſemblantofa knighe, 

Whoſe ſhape or perſon yetI neuer ſaw, 

Hath me ſubicRted to loues cruel: law : 

The ſame one day, as me misfortune l:d, + 

L in my fathers wondrous mirchour ſaw; 

And pleaſed with thatſeeming goodly-hed, 
Vnwares the hiddea hooke with baite I ſwallowed, 


Sithens it hath infixed faſter hold 
Within my bleeding bowells, and fo fore 
Now ranckleth in this ſame fraile fleſhly mould, 
That all mine entrailes flow with poiſnous gore, 
And th'vicer groweth daily more and more; 

'  Necanmyroiiing fore finderemedee, 

Other then, my hard fortune todeplore,, 
Andlanguith as the leafefaln from thetree, 

Till death make one end of my daies and milcree. 


Daughter (ſaid ſhe) what needye be diſmayd, 
Or why makeye ſuch Monſter of your minde? 
Of much more vncouth thing I was affrayd; 
Offilthy luſt, contrary vnto kinde: 
_ DU4 | But 
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But this affe&tion nothing ſtraungeTfinde; _ 
For who with reaſon can you aye reproue, 
Toloue the ſemblauar'pleafing moſt your minde, 
Andyicld yourhearc, whence ye cannot remoue? 
No guilt in you, bur inthe tyranny ofloue. 


Not ſo th' Arabias 3yrrhe did ſerther mynd, 
Nocſo did Biblisfpend her pining hare, 
But lou'd their naciue fleſh againſt al kynd, - 
And to their purpoſe yſed wicked arr: 
Yet playd Pa/ipbic a more monſtrous part, 
That lou'da Byl; vhdlearnd abeaft ro bee; 
Such ſhamefull-luſts who loaths not, which depart 
From courſe of nature and of modeſtee? 
Swetc louc ſuch lewdnes bands from his faire copanee, 


Butchine my Deare(welfare thy heart my deare) 
Though ftraunge beginning/had, yer fixed is 
Onone, thatworthy may perhaps appeare; 

And certesſeemes beſtowed not amis: 

Ioy thereof haue thou and eternal blis. 

With thr vpleaningotherelbow weake, 

Het alablaſter breſtſhe ſofrdidkis, 

Which allchatwhike ſhee felt ro Pant and quake, 
As it an Earth-quake were, atlaſtſhe chus beſpake. 


Bceldawe, your words doe worke me litle eaſes 

For though my loae benorſo lewdly bent, 

As thoſe ye blatn&,yetmay irnoughrappeaſe 

My raging ſmarr, ne ought my flame relent, 

But ratherdoth hy helpdlefſe griefe augment. 

For they, how ever ſhamefull and vakinde, 

Yet dia pollefſe their horribleintentr 

Shortcnd of forowes they therby did finde;-(minde. 
So was their fortunegood ghough wicked were their 

/ ES 
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Butwickedfortune mine, though mindebe'good, 
Can haue no end, norhope of mydefire, 

But fced on ſhadowes, whiles 1:die for food, 

Andlike a ſhadow wexe, whiles with entire - 

Afﬀection, I doc languiſh and expire. 

I fonder, then Cephiſas fooliſh chyld, 

Who hauingvewed ina fountaine ſhere 

His face, was with the louethereof beguyld, 
I fonder loue a ſhade, the body farexyld, 
Nought like (quoth ſhee)for tharſame wretched boy 
Was of him ſelfe the ydle Paramoure; - 
Both loue and lover, without hope of joy, 

For which he faded co a watry flowre, 

Bur better fortune thine, and better howre, 

Which lou'ſt the ſhadow of a warlike knight; 

No ſhadow, buta body hath in powre: 

T hat body, whereſocuer that itlight, 
May learned be by cyphers, or by Magicke might, 


Bur ifthou may with reaſon yet repreſle 
The growing culll, creirſtrengrh hauegotr, 
And theeabandond wholy doe poſleſle, 
Againſt it firongly ſtriue, and yieldthee note, 
Tilthog in open fielde adowne be ſmotr. 
But if the paſſion mayſter thy fraile might, 
So thatneeds lone ordeath muſt bee thy lotr, 
ThenlI auow to thee, by wrong orright © 
Tocompas thy defire,and findthatloued knight, 


Her chearcfull words much cheard the feeble ſpright 
|  Oftheſicke virgin, that herdowne ſhe layd 
In her warmebed to l-epe, iftharſhe might; 

And theold-woman carctully diſplayd 
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 Theclathes about her round with buſy ayd, 
So that atlaſt a litle creeping leepe 
Surpriſy herſerce: Shee therewith well apayd, 
The dronken lamp down in the oyl did tcepe, 
And ſe:therby to watch, and ſert herby to-weepe, 


Earely the morrow next, before tharday 
. His joyous face did tothe world reucle, 
They both vprole and tooke their ready way 
Vntothe Church, their praicrs to appele, 
With great deuotion, and with litle zel ce: 
For the fairc Damzel: from the holy herſe 
Her loue-ſicke hart to other thoughts did ſteale; 
And that old Dame ſaid many an idle verſe, 
Out of herdaughters harrfond fancies to reuerlſe. 


Retourned home; the royall Infant ſell 
Into her formerfitt ; forwhy no powre, 
Nor guidaunce of herſelfe in her did dwell., 
Butch'aged Nourſc her calling to herbowre, 
Had gathered Rew, and Sauinc, and the flowre 
Of Camphora, and Calamint, andDill, 
All whichſhe ina carthen Por did poure, 
Andto the brim with Colt wood didit fill, 
And many drops of milk and blood through it didfpill. 


Then taking thriſethree heares from of her head, EY 
Then trebly breaded in a threefold Lice, 
Andronnd aboutrthe Pots mouth, boid thethread, 


And after having whiſpered a ſpace 
Certein (ad words, with hallow voice and bace, 
Shee to the virgin ſayd, thriſeſayd ſhe-itt 
Come daughter come, come; ſpit Vpon my face, 
Spitt thriſe vpon me, thriſe vpon: me ſpite; 
Th'vacuen nomber for this buſines is molt fitt, 


That 
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That ſayd, herrownd about ſhe from herturnd, 
She turned her contrary tothe Sunne, 
Thriſe ſhe herturnd contrary, and returnd, 
All contrary; for ſhe the righr did ſhunne, 
And eucr what (he did , was ſtreight vndonne. 
So tnought ſhe to vndoe her daughters loue: 
Butlone,thatis ingentle breſt begonne, - 
No ydle charmes ſolightly may remoue, 


That well canwitneſle, who by tryall it does proue, 


Ne ought irmotethe noble Maydauayle, 
Neiſlake the fury of her cruell flame, 
Burt that ſhee ſtill did waſte,and ſtiH did wayle, 
That through long languour,8& hart-burning brame 
She ſhortly like a pyned ghoſt became, 
Which long hath waited by the Stygian ſtrond, 
That when old Glazce ſaw, for feare kaſt blame 
Of her miſcarriage thouldin her be fond, 
She wiſt not how ramend,nor how it to withſtond, 


Canr. I I i 


Merlin bewwrayes to Britomant, 
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% Which from them ſpringen ſhall, 
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See Were? 


| Oſt ſacred fyre, that burneſt mightily 
M In living brefts, ykindled firſt aboue, 
Emongſtrh'cicrnall ſpicres and lamping Sky, 


| Andthence pourd iato men, which men call Lon 
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Not thatſame, which doth baſe affeQtions moue 
Ia brutiſh mindes, and filthy luſt inflame, 
But that ſweere fir, that doth true beautie loue, 
And choſcth vertue for his deareſt Dame. 
Whence ſpring all noble deedes and neuer dying ſame: 


Well did Antiquity a God thee deeme, |, 
| Thatouer mortall mindes haft ſo great might, 

To order them, as beſt to thee doth ſeeme, 
Andall their ations to dire arighr; 
The fatall purpoſe of divine foreſight, 
Thou doelt cffeQ indeſtined deſcents, 
Through deepe impreſſion of thy ſecret might, 
And ſtirredſt vp t'Heroes high intents, 

Which the late world admyres for wodrous monimets 


But thy dredd dartes in none doe triumph more, 
Ne brauer proofein any, of thy powre 
Shew'dſt hou, then in this royall Maid of yore, 
Making herſeckean vaknowne Paramoure, 
From the worlds end, through many a bitcer ſtowre: 
From whoſetwoloynes thou afterwardes did rayſc 
Moſt famous fruites of matrimoniall bowre,(prayle, 
Which through the earth haueſpredd their liuing 
Thar fame in tromp of gold eternally diſplayes, 


Begin then, O my deareſt ſacred Dame, 
Daughter of Phzbus and of. Memorye, 
Thatdoeft ennoble with immortall name 
The warlike Worthies, from antiquity, 

In thy great volume of Eternitye: 

Begin, O Cle, andrecount from hence 

My glorious Soueraines goodly aunceſtrye, 
-1Till that by dew degrees and long protenſe, 
Thou hauc it laſtly brought vnto her Excellence, 


Full | 


— 
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For thy great careſhe NN eee -:+7 bh 
Leaſtthat itfhould&rytiurndrofdwle tcdpriefe, 
And force reprock; wbeaſo berfachatdeare [|_| + 
Should ofhis Ut rareſt dailghters hard mifforiune hear, 
= ettbes G01 10017 engengt bagtne fs i196 Y 
Atlaſt ſhe her dudie;hathe;whithmade) : N33 
That mitrhour, whereiritheſficke Damoſell _ 
Soſtraungely rewed herſtraunpe loucrs Grade,” 7, 
To weer, the learned Mer lis, wellcould rel;;c |; 
Vader whatcoattbflheaucnthomab diddnitl, 
Andby what means his loue might beſt be wrought 
For though beyond the A fick Tio, | 
Orth'Indiah Peris lie were, ſhe chought: .: 15 
Him forth through: infinite endeuour ts baneloohe 
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 Forthwith them ſelaes difguifiog book fiwbge: 
And baſe atyre, tharnonemightrhem Dewray; 
To Hariddnimm ;thatis now bychaunge. . 
Ofname ©4yr-4erdin cald, they tookethelr ways 
Therethe wiſe dingrwhylone rent (theyſay) -- 
To make his wonne, low vaderncath the gcound, 
In adeepedclue,farte fromthe utw of day... Bee: - 
That of na wighthemorahbfound,-- 
When ſo he Conklin toe 
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Itis an hideotahollaw eats: 


Vader {Kody NET phe 


\ "* 


"- _Thethi One Gel, 
From the (witt/Bs7 mbling downe We 
Emongſtthewood ALLE Dyes pres”: 

+ thounor charzs; than 
_ Toenrerincorhr@amed tefulli 
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Bur Nanddng tng/hi © tonarebbecr 
Andrt ſuelkoghaſt! mo oh cirain : 
raſe ora tha trembling heate, - F 


” 


Andb; ; 
Which thouſand i rights with log png Paines | 
Doeteſſe,that it ion mi they” 
Andofienimes| ;& Cee flognds 
When rod huge oeandſonrthem canftraines: 
And ofidaridbes ldudftrokes Sher ſowndes 
From valiebthar deepoRocknn Ike 


The cauſe "Rp ſayis this: A lide whyle.. 
Before that:4ferlin dyde, hedid intend, 
A braſ&vwalfin compas to 
About Cairmardin, and did it 4. 6M 
VYnto theſe Sprights, tobringto p rfe@&end. 
During whicrworkethe Lady of the Lake, 
Whomloy he lou!d,forhim in baſtdidfend, 
Who therebyforſthi tent forfake, :.' '. 
Thembowad higretontnc,their cheirTabour notto take 


In the meaverimechrough char fil Ladics rraine 
Foes waSfurpci | 


heir ap & forbears 
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For 
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' Both Sunyb anilMoont and wake.them bio obay: 
The band to.ſca,and ſearmimaineland dry, - 
 Anddarkfoninightheghetould nuoetosay;;. / 

| " Hugchoſteaofmenthe couldalonedifmay;..: 

; FE (5 of men of meaneſt thinges could frume, 

E 3 MY hen ſo bing liÞ hiseoiinjes td fr _” Ed 11 

| Thattothisdayforterrarofhis fame, 

Then do quake any! him to. themidoes aame. 
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wWelads cendextharmome hight "yt 
Matilda daughter to Pubidins, 
Who wpsthe. Lord of Mathraus! by right;* 
| Andcoglnynto king Ambroſius | 
: Whengphelodued waswith. kill ſomeedins, 
7 J19 A wed erre' f 
They, begearluingy Baid amhile withoue, .- 
Ne 2Jugnturecaiblyinto wend,.. , 
B Burg i ehinreng gan make new lourt. 
F< Forgrr: Hafan en mas: 1 
hardy $h leyrtofrend)... | ._ 
Mig entering, the Ark Mage there fownd 
Deepe bulied bout worke of wondrous end, 
| . Andwriting ftraunge characters 54 bane 
 Withwhich the ſtubborne keendes hezo.ns ſervice: 
Lord. 
Henoughr was .moued at .theirentraynce bold: 
Foroftheir commingywellhewiftafore, 
Yet liſttheghid theirbuſineſſe ro vnfold, 
As aff fought: this worldin erg: Kore 


it; 
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wy ys nf Cir 71 
Were from Hici hidenos name of yore, - 
> Thea Glaveritmb; letuce trehetblfend;*' * il: +1 
That wethus rafhly:throuph. Sirkſomn oY 
Vawareshawopte : Forither |; rmallend,;... *. 

Or otherthightiocaulsy V8Twd did hetherſend.:. 
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Hebad tell Ons Andrheafhiethin begun. | 
Now haucchree Mooneswith:bonbwd wr ; 
Thriſeſhimdfaire;and thrile ſeemd a ahd wan, 
Sith a ſore euill, which this virgin br bag 
Torment ;xinddorh plojigeindolefal plghs, 
Firſt rooting tooke; bucwfarth Riker 
Or whenceit{ptonpyEcainotre righ ghe: 
Burchis Tread phat \ now OUT C5 

Thou heeyifoed;fultſhotdyFher dead le: BY 


Therewitli eEnchanner fifty gan to Gayle + 
Arherſmoorh { xk non | inlywell; - 
Tharſhe 6 Be Mrs EE 


And to her ſaid Beldame, by thatyerell, 

More necde offeach-crafte hack hich gStit Datedzclt; 

Then of my kl: who helperitphia! bees, 

In Vaie forkes wonders fit FMa#! 

Trold womfiw6&half bttrickthoſes os heare; 
And yet ewes! lothtoterherpittps | ihe Ns. 
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And tohim faid;YFany aches kill; | 

Or other learned nicaties could IR red reſt 
This hevenctmeonerouihoe _ ill, 

"Cettes I ſhould be loth thee to moleſt: 

But this faÞetiill;whichdoth het Infet, 

Doth courſe ofnatiieall catiſefarre Exvced, 

And houfedis within hollowbreR; ' 

That eithetſeemesTomecurſed witehbldeed, 


Oc cuill ſpright, thar in her doth ſuch tormear breed 
c 


"a 
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| The wiſard couldno lenger beare herbord, 

'  Butbruſting forth in laughter, tocherfayd; - 
Glauce, what needes this colourable word, 

| Toclokethecauſe, that hathit ſelfe bewrayd? 

| . Neycfayre Brizemartis, thus arayd, 
More hidden arc, then Sunne in cloudy vele; 
Whom thy good fortune, hauing fatc obayd, 

' Hathhether brought, for ſuccourto appele : 

The whichthe powres to thee are pleaſed toreuele. 


| Thedoubtfull Mayd, ſeeing her ſelfe deſcryde, 
 Wasallabaſht,andherpureyuory 

Into acleare Comariondielne dyde; 

As fayre Auroraryling haſtily, 

Doth by her bluſhing tell, that ſhe did lye 

 Allnight in old T:#honxs froſen bed, 
 Whereofſhe ſeemes aſhamedinwardly. 
But her olde Nourſe was nought diſhartened, 


- But yauntage made of thar, which Merhz had ared. 


| Andſayd, Sith then thou knoweſt all ourgricte, 
(For what docſt not thou knowe 2) of grace 1 pray, 
Pirty our playnt, andyield vs meet reliefe. 
With that the Prophet ftill awhile did ſtay, 
And then his ſpirice thus gan foorth diſplay ; 
| Moſt noble Virgin, that by fatall lore 
Haſtlearn'd toloue. letno whitthee diſmay 
| Thehard beginne,that meetes thee in thedore, 
8 . And with ſharpe fits thy tender hart oppreſlerh (orc. 


- Forſo muſtall things excellent begin, 
And eke cnrooted deepe muſt be that Tree, 
Whoſe bigembodied braunches ſhallnoclin, 


Till they to heuens highcforth ſtretched bec. 
\ Ee For 
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For from thy wombe a famous Progence. ' A 
Shall ſpring , ouc ofrhe/auncient Troian blood, :_ 
Which ſhall reuviue che ſleeping-memoree 
Of thoſeſameantique Peres; the.heuens brood, ; 

W hich Greeke 8 Afar riuersſtayned with their blgod, 


Renowmed kings, and ſacred Emperours,' . . ' -- 
Thy fruitfullOfspring,ſball fromthee deſcend, : 
Braue Captaines, and pr rs 3-2 9 1 
Thar ſhall their conqueſts through all lands extend, 
Andrcheir decayed kiogdomes ſhallamend : 

The feeble Britons, broken with long warre , 

They ſhall ypreare, and mightily detend . . , * 

Againſt their forren toe;thar-commes from-farre, 
Till vaiuerſall peace compound all ciuill iarre. 


It was not, Britomart, thy wandringeye, 
Glauncing vnwares in charmed looking glas, 
Burthe ſtreight courſe of heuenly deſtiny, 
Led with eternall prouidencc, that has 
Guyded thy glaunce, to bring his will to pas : 

| Neisthy fate, neisthy fortune ill, | 
Tolouc the proweſt knizhr,'that cueriwas. - 
Therefore ſubmit thy wayes vnto his will, 


Anddoeby all dewmeanes thy deſtiny fulfill, | 
But read (faide Glavce) thou Ma gitian | 


VWhat micaries ſhall ſhe outſecke,or what waies take? 
 Howſhallſhe know, how-ſhall ſhe findethe.man?. , 

Or what needes her to toyle, {ith fares can make 

Way for themſclues ; their purpole to pertake ? 

Then Aerlinthus, Indeede thetares are firme, 

And may norfhrinck,thovgh all the world do ſhake: 

Yetought mens good endeyours them confirme, 


And guydethe heauealy cauſes to their gonſtant _ 
PII 
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| The man whom heauens hauc ordaynd to bee 
The ſpouſe of Brizomart, is Arthegall: 
Hew onnetlyinthe land of Fayeree, 

| Yetisno Farpborne, nelibatall | 

| . ToElfes, butſprong of ſeedterreſtriall, 
And whylome by falſe Fariesſtolne away, 
Whyles yet in iofant cradle he did crall; 

| - Neother to himſelfe is knownethis day, 

þ Buttharhe by an Elfe was gotten of'a Fay. 


| But ſooth heisthe (onneof: Gorloss, 

 .AndbrothervnroCador Corniſh king , 

Andfor his warlike feates renowmed is, 

From where the day out of the ſeadothpring, 
Vntill the clofure of the Evening. 
From thence,him firmely bound with faithfull band, 
To this his natiue ſoyle thou backe ſhalt bring, 

+ Strongly to ayde his countrey, to withſtand 

| The powreof forreine Paynims, which invade thy land. 


| Great ayd thereto his mighty puiflaunce, 

' Anddreaded nameſhall giucin that ſad day : 
Where alſo proofe of thy prow valiaunce 
Thouthen ſhalt make, t'increaſe thy louers rh 
Longtime ye both in armes ſhall beare great ſway, 
Till thy wombes burden thee fromthem do call, 

| Andhislaſtfatehim from theetake away, 

|. Toorathecutoff by praGtiſe criminall, 

| Of ſecrete foes; that him ſhallmake in miſchicfe fall. 


| With thee yerſhall heleave for memory = 

Of his late puifſaunce; his yinagedead, ' 
Thatliving him in all aQguity') 2 
Tothce ſhall repreſent. He from thehead -- © 
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"Of his cooſen Conflertine. withour dread 
| Shall take thecrowne, that was his fathers righe, 
And therewith crowne himſelfe inth'others ffead: 
Then ſhall he iſle forth with dreadfull might, 
Againſt bis Saxon foes in blopdy field to 6ghr, 


Like as aLyqn,thatin. drowſiecaue 
Hath long time fept, himfelfe ſoſhall he ſhake, 
And comming farth, ſhall pred his banner brauc 
Ouer the troubled South, that it ſhallmake | 
The warlike Mertians. for ſcare to quake: 
Thrifefhall he fight with them, and twiſe ſhall win, 
But the thicd time ſhall-fayreaccordaunce make: 
Andifhe then-with vitorie can lin, ” 

He ſhall his yes with Pracec bring tobis earthly. In, 


Hisſonne, bight Fortigore s ſhall him ſucceede 
 Inkingdame, butnorin felicity; . 
 Yetſhall be lpngaime warre with happy "LY 
And with great honour many batteills wy. 
Bur at the ab romh th:impportunity -: 
Of froward Cathal be forſt to vield. 
Bur his ſonne adegeſvall fullmightily - 
Aueoge bis athesslofle, with ipearc-and ſhield, 
And his proud focs ombrio —— field, 


Behold the man,and, wits me Britonere, 
If ay more goodly creature thou did ſees 
How'like (C572 arineach manlypart 
Beares he himſelfe with portly maieſtce, 
Thar one of th'old Heroes ſeermes to bee: 
Hechs fix Mahds,comprouinciall 
In auncient times vnto great Britainee, 
Shall to the. ſazie reduce, and to him call - 
Their ſondry kings todoe their homage ſeuerall. 
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All which his ſonne Carericus awhile 

' Shall welldefend, and Saxons powre ſupprefle, 
yYnrill a traunger king from vaknowne ſoyle 
Arriuing , him with multicude oppreſle; 

| Great Gormord, hauing with huge mightineſle 
Ireland ſubdewd, and therein fixt his throne, 
Like a ſwift Otter , fell through emprineſle, 

| Shall ouerſwim the ſea wich many one 

Ofhis Norueyles,to afliſt the Britons fone. _ 


| Hein his furie all ſhall ouerronne, 
And holy Church with faithleſſe handes deface, 
That thy (ad people vtterly fordonne, 
Shall co the vtmoſt mountaines fly apace : 
Wasneuerſogreat waſte in any place, _ 
Nor ſo fowle outrage doenby liuing men: 
For all thy Citties they ſhall ſacke and race, 
And the greene graſle, that groweth, they ſhall bren, 
That cucnthe wilde beaſt ſhall dy in ſtarued den. 


| Whiles chus thy Britons doc in languour pine, 
Proud Erheldred ſhall from the North ariſe, 
Seruing th*ambitious will of Auguſtine , 
And pafling Dee with hardy enterpriſe, 
Shall backerepulſe the valiaur.t Brockwel! twile, 
And Baxgor with maſſacred Martyrs fill; 
Butthe third time ſhall rew his foolhardiſe: 
For Caawan pittying his peoples ill, 
Shall toutly him defear, and thouſand Sexos kill. 


Burafter him, Cadwallin mightily 
On his ſonne Edwin all thoſe wrongs ſhall wreake; 
Ne ſhall auailethe wicked ſorcery 


Of falfe Pellte , his purpoſes ro breake, 
& - Ee 3 But 
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But him ſhall ſlay, and on a gallowes bleak | 
Shall gineth'enchaunter his vnhappy hire: 

Then ſhall the Britons, late diſmayd and weake, 
From theirlong vaſſallage gin to reſpire, 
And on their Payatm foes aucoge their ranckled ire, 


Ne ſhall he yet his wrath ſo mitigate, 
Till! both the ſonnes of Edwin hz haue ſſayne, 
Offricke and O/ricke, twinnes vnfortunate, 
Bothſlaine in barraile vpon Layburne playne, 
Togerher with the king of Louthianc, 
Hight Aaiy, and the king of Orkeny, 
Both ioynt partakers of their fatall payne: 
But Penal, fearefull of like deſteny, 

Shall yield him ſeite his l'egeman, and ſwears ſealty, 


Him ſhall he make his fatall Inftrumenr, 
T affli& the other Saxons vniubdewd; 
He marching forth with fury inſolent 
Aypainſt rhe good king Oſwald, who indewd 
With heauenly powre, and by Angels reskewd, 
Al holding croſles in their hands on hye, 
Shallhim defeate withouren blood imbrewd: 
Of which, thar field ſor endleſſe memory, 

Shall Heverfield be cald to all poſterity. 


Whereat Cadwallin wroth, ſhall forth iſſew, 
Andan lwge hoſte into Northumber lead, 
With which he godly 0fwald ſhall ſubdew, 
Andcrowne with martiredome his ſacred head, 
W hoſe brother Oſwis , daunted with like dread, 
With price of filuer ſhall his kingdome buy, 
And Penda ſeeking him adowneto tread, 

 Shalftread adowne, and doe him fowly dye, 

But ſhall with guiſts his Lord Cadwallin pacify. 


Then 


- 
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| Then ſhall Cadwa/lin dic, and thentheraine 

Of Briton; eke with him, attonce ſhall dye; 

Neſhall the good Cadwalleder with paine, 

Or powre, be hable itto remedy, © 

When thefoll time ptefixr by deſtiny, 

Shalbe expird of Britons regiment. 

For heuen it ſelfe ſhall rheir ſuccefle enuy, 

And them with. plagues and murrins peſtilent - 

Conſume, till all cheir warlike puifſaunce be ſpent. 


Yet _— all cheſe ſorrowes, and huge hills 
Ofdying people, during eight yeares ſpace 
Calne acevicld ing. his ils, __ 
From Armoricke, where longin wretched cace 
Heliu'd,retourning to hisnatiue place, 
Shalbe by viſion ſtaide from his intent: 
Forth'heauens haue decreed , to diſplace 
The Br:tor:s, for their ſinnes dew puniſhment, 

And to the Saxons oger-give their gouernment, 


| Then woe, and woe, andeverlaſting woe, 
Be tothe Briton babe, that ſhalbe borne, 
Toliue inthraldomeothis fathers foe; | 
Late king, now cagtiue, late lord, now forlorne, 
The worlds reproch, the cruell victors ſcorne, 
Baniſht from princely bawreto waſteful wood : 
O who ſhal helpe me.tolament,and mourne 
 Theroyall{ced;rheantique Troiaw blood, . 
Whoſe empire lenger here,rhenecuer any ſtood, - 


- The Damzell was full deepe empaſſioned, 
Both for his griefe,and tor her peoples lake, 
W hoſe futurg wocsſo plaine he faſhioned, 

| Andſi ghin g ſore; a lenge him thus beſpake; 

"2 C4 
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Ah but will heuens fury neuer flake, 
Nor vengeaunce hugerelent itſelfe atlaſt2 
Willnot long miſery late mercy make, 
But ſhall th-irname for cuer be defaſte, 
And quite from th'carth their memory be rafte> 


Nay but the terme(ſayd he)is limited, - 

Thatin this thraldome Briton; ſhall abide, 

And the juſt revolution meaſured. 

Thar they as Straungers ſhalbe notifide, 

For twiſe fowre hundreth yeares ſhalbe ſupplide, 

Erethey ynto-their former rule reſtor'dſhalbee. 

And their importune fates all larisfide: 

Yer during this their moſt obſcuritee, (may lee. 
Their beames ſhall ofte breake forth, that men the faire 


For Rhodcyicke, whoſe ſurname ſhalbe Great, 

Shall of him ſelfe a brauce enſample ſhew, 

That Saxon kings his frendſhip ſhall intrear; 

And Howell Dhaſhall goodly well indew 

Theſaluage minds with skill of tuſt and trew; 

Then Griff31h Conan alſo ſhall ypreare.- 

His dreaded head, andthe o'd fparkes renew. 

Of natiue corage, that his foes ſhallfeare, - (beare. 
Leaſt back againe the kiygdom-hefrom them ſhould 


Ne ſhall the Saxonsſclues all peaceably 
Enioy the crowne, which they from Britons .wonne 
Firſt1ll, and afterruled wickedly : _ | 
Forerec two hundred yeares be full outronne, 
There ſhall a Rau by hen riſing Sunne, 
With his wide wings vpon them fiercely fly, . 
And bid his faithletle chickens oueronne 
The fruitful plaines, and with fell cruclty, 

In their auenge,tread downe the victors Py. 

| et 
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' Yerſhalla third both theſe, and thine ſubdew; 

 __ Therethalla Lion from the ſea-bord wood 
Of Neuſtria come roring, with a crew 
Of hungay whelpes, his battailous bold brood, 
Whoſe clawes were newly dipt in.cruddyblood, 
That from the Daniske Tyrants head ſhallrend 
Th'vſurped crowae, as it thathe werewood, 

Andtheſpoileof the countrey conquered 

Emongſt his Fong ones [hall divide wath bountyhed. 


Tho when the terme is full accompliſhid , | 
There ſhall a ſparke of fire, which hath Jong- while 

Bene in his aſhes raked yp, and hid, 
Bee freſhly kindled inthe fruiefull Ile 

- Of 22x, where itlurked in exile; 
Which ſhall breake forth into bright burning flame, 
Andreach into he houſe, that beares the ſtile = 
Ofroiall maicſty and ſoueraine name; 

So ſhailthe Briton blood their crowne agayn reclame. 


Thenceforth eternall vnion ſhall be made 
Betweene the nations different afore, 
Andfacred Peace ſhall louingly perfuade- 

: The warlike minds, tolearne net goodly lore, 
And ciuitearmes'to excrciſeno more: 
Then ſhall a royall Virginraine, which ſhall 
Stretch her whice rod ouer the Belocke ſhore, 
Andrhe great Caſtle {mite ſo ſorewith all, - - 

Thatir ſhall make him ſhake, and ſhortly learn ro fall. 


| Butyer thecnd: is not;:There Aterlinltayd, - 
'  Asouercomen of the ſpiriteypowre, 
Or other ghaſtly ſpecacle diſmayd, 
Thar OO be faw, ” nocedifcoure: - - * 
CESS = 31 Evi i ue .. Which 
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Whichſuddein fitr, and halfe extatick Roure 
When therwo fearefull wemen ſaw, they grew 
Greatly confuſed in behaueoure; | 
Arlaſtthe fury paſt, troformer hew 

Shee turnd againe, aud chearfull looks did ſhew. 


Then, when them ſelues they well inſtru&ted had 
Ofall,thatnceded them to be inquird, 
They both conceiuing hope of comfort glad, 
With lighter hearts vato their home retird; 
Where they in ſecret counſell cloſe conſpird, 
How to effe& ſo hard an euterprize, 
And to poſſeſſe the purpoſe they deſird: . 
Now this, now thattwixt them they did deuize, 
And diucrſe plots did frame, to maske in ſtrage diſguiſe, 


Artlaſt the Nourſein her foolhardy wit. 

Conceiud a bold deuiſe, and thus beſpake;. 
Daughter, I deemethar counſel aye moſt fir, 

That of the time doth dew aduauntage take; 
Yeſeethat good king her now doth make 
Strong warre vpon the Paynim brethren, hight 
0a and Ga, whome hee lately brake 
Belide Carr YVerolame,in victorious fight, 

That now all Brisas; doth burne in armes bright, 


Thar therefore noughtour paſſage may empeach, = 
Letvs in feigned armes our ſelues diſgyize,- (teach. 
Andour weake hands (need makes good ſcholiers) | 


The dreadful !peare and ſhield to exercize:. 
Ne certes dayghrerthatſame.wazlike wize - 
I weene, would you mifleeme; for ye becnetall, 
And large of limbe, ratchicue an hardemprize, - | 
Ne oughtye want;butsKl, which practize ſmall 
VWilbting, and thortly make you a mayd Mo, 
p 
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And ſooth, it ought your corage much inflame, | 
To heareſooften, inthatroyall hous, 
From whence ronone inferior ye came: 
Bards tell of many wemen valorous, 
Which have fullmany feats aduenturous, 
Performd, in paragone of proudeſt men: 
The bold Banduca,whoſe vitorions 
Exployts made Rome to quake, ſtout Grendolen, 
Renowmed 4ar71s, and redoubted Emmilen, 


And that, which more then all che reſt may ſway 
Late dayes enſample, which theſe eyes beheld, 
Inthelaſt field before Merneuia 
Which Y7ber with thoſe forrein Pagans held, 
Lſaw a Saxos Virgin, the which feld | 
Great7/1f;z thriſe vpon the bloodly playne, 
And had not Caraaes her hand withheld _ 
From raſh reuenge ,ſhe had him ſurely ſlayne, 

Yet Caradoshimſelfe from her eſcapt with payne. 


Ah read, (quoth Britomart ) how is ſhe hight? 
Fayre Anze:4(quoth ſhe) men do her call, 
No whitlefle-fayre,thenterrible in fight: 
She hath the leading of a Martiall 

' And mightie people,dreaded more then all 

The other Savors, which doe for herſake 
Andloue,themſclucs of her name _1wgles call. 
Therefore faite Infant herenſample make 

Vaco thy ſelfe, and equall corageto thee take. 


Her harty wordes ſo deepe into che mynd 
_ Ofthe yong Damzell ſunke, thar grear deſire 
Of warlike armes in her forchwith they rynd, 


| Andgencrous ſtoutcouragedid inſpyre, 
E- : Thar 
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That ſhe reſolu'd,vnweeting to her Syre, 
Aduent'rous knighthood on her ſelfeto don, 
And counſeld with her Nourſe,her Maides attyre 
To turne into a maſly habergeon, h 

And bad her all things put ia readineſle anon. 


Th'old woman nought, thatnecded, did omit 
Burall thinges did conueniently puruay: 
It fortuned (fo time their turne did fitt) 
A band of Britons ryding on forray 
Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray 
Ot Saxon goods, emonegſtthe which was ſeene 
A goodly Armour,and full rich aray, 
Which long'dto Angela, the Saxon Queene, 
All fretted round with gold, and goodly wel beſeene. 


The ſame,with all che other ornaments, 
King Ryence cauſed to be hanged hy 
In his chiefe Church,for endlefle moniments 
Ofhis ſacceſſe and gladfull victory: 
Of which her ſelfe auifing readily, 
In th'cuening late old Glawce therher led 
Faire Britomart,and that ſame Armory 
Downe taking, her therein appareled, 
Well as ſhe might, & with brauc bauldrick garniſhed, 


Beſide thoſe armes there ſtood a mightic ſpeare, 
Which Bladud made by Magick art of yore, 
And vidthe ſame inbatteill aye to beare; 
Sith which ir had beene here preſeru'd in ſtore, 
For his great vertues proued long afore: 
For neuer wightſo faftin ſell could fir, 
But him perforce vnto the ground it bore: 
Both ſpeare ſhe tooke, and thield, which hong byit; 


Both ſpeare & ſhield of great powre,for her Po fic 
us 
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| Thus when ſhe hadthe viegin all arayd, : 

| Another barnefſe, which did hangthereby, 

About her ſclfe ſhe dight, that theyong Mayd 

Shemight in cquaturnesaccompany, 

Andas her Squyre artendher carctully: EL 

Thoto their ready Steedzs they whe full light, 

Andthrough bagkwaies,thatnone mightthe ſpy; 

- Couered with ſecretclond of filent night, 
Themſeluesthey forth-conuaidg& paſſed forwardright. 


Nerefted they, till thatts Faery land. 
They came,as Merlin them direQed late: 
Where meeting with this Redcrsſie knight,ſhe fond 
Ofdiuerſe thinges diſcourſes todilate, 
But moſtof 4&theg#t,and his eſtare. 
Atlaſt their wayes ſo fell, rhatthey mote part: 


# 


Then cach to other well affe&ionare, 


edincrſt, br tjorth rode Britomart. 


| 8 | . "ol 


The Rederofſe 
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VV Here is ; the'K Khus] glory nowbecome, - 
Thatwhyto orne wonr Tat Weren, ro appcare? - 
Where berhe brave archicurments thenby ome? 
Where bethe 1 ts -WHerc ie ſIE are, 
Andallthe conqueſts Den hre iph tothe, 
Thar manner mad ſos Seca ion 


And boaſtfulf men! Ic abaſhe 1 = heres  - 
Beene they altfead 2nd RT ind glefo I herſe? - | 
Or doen! they onely - i :Fftizll: Prue teucrl e>- © 


If they be dead, then woeis me therefore: 
Burtif they ſleepe, O letthem ſoone awake: 
For alltoo long Iburne with enuy ſore, 
To hearc the warlike feates, which Homereſpake 
Of bold ?entheſilee, which made a lake 
OfGreekiſh blood ſo.qftein Troian plaine; 
But when I reade, how. ftqut Debora ſtrake 
Proud $jſera, and how Caniu 'bathſlaine 
The huge 0r/ilocbws,l fwellwi 1 great « gald: aine. 


Yet theſe,and all that elxbad puiſlaunc CC, 
Cannot with noble Fiona cotnpare, 
Aſivell for glorie of 8 great: valizunce, 


As for pure chaſtitis; andyertuc rarc, 


_—— 


Reb ELL he Farr — 4 

' Thatall her gogglygdeeflesrdowelldeclare, - _.._ 
Wellworthishockfta which the branches ſpiong, 
Thar in late yeate I pou en bare, . 
As thee, O Queens, theuwwatrer of my.ſong 

| Whoſe lignage; rome Fedy 1 gderiue along. 


; Dogg). abou: lth oma in, 
Who whearthrough ſpeaches withthe Rederofie knight, 
| Shelearne] had thcftare of Arib:gall,- - 


Hain coohpainthenſelic informs aright, 

A endly league of loue perpetuall _ 
She with-him bound,and Congetooke withall, 
Then he forth on his tourney didproceede, | 
To ſecke aduentures,which.mote him befall, 

| And win him worfhijpchrough his warlike deed, 

| Whiclz alwaics gfhis paines,he maderhe chicfeſt mecd 


| But Britomart kept,on her former.courſe, 

| Necuerdotteher armes,butallthe way 

| © Grew penfive throughrhatamay kvs difcourſe 
By which the Rederoſſe knighzd, earſtdiſ-lay 
Her louersthape,and cheyaltous aray;. 
A thouſand thoughts ſhe fathiondin her mind, 
And id herfeigoing fanciedid pourttay. - 

| Hymſuch,asfitteſt heforJanecopld find, -  _ 

| Wiſe, warlike,pcrfonable;courteous,and kind, - , 


| SL 43:76 0113 $09 

| With ſuch-ſclic-plcafigg thoughts her wound ſhe ted, 
' Andchqugleio co begyile bep.gricuousſmart; -- 

_ "-Buzfo hevſingitwas much more gricuous bredd, 


And the deepe wound more deepengort her hart, 


Thatnougihthurdeath herdolour mote depart. 

So forth ſhe rode withour repoſe or reſt,: 

Searching a/llands andeach remotelt part, 
| Followingtheguydannce of hex blinded gueſt, 
| Tillthattor he ſeacoaſt atlengrh ſhe her addreſt. F 
Tiere 
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There ſhe alighted from herlight:footbeaft, - * * 
- Andfitting downe ypbn the rdcly ſhore, 

Badd her old Squyrevnlice her lofty creaſt; 
Tho hauing vewda while the ſurges hore, 
That gainſtthe craggy clifrs did loudly-rore, 
Andin theirraging ſurquedry diſdaynd, 
Thatthefaſt carth affronted them'foſore, 
And their deuouring couerize reftraynd, 

Thereatſhe fighed deepe, and after thus com playnd, 


Huge ſea of ſorrow,and tempeſtuous griefe, 
Wherein my fecbie barke is toſſed long, 
Far from the hoped hauen of reliefe, 
Why doethy cruel billowes beat fo ſtrong, 
And thy moyſt mountaines cach on others throng, 
Threatning to ſwallow vp my fearcfull lyfe? 
O doz thy cruef{wrath and ſpightfull wrong 
Atlengrth allay, and ſtintrhy ſtormy ſtryfe, 
W hich in thy troubled bowels raignes, & rageth ryfe, 


For els my feeble veſlcll erazd, and crackt 
Through thy ſtrong buffers and outrageous blowes, 
Cannotcndure, bur needes it muſt be wrack:r 
On the rough recks,or on the ſandy ſhallowes, 
The whiles thatloue ir ſteres, and fortune rowes; 
Loue my lewd Pilott hath a reſtlefle minde 
And fortune Boteſwaine no aſſuraunce knowes, 
But ſaile withoutea ſtarres,gainiſt tyde and winde: 
How can they other dge;fith both are bold and blinde? 


Thou God of windes,that raigneſt in the ſeas, 
That raigneſt alſo in rhe Contivent, 
Arlaſtblow vp ſome gentle gale of caſe, 


The which may bring my ſhip,cre.it be rent 
which may bring wy ſhip,creir Fs 
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' Vatothegladſome port of her intent : 
Then when I ſhall my ſelfe in ſafety ſee, 
Atableforerernall moniment 
Of thy great grace, and my greaticopardee, 
| Great Nepiune , I avow to hallow vnto thee. 


| Then ſighing ſoftly ſore, and inly deepe, 

| Sheſhurt E all her plaintin x oliete; 
For her great courage would notlether weepe, 
Till that old G/awce ganwith ſharpe repricfe, 
Her to reflraine,and giue hergoodreliefc, 


Through hope of thoſe, which Meri had her told 
Should of her name and nation be chiete, 

. -: Andfetchtheir being from theſacred mould 

| Ofher immortall womb. to be in heauen enrold, 


| Thus asſhe herrecomforted , ſhe ſpyde, 
| Whercfaraway oneall inarmourbright, 
With haſty gallop towards her did ryde; 
 Herdolourſoone ſhe ceaſt,and on her dight 
Her Helmet, to her Courſer mounting light: 
Her former ſorrow into fuddein wrath, 
Both coofen paſſions of diſtroubled ſpright, 
| 'Conuerting ,forth ſhe beates the duſty path; 
| Loue and defpight attenceher courage kindled hath, 


' As when a foggy miſthath ouercaſt. 
The face of heven, and the<leare ayre engroſte, 
Theworld indarkenes-dwels, tillthar ar laſt - 
' The watry Southwinde fromthe ſeabord cofte 
|. Vpblowing, dothdifperſerthe vapour lo'ſte, 
- Andpoures it ſelfe forth inaſtormy ſhowre; 
So the fayre Britomert hauing dilclolte 
. Herclowdycareinto a wrathfull ftowre, 
| The wiſt of griefe diflolu'd,did into vengeancepowre. 
| '— Ff _. Eftſoones 


\ 
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Eitſoones her goodly ſhield addrefling fayre, f.> 

That mortall ſpeare ſhe in her hand did take, 

And vnto batraill did her (elfe prepayre. 

The knight approching, ſternely her beſpake ; 

Sic knight, thatdoeſt thy voyage raſhly make 

By this forbidden way in my deſpight, 

Ne docſt by others death enſampletake, 

I read thee ſoone retyre, whiles thou haſt might, 
Leaſt afterwards it be too lateco take thy flight. 


Ythrild with deepe diſdaine of his proud threat, 
She ſhortly thus ; Fly they, thatneed to fly; 
WVordes fearen babes. I meane not theeentreat 
To paſſe; but maugre thee will paſſe or dy. 


Ne lenger ſtayd for th'other toreply, 
But with ſharpe ſpeares the reſt made dearly knowne. 
Strongly theftraunge knight ran, and ftvrdily 
Strooke her full on the breſt, that made her downe 
Decline her head, 8& rouch her crouper with her crown- 


But ſhe againe him in the ſhield did ſmite 

With o fierce furie and great puiſſaunce, 
Thatthrough his chreeſquare ſcuchin percing quite, 
And through his maylcd hauberque, by miſchaunce 
The wicked ſeele through his left fide did glaunce; 
Himſo transfixed ſhe before her bore 

Beyond his croupe , the length of all herlaunce, 
Tillfadly ſoucing on the ſandy ſhore, 

_ Hetombledon an heape, and wallowd in his gore. 


Like as the ſacred Oxe, that careleſle ſtands, 
With gilden hornes , and flowry girlonds crownd, 
Proudof his dying honor and deare bandes, 
Whiles thalcars fume with frankincenſe axownd, 


a . - 


F Cant. [117 the Faerie Queene. 440. 

' Allfuddeinly with mortall ſtroke aſtownd, | | 
Doth groneling fall, and with his ſtreaming gore 
Diſtaines the pillours, and the holy grownd, 

And the faire flowres, that decked him afore; 

| Sofellproud Aarinell vpon the pretious ſhore, 


| The martiall Maydftayd not him to lament, 
But forward rode, and kept her ready way 
Along the ſtrond, which as ſhe ouer-went, 
She ſaw beftrowed all with rich aray 
Of pearles and pretious ſtones of great aſlay, 
And all the grauell mixtwith golden owre, 
Whereat ſhe wondred much, but would not ſtay 
For gold, or perles, or pretious ſtones an howre, 
Butthem deſpiſed all; for all was in her powre, 


| Whiles thus he lay in deadly ſtoniſhmenr, 


 Tydings hereof came to his mothers eare ; 

His mother was the blacke-browd Cymocyr, 

The daughter of great Nerexs, which did beare 
This warlike ſonne vnto an earthly peare, 

The famous D»marin; who on a day © 

Finding the Nymph a ſleepe in ſecret wheare, 

As he by chaunce did wander that ſame way, 
| Wastakenwith her loue,and by her cloſcly lay, 


There he this knight of herbegor, whom borne 
She of his father Xarinell did name, 
Andin a rocky caue as wighr forlorne, 
| Longtimefttefoſtred vp, till he became 
A rnighty man atarmes, and mickle fame 
Did gerthrough great aduentures by him donne: 
For neuer man he ſuffred by thar ſame | 
| Rich ftrondto travel), whereas he did wonne, 
| Butthathe muſtdo bartailwith the Sea-nywphes b_ 
: - n 


=== 


A50 The: third Booke of Cant. T1IT 
An hundrediknightsaflonorable name 

Hvhad fubdew'd, andchem: his:vaſluls made, 

That throughall Faric londhis noble fame 

Now. blaze&was, and fearcdid all inuade, 

That nonedurftpafſen.through cha perilous olzde. 

And to aduauace his name and glory more, 

Her Sea-godfyreſhedearely.did perſwade, 

T'cndow herfonne with threafure and ricliſtore, 
Boucallthe fonnes, that were of carchly wombes ybore. 


The God did graunt his daughters:dcarodemaund, 
To doen his. Nephew inallriches flow , | 
Eftſooneshisheaped waucs he:did commaund, 
Out of their hollow boſome forth rothrow 
All the huge threaſure, which theſea below 
Had in his greedy gulfe deuoured deepe, 

And him enriched: through the overthrow 
And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe, 
Andoften wayle their wealth-, which he from them did 
(keepe. 
Shortly vpon that ſhore there heaped was, : 
Excecding riches andallpretious things, 
The ſpoyle of all the world, thar it did pas 
The wealth of th'Eaſt;andpompeof Per/iar kings; 
Gold, amber, yuorie, perks,owches,rings, 
And all that cls was pretious and dearc, 
Thelea vnto him voluntary brings, 
That ſhortly hea great Lord did appeare, 
As was in all the lond of Faery, orelfe wheare. 


Thereto he was adoughty:dreaded knight, 
Tryde often to theſcath.of many Deare, 
That none in equall armes him matchen might, 
The which his mother ſeeing, gan to feare | 


Leaſt 


| Leaſthis too hanghtic hardines mighereare ' 
Some hard mifhap, in hazard of his life: "© 
For thy ſhe oft him counſeld to forbeare = 
The bloody barteill, and ro ſtirre vp ſtrife, - - 
| But after all his warte ,ro refthis wearie knife. + 


| And forhismore aſſurqunee; ſhe inquird' © 
 Onedayof Prorew byhis mighty ſpelt” 
(For Proters was with prophecy inſpir'd ) - 
Her deare fonnes deſtiny to herto tell, 
And the ſadend ofher ſweet Marinel:; © - 
| it of hiseternallskill; 
Bad her fromwomankind tokegpehim well: 
| Forofa woman he fhould have muchill, 
Avirgin ſtraungeand ſtbut him ſhonld diſmay,or kill. 


For thy ſhe gaue him warning cuqry day, +. 
The loue of women notroenterraine;' '-: 
 Aleffonitoo too har$ Fung day; [29570 
From loue in courſe of nature to refraine : - - 
Yethe his morhersloredid well rexaitne, 
And cucr from fiyre Ladies love didfilys '' -- 
Yer many Ladies faytedid oft complaine, 
; That they for loue ofhim wonld alpates dy: 
Dy, who ſoliſt for him, he was louces cnimy: | 


But ah, who can deceiutehis deſtiny, 
Or weene by warning ro wnoyd his fate > 
That when heſlecpesin moſt ſecurity, = 
And ſafeſt ſeemes, him ſooneſt doth amate, 
| Andfinderh dew efte& orſoone or late. 
So feeble is rhe powre of fleſhy arme: © - 
His mother bad him wemen$Sfoue rohate, 
| Forſhe of womans force did feareno harme; 
$0 weenting to hauc arm'd him, ſhe did quitedifarme. 
Ff-3 This 
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This was thatwom ap thjetdeniieman 'wownd, 
That Proteus prophecide ſhould him dif [may, 


The which-his mother vainely didexpownd, 

Tobe harrwowndingloue, which ſhoujd aflay 

To bringherſonne ynto. his laſt decay. 

Soticle be the termes of mortall ſtate, 

And full offubtileſop hilmes, which "79 play 

With double ences, ”y withfalle debate, 
T'approuc the yaknowen purpoſec of eternall fare, 


Tootrew the Fw ig it "WY 
Who through ye pal that tycalthy Strond . 
Ingloriqps.now lies in. Ice le ſwownd, 
Through heauy ſtroke of B12tomartrs hond.. 
Which when his gs deare did vnderſtond, 
And heauy tidings heard, whereas ſhe playd 
Amongſt herwarry ſiſters by.apong.. 
Gathering ſweete; daffadillyes, to kaucmade 
Gay girlonds,from che Sun ilorhcads fayrtoſhade, 


Efteſoones bock on +596 irlonds far aw ay 
Shee flong, andherfairedi era, 
Toſorrow-huge ſhe turd ormer play, 
And ea ty merth rogrieuous dreriment: 
Shce threw herſelfe downe on theContinen ty 
Ne word did fpeake, but lay as in aſwownd, 
Whilesal her Tf: ſtersdid forherlamecot,. ; 
With yellingoutcries,and with ſhricking fowne, © ; 
And xn one cc teare ee ghfondl from her crowne.. 


a4 


Tho 
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| Thofullofbicterpriefe and penfiferbought, + - - 
She to her wagon eclombe; clambe allthereſt, _ 
And forth together went, with ſorow fraught. ' 


| Thewaues obcdientto theyrbeheaſt, | | 
| Them yielded ready paſlage,and their rage ſurceaft; 


Great Neptune ſtoode amazed es rheinfight,.. ... 
Whileson his broadrowndhackethey (oklyflid. 
And eke himclfte mouradattheir mourntullplight; 
Yet wiſtnot what their wailing ment,yer did 
For great compaſlipa gf their ſotow, bid 
His mighty watcrso them buxomg bee: - 
Efreſoonesthe roaring billowes {till abid, 
Andall thegrieſly:Monſters of the See | 
Stood gaping attheir gate, and woudred themto ſee. 


 Atcme of Dolphins raunged.in aray,  _ 
Drew the ſmooth charetroffad Cymoent; © 
They were alltaughtby. 77i70n, to obay + 
Tothe long raynes, ather commaundement: : 
As ſwifte as ſ\waHowes,,onthewaues they wear, . | 
That their. bode flaggy finggs nofomedid rearc, / 
 Nebubling rowadelltheybehinde they ſent; 
4 Thereft« other fiſhes drawen yeare, WES 
| Which with their finny oars the ſwelling ſea did ſheare,; 
Soone as they bene arriu'd vpon chebiim batt: -- 
| Ofthe Rich /trapd, their charcts they forlore, 
; Andlerthejrtemedfiſhes fofaly fwim = 
Along the margent of the fomy ſhore, 
| Leaſt they their finnes ſhould bruze, andſurbate ſore, 
Their tendex feetg ypon the ſtony grownd: = 
And comming tothe place, where all in gore 
| Andcruddy bloodenwallowed they fownd ., 
' The luckleſle 22arinell, lying in deadly ſwomnd; 
1 Ft 4 ; His 
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His mdther ſwownedthriſe; andthe chixd time 
Couldſcarcerecoueredbeeoutoftier paine; 
Had ſhe not beenedeuvideofmortall ſlime, 
Shec ſhould porthen haue benerelyu'd againe; 
But foone as life recouered had the taine; - 
Sheemade fo pircous mone anddeare wayment, 
That thehagdroeks could{carſeFrom tears refraine, 
AnU all herfifter NymiphesWiddione conſenr -— 
Supplide her ſobbing” reaches with fad complemen ent, 


Dearei image of my ſelfe > theſigd bd) thatis, 
The wretched Gate! wretehed'mother borne, 


Is this chischigh! aduzitncement;OHs this 
Th'immortall aame, with whichthee yet vnborne 
Thy Granfire Nereus promiſt to2dorne 2 
Now lyeſtthou of life and honor refte; 

Now lyeſtthou aſumpe of catch forlorne, 


Ne of thyJare Nfememony is lefte,” 
Necan thy irteuoeable deflenybeeweſte: > - 


Fond Protens, facher of falſe propheois > 
Andthey morefond;tharcredirischee Siue, | 
Notthis the works of Womans handywis, (drive. | 
That ſo deepe wound through theſe deare members 
. Ifearedloue: burrhey thathoue doe live, 

Bur they that dye, doe Hoc Are 

Nach'leſſe ro'theethy y fol forgi 

Andto't ro lfe2d ro abcrirfed Fes 3 
The lleToa doe aſcribe: texte wiſedon bought too hi: 


O whatauailes it ofinimyoreatifeed 
To beeneybredd ahd nener borneto - 
Farre berrer 'E ir deeme' ro die wich fpeed, 
Then waftein wore andwaylfult miferye. Tn 
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'_ Whoadyes the vemoſtdolor dotzabyes, © 

But who that lives, is lefte to waile his lofle : 

. Solife is tofle, and death felicity. 

Sadlitfe worle then glad death: and greater croſſe- 
Toſeefrends graue,the dead the graueſelf ro engroſle. 


But: ifthe heaucns did his dayes cnuic, 
And my ſhortblis maligne, yetmore they well 
Thus much afford me, ere that be did dic 
Thar the dim cies of my deare Marinell 
I mote hauecloftd,and him-bedfarewell, 
Sith other offices for mother meer 
They wouldnocgraunt:. | 
| Yetrmaulgretheny farewell, my FRG "WY 
| Farewell my ſweeteſt ſonne,till we againe may mect. 


Thus when they al bad forowed: theirfill, | 
They ſoftly gan to ſearch his gtiefly wownd: 
And es chey might him handle more at will, _ 
They him difarmd, and ſpredding on the grownd 
Their-watchetr: :mantles trinded with filter rownd, | 
They ſoftly wipt away the gellyblood _ 
From th'orifice; which hauing well vpbownd, 
They pourd in ſoueraine balme, and NeQar good, 
Good bo for erthly med'cine, and for heuenly food. 
F 
, Tho when the lilly handed Lingoye, --- -.---; 
(This Liagore whilome had learned skill / 
Inleacheseraft, by great Appolloes lore, 
Sith her whilome vpon high P:naws hill, 
Heloued; andathafther wombe-did fil 
Wich heuealy ſeed, whereof wile Peonſprong) 
Did feelc his pulſe, ſheeknew their ſtated ftill 
Some litle life his feeble ſprites emong, 
—_ to his mother told, deſpeyre thefts her boag 
Tho 
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Tho vp him takingin their tenderhands, | 
They eafely vnto her charett beare: = 
Her teme at her commaundementquier ſtands, 
Whites they:the corſe into her wagonreare, 
And ftrowe with flowres the lamentablebeare: 
Then all thereft into their coches clim, 
And through the brackiſhwanes their paſſage ſhear; 
Vpon great Neptwnerneckethey ſoftly ſwim, 
And to herwatry chamberfiviftly carry him. 


Deepe in the bottome of the fea, herbowre 
Is built of hollow billowes heapedhye, 
Like to thicke clouds,that threat a ſtormy ſhowre, 
And vauted all within, like to the Skye, 
Inwhichthe Gods doe dwelleternally : 
There they him laide in eaſy couch well dight; 
And ſent in-haſte for Tryphos, ts apply 
SalueSto his wounds, and medicines of might: 
For Tryphon of fea gods theſoueraineleach is # ght. 


The whilcs the Vymphes (itt all about himrownd, 
Lamenting his miſhap and heany plight; 
And ofte his mother vewing his widewownd, 
. Curſed the hand, thar did fo acadly ſmight 
Her deareſt ſonne, her deareſt harts delight. 
But none of all thoſc curſes ouertooke _ 
The warlike Maide, th'enſample ofthat might, 
But faircly.well ſheechryud, and well did brooke 
Her noble deeds,ne her right courſe for ought forſooke, 


Yet did falſe Archimage her bill purſew, 
To bringtopaſle his miſchieuous intent, 
Now that he had herfingled from the crew 
Of courteous knights, the Prince, and Fary gent, 
i þ =” VWhome 
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' Whomlatemchaceof beauty excellent 
\ Sheelcfte, purſewing that ſame foſter Rtrong; 
Of whoſe fowle outrage they impatient, | 
And full of firy zele; him followed long, 
' Torcskew her from ſhame,and to reuenge her wrong, 


Through thick and thinghrough mountains & through 
| Thole two gretchapions did attonce purſew (playns, 
The fearefull damzell, withinceſlantpayns: © 
Whofrom ther fled,as light-foot hare fromvew 
Ofhunter ſwifte, and ſent of howndes trew.. |; 
Atlaſt they came vmto-a double way, 
Where, doubtfull.whicho take, herto reskew,, 
T hemſelues they did diſpart, each to aſlay, 


Whether more happy were,to win ſo goodly pray. 


But Ti13/as, the Pcinces gentle Squyre,, 

That Ladies-louevnto his Lord forlent, 
.Andwith proud enuy,and indignant yre, 

| Afeer that wicked foſter fiercely went. 
So be:nethey three three ſondry wayes ybene. 

, Burfayrcſtfortune to the Prince befell;, | 
Whoſe chaunce it was, thatſoone hedid repent,, * 

To takethatway, ia which thar Damozell 
Was fled afare, affraid of him, as feend of hell, 


 Atlaſt ofher farofhe gained vew:: 
Then gan he freſhly pricke his fomy ſteed, 
Andeueras henigherto her drew, 
So'cucrmore he didincreaſehis ſpeed, 
And of cach turaing ſtill kept wary heed: 
Alowd to her he oftentimes did call, 
Todoe away vaine doubt, and needleſfe dreed: 
Full myld to her he ſpake, and oft lerfall. 5: 


Many mecke wordes, to ſtay and comforther withall. 
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Butnothing migherelent her haſty flight; 
So deepe the deadly feare of that foule ſwaine 
W as earſt imprefled in her gentleſpright: | 
Like as a fearefull Doue, which through the raine, 
Ofthe wide ayre her way does cut amaine, 
Hauiog farre offcſpyde a Taſſel gent, | z 
W hich after her his nimble winges doth ftraine, 
Doubleth her haſt for feare to beefor-hent, 
And with her pincons cleaues the liquid firmament. 


Wi ith no lefle haſt, and eke with nolefſedreed, 
T hat fearefull Ladie fledd from him,that ment 
To herno euill thought,nor cuill deed, 
Yetformer feare of being fowly ſhenr, 
Carried her forward with herfirſt intent: : 
And though oftlooking backward, well ſhe vewde 
Her ſelfe freed from thar foſter inſolenr, ” 
And that it was a knight,which now herſewde, 
Yetſhenoleflethe knight feard,then thar villcin rude, 


His vncouth ſhield and ſtraunge armes her diſmayd, 
Whoſe like in Facry lond were feldoim ſeene, 
Tharfaſtſhefrom him fledd,no lefle afrayd, 
Then of wilde beaftes1f ſhe had chaſed beene: 
Yet he her followd ſtill with — keene, 

ſp 


So longthat now the golden Heſperas 

Was mounted high in top of heauen ſheene, 

And warnd his other brethren 10yeous, . 
Tolight their blefled lamps in 70:es eternall hous, 


Allſuddeinly dim wox the dampiſh ayre, 
And grieſly ſhadowes coucred heauen bright, 
That now yith thouſand ſtarres was decked fayre; 
Which when the Prince beheld, a lothfull fight, 


And 


F-(ont[JIT, theFaryOurm. 459 
| | Andthartperforce, for wanroflengerlight, 
He pa tolerhe liope | 
 Ofhis —_—_——_—_ fowlywyte 
His wicked fortune, thathadturndaſtope, 
. And curſed night, tharrefrfrom himfo-goodly ſcope. 


Tho whenther wayes he could nomoredeſcry, 
' Butta andfrs atdiſaurnture (trayd; 
Like as aſhip,whoſe-Lodeſtarſuddeinly 
Couecred with cloudes, her Pilort hath diſmayd, 
His weariſome purfuirperforceheſtayd, 
And from hislofrie fteed diſmounting low, 
Didler him forage. Downehimſelfe he layd 
| Vponthegrafly ground,to ſleepeathrow; 
The cold carth was his couch; che hard Riecle hispillow. 


| Butgentle Sleepe enuyde him anyreſty 
In ſtead thereof fad ſprow,and diſdaine. 
Ofhis hard hap did vexe hisnoblebreft, 
And thouſand fancies bett his ydle brayne 
With their light wiags,the fightsofſemblants vaine: 
Oft did he with; that Lady fairemore bee 
His faery Queene, for whom hedidcomplaine; 
Or that his Facry Queene were ſroh/abfilee: 
 Andeucrhaſty Nightheblamed bircerlic. 


Nightthou foule Mother 6f annoyauncefad, 
Siſter of heauic death. and nourſe of woe; 
Which waſt begotinheauen, bur for thy bad- 
And brutiſh ſhape thruſt downe to hell below, 
W hereby the grim floud of Cocytas flow 

. Thy dwelling is, in Herebw black hous, 

(Black Herebus thy husbandis the foe 

| . Ofallthe Gods) where thou vngratious, 

Halfe of thy daycs docſt lead in hozrour hideous, _ 

| £ 


_ 
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What had th'cternall Maker need of thee, 

The world in his continuall courſeto keepe, 

Thar doeſt all thinges deface,ne letteſt ſee 

The beautie of his worke? Indecdin ſleepe 

The louthfull body, that dorh loue to ſteep | 

His luſtlefſe limbes,and drowne his baſer mind, 

Doth praife thee oft,and oft from Siygian deepe 
 Calles thee, his goddefle in his errourblind, (kind. 4 
And great Dame Natures handmaide,chearing every © 


ButwellI wote,that to an heauy hart 
Thou art the roote and nourſe of bitrer cares, 
Breeder of new,renewer of old ſmarts: 
In ſtead of reſtthou lendeſtrayline teares, 
In ſtead of ſleepe thou ſendeſttroublous feares, 
And dreadfull viſions,in the which aliue 
The dreary image of fad death appeares: 
So from the wearie ſpirit thou doeſtdriue 
Deſiredreſt, and men ofhappineſle depriue, 


Vnder thy mantle black there hidden lye, 
Light-ſhonning thefre,and traiterous intent, 
Abhorred bloodihcd,andvile felony, 

Shamefull deceipt,andd-ungerimminent, 

Fowle horror ,and cke helliſh drerimenrt: 

All theſe I wote inthy prote&tion bee, 

Andlightdoe ſhonne, for feare of being ſhent: 

Forlightylike is loth'd of them and thee, 
Andall that lewdneſle toue,doe hate the liphe to ſee, 


For day diſcouers all diſhoneſt wayes, 
A ſheweth cach thing,as it is in deed: 
The prayſes of high God he faire diſplayes, 
And his large bountie rightly doth arccd, 
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The children of day be the bleſſed ſeed, 

' Whichdarkneſle ſhall ſubdye,and heauen win: 
Truth is his daughter; he her firſt did breed, 


| Moſtfacredvirgin,withoutſpot of ſinne. 
- Qurlife is day, but death with darkneſſe doth begiri, 


; © when will day then turne to me againe, 

 Andbring with hia his long expected light? 
 O7:#4n,haſt to reare thy ioyoys waine: 

” Speed theeto (pred abroad thy beames bright? 

' Andchaceaway this too long lingring night, 
Chace her away,from whence ſhe came;to hell. 
She,ſhe it is, that hath me done deſpight: 

There let her with the damned ſpirits dwell, 


Andyield herrowme to day, thatcanitgouerne well. 


Thus did the Prince that wearie night outweare, 
Inreſtleſle anguiſh and vnquiet paine: 
Andearely,ere the morrow did vpreare 
His deawy head out of the Oceaw maine, 

Hevp aroſe, as halfe in great diſdaine, 
 Andclombevnto his ſteed. So forth he went, 
With heauy looke and lumpiſh pace,thatplaine 
In him bewraid greatgrudge and maltalent: 
His ſteed eke ſeed apply his ſteps to his incent. 


Cant, 
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Le Prince Arthur heares of Florimell: *< 
| three foſters T imias wound, wi 


F Belphebe findes him almoſt dead, 
>£ and reareth ext of ſownd, A 
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A 7 Onderitis to fee, indiuerſe mindes, 
How diverfly loue dorhhis pageauncs play, 
And ſhewes his powre in variable kindes: 
The bafer wit, whoſe ydlethoughts alway 
- Arewontto cleauevnto the lowly clay, 

Ir ſtirreth vp to ſenſualldefire, 
And in lewd flouth'to waft his carckfſe day: 

But in braueſprite it kind{esgoodly fire, 

hat to all high deſerrand honour doth aſpire. 


Ne ſuffereth it vncomely idlenefle, 
In his free rebuild her finggiſh neft: 
Ne ſufferethiccthouphr of vagerntieneſle, 
Euerto creepe intohis noble breſt, 
But to the higheſt and the worthicſt 
Lifceth it vp, thatels would lowly fall: 
Trletres notfall,it lertes itnotco reſt: 
Itlettes not ſcarſe thjs Prince to breath at ll, 
But to his firſtpoarſuithn forward ſtill dork call. 


Who long time wandred through the foreft wyde, 
To finde ſome iſſue rhence, till thatarlaſt 
He meta Dwatfe, thatſeemed terrifyde 
With ſome late perill, which he hardly paſt, 


. Or 
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Or other accident, which him aghaſt; 

Of whom he asked, whence he lately came, 

And whether now he trauciled fo faſt: 

For ſore he (war, andronning through that ſame 
| Thicke foreſt, was beſcrachr, & both his feetnigh lame. 


- 


Panting for breath,and almoſt out of hart, 
The Dwarfe him anſwerd, Sir,ill more ſtay 
Totellthe ſame. I latcly did depart 
_ From Faery court, where I haue many a day 
Serued a gentle Lady of greatſway, 
 Andhighaccompt through outall Elfinland, 
Who lately left the fame, and tooke this way : 
Her now I ſceke, and if ye vaderſtand * 
| Which way ſhe fared hath, good Sir tell out of hand. 


What miſter wight (ſaide he) and how arayd? * 
| * Royallyclad (quoth he) in cloth of gold, 
As meeteſtmay beſceme a noble mayd; 
Her faire lockes in rich circlet be enrold, 
A tayrer wight did neuer Suone behold, 
And on a Paltfrey rydes more white then ſnow, 
Yetſhe her ſelfe is whiter manifold : 
Theſureſt ſigne, wherebyye may herknow, 
Is, thatſhe is the faireſt wight aliue, I trow. 


Now certes ſwaine ({aidehe) ſuch one Tweene, - 
Faſt flying through this foreſt frog/her fo, 
' Afoule illfauoured fofter, I haneRene; 
Herſelfe, well as I might, I reskewd tho, 
 Butcould not ſtay ; ſo faſt ſhe did foregoe, 
Carried away with wings of ſpeedy feare. 
Ah deareſt God (quorh he ) that is great woe, 
' Andqdwondrousruth to all, that ſhallit heare. 
| Butcan ye rcad Sir, how I may her finde, or where, 
Gg _ Perdy 
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Perdy meleuer were,to weetenthat, ' 
(Saide he) thearanſome of the richeſt knight, 
Or all che good thatcuer yetI gat: 
Bat froward fortune,and too forward Night 
Such happineſſe did,maulgre,to me ſpight, 
Andfro me reft both life and light attone, 
But Dwarfe aread, what is that Lady bright, 
That through this forreſt wandreth chus alone; 
For of her errour ſtraunge Ihaue great ruth and mone, 


That Ladie is (quoth he) where ſo ſhe bee, 
Thebountieſt virgin, and moſt dkbonaire, 
Thateuerliuingeye I weenedid ſee; 

Lines none this day, that may with her compare 
In ſtedfaſt chaſtitie and vertue rare, 
The goodly ornaments of beautic bright, 
And 1s ycleped Florimel!l the fayre, 
Faire Florime//belou'd of many a knight, 
Yet ſhe loues none but one, that Xarinell is hight, 


A Sea-nymphes ſonne, that 2Zarizell is hight, 
Of my deare Dame is loued dearely well; 
In other none,but him,ſhe ſets delight, 
All herdelighrt is ſet on Marinel/; 
But he (ets noughtar all by Floyimel!: 
For Ladies loue his mother long ygoe 
Did hit, they ſay, forwarne through ſacred pell. 
But fame cow flies, that of a forreine foe 
Heis yſlaine, which isthe ground of all our woe. 


Fiue daies there be, ſince he(they ſay) was ſlaine, 
And fowre, ſince Florimel/the Court forwent, 
And vowed neuer to returneagaine, 


Til himaliue or dead ſhe did ingent. 


There- 
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' Therefore, faire Sir, for loue of knighthood gent, 
And honour of trew Ladies, if ye may 
By your good counſcll, or bold hardiment, 
Orſuccour her, or medire@ the way, 

Do one, or other good,l you moſt humbly pray. 


So may ye gaine to you full greatrenowme, 
Of all good Ladies through the world ſo wide, 
And haply in her hart fande higheſtrowme, 
Of whom ye ſecke to be moſt magnifide : 
Atleaſt eternall meede hall you abide. _ 
To whom the Prince; Dwarfe, comfort to thee take, 
For till thou tidings learne, what her beride, 


I hereauow thee neuer to forſake. | 
Il weares he armes, thatnillthem yſe for Ladies ſake, 


Sowith the Dwarfe he backe retourn'd againe, 
To ſeeke his Lady, where he mote her finde; 
But by the way he greatly gan complaine 
The want of his good Squirelate left behinde, 
For whom he wondrous penſiue grew in minde, 
For doubt of daunger, which mote him betide; 
For him he loued 3s a all mankinde, 
Hauing him trew and faithfull euer tride, 
And bold, as euer Squyre that waited by knights fide. 


Who all this while full hardly was afſayd 
Of deadly daunger, which to him beridd ; 
_ For whiles his Lord purſewd thatnoble Mayd, 
After that foſter fowle he fiercely ridd, 
To beneauenged of the ſhame, he did 
To thatfaire Damzell: Him he chacedlong (hid 
Through thethicke woods, wherein he would hauc 
His ſhamefull head from his auengement ſtrong, 


And oft him threatned death for his outrageous wrong, 
| | - Gg 32 | Os 
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Nathleſle the villein ſped himſelfe fo we!l, 
Whether through ſwiftneſſe of kis ſpecdie beaſt; 
 Orknowledge ot thoſe woods, where he did dwell, 
Thar ſhortly he from daunger was releaſt, 
Andoutof ſight eſcaped atthe leaſt: 
Yetnoteſcaped from the dew reward 
Of his bad deedes, which daily he increaſt, 
Ne ceaſcd not, till him oppreſſed hard 


The heauie plague,that for ſuch leachours is prepard, 


For ſoone as he was vaniſht out of ſight, 

His coward courage gan emboldned bee, 

Andcaſt auenge him of that fowle deſpight, 

Which he had borne of his bold enimee. 

Tho to his brethren came: for they were three 

Vngratious children of one graceleſleſyre, 

And vnto them complayned, how thathe 

Had vſed beene of that foolehardie Squyre; 
So them with bitter words heſtird to bloodicyre. 


Forthwith themſelues with their ſad inſtruments 
Of ſpoyle and murderthey gan arme byliue, 
And with him foorth into the forreſt went, 
To wreake the wrath, which he did earſt reuiue 
In their ſterne breſts, on him which late did driue 
Their brother to reproch and ſhamefullflight: 
For they had vow'd, that neuer he aliue 
Out of that foreſt ſhould eſcape their might; 
Vile rancour their rude harts had fild with ſuch deſpight 


Within that wood there was a couert glade, 
Foreby a narrow foord, to them well knowne, 
Through which it was vneath for wight to made, 
And now by fortuneit was ouerflowne: 


By that ſame way they knew that Squyre vnknowne 
 Motcalgates pafie; for thyrhemſelnes they ſer. 

There in await, with rhicke woods ouer growne, 
_ Andall the while their malice they did wher 
With cruell threats, his paſſage through the ford to ler, 


[tfortuned, asthey deuized had, 
The gentle Squyre came ryding that ſame way, 
Vnweeting of their wile and treaſon bad, 
| Andthrough the ford to paſlen did aſlay; . 
| Burtharfierce foſter, which late fled away, 
Stoutly foorth ſtepping onthe further ſhore, 
Him boldly bad his paffagethere to ſtay, 
 Tillhe had made amends, and fullreſtore 
For all the damage, whichhe had him doen afore. 


Witch thar athim a quiu'ring dart he threw, 
With ſa fell force and villeinous deipite, 
. Tharthrough his habericon the forkeheadflew, 
| Andthrough the linked mayles empicrcedquite, 
* Buthad now powre in his ſoft fleſhto bite: 
That ſtroke the hardy Squire did ſore diſpleaſe, 
But more that him he could not come to ſmite; 
For by no meanesthe high banke he could (eaſe, 
But labour'd long in that deepe ford with vaine diſeaſe. 


And ſtill the foſter with his long bore-ſpeare 
Him kept from landing at his wiſhed will, 
Anone one ſent out of the thicket neare 
Acruell ſhaft, headed with deadly ill, 
| Andferhered with an volucky quill; 
| The wicked ſteeleftaydnot, till it did light 
In his left thigh, and deepely did itthrill: 
Exceeding griefe that wound in him empight, 
Burmorethat with his foes he cauld not come to fight. 
Gg 3 . At 
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Atlaſtthrough wrath.and vengeaunce makine way, 
He onthe bancke arryud with mickle pa - 
Where the third brother him gid Gy, | 


Anddrove at him with all his might and mayne 
. Aforeſtbill; which borh his hands did fraync, 
Butwarily he did auoide the blow, 
And with his ſpeare requited him. agayne, _- 
That both his ſides were thrilled with the throw, 
Anda largeſtreame of flood outof. the wound did flow. 


He tombling downe; with gnaſhiog teeth did bite 
The bitter earth, and bad.to letthim in. 
Into the balefull houſe of endleſic night, 

Where wicked ghoſts doc waile their former ſin, 
Thogan the barraile fc{hly ro begin; | 
For nathemore for that ſpectacle bad, 

Did th'other rwo their crucll vengeaunce blin, 
Bur both attonce on both-fides him beſtad, 
And load vpon him layd, his life forto haue had. 


Tho when thar villayn he auiz'd, whichlate 
Afrighted had the faireſt Florimell, 
Fulloffiers fury, and indignanthate,. 
To him he turned, and with rigor fell 
Smote him ſo rudely on ttc Pannikell, 
Thatro the chin he clefte his head in twaine: 
Downe onthe ground his carkas groueling fell; 
His f1 nullfowl. with deſperate diſdaine, 

Our of her fleſhly ferme fled to the place of paine.. 


Thatſecing now theonly. latofthree, 
Who with that wicked ſhafte him-wounded had, 
Trembling with horror, asthar did foreſce 
The fearefull cnd ofhis auengement ſad, 
| : Through. 
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| Through which hefollow ſhould his brethren bad, 
© His booteleſle bowin feeble hand vpcaugh, 
And therewith thotr an arrow at the lad; 
© Which fayntly flutrring, ſcarce his helmerraught, 
| Andglauacingfelto ground, buthim annoyed naught. 


With thathe would hauc fled into the wood; 
Bur Time himiighdy oncrhene, | 
* Rightas heentring was into the flood, 
And ſtrooke at him with force ſo violene, 
That headleſſehim imo the foord he ſent : 
The carcas with the ſtreame was carried downe, 
Bueth'head fell backeward on the Continent, 
So miſchicf fcl vpon the meaners crowne; (renowne. 
' They three be dead with ſhame,the Squire lives with 


He liues, but cakes ſmall ioy of his renowne; 


For of that cruel wound he bled fo fore, + 

Thar from histecd he fell in deadly ſwowne; 

Yetſtill the blood forth guſht ia ſo grear ſtore, 

| Thathe lay wallowdallin his ownegore. 

Now Gol thee keepe, thou gentleſt ſquire aliue; 
 Hisſhallthylouing Lord thee fee no more, 

But both of comforr him thou ſhalt depriue, 
Andcke thy ſelfe of honor, which thoudidlt atchiue. 


Prouidence heuenly paſſerhliuing thought, 
And doth for wretched mens reliefe make way; 
For4ocgreatgrace or fortune thether brought 
| Comtfortto fm, that comfortleſſe now lay. 
. Inthoſe ſame woods, ye well remember may, 
' How that anoble huntereſſe did wonne, 
Shee, that baſe Br aggadochiodid affray, 
 Andimadehimfaſtout oftheforeſt ronne; 
 Felphabe was her name; as faire as Phebasſunne. 
Ge 4 Shee 
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She on aday, as ſhee purſewd the chace . -- _- 
Ofſome wilde beaſt, which with her atrowes keene 
She wounded had, the ſame along, did trace 

_ -Bytra& of blood, which ſhe had freſhly ſcene, 

.. . Tohavebeſprinckled all the grafly greene, _ 
By the great perſuc, which ſhe there perceau'd, 
Well hoped fhee the beaſt engor'd had beene, + 
And made more haſte, the life tohauec. bereav'd: 

But ah,hcrexpeRation greatly was deceau'd, 


Shortly ſhecame,whereas that woeſull Squire - 
With blooddeformed, lay in deadly fwownd: 
In whoſe faire cyes, like lamps of quenched fire, 

.. The Chriſtall humor ſtood congealed rowng, © 
His tacks, like faded leaues fallen togrownd, 
Knotred with blood ,in bounches rudely ran, 
And his fweetelips, on which before that ſtownd 
The bud of youth to bloſſome faire began, 

Spaild of their roſy red, were woxcn pale and wan. | 


Saw neuer liuing eie more heauy ſight, | 
That could haue made a rocke of ſtone to rew, 
Orriue in twaine: which whenthar Lady bright 
Beſides all hope with melting cies did vew, 

_ -Allfuddeinly abaſhtſhee chaunged hew, 

And with ſterne horror backward gan to ſtart: 

' Burwhen ſheebirter himbeheld, ſhee grew 
Full of ſoft paſſion and vawonted ſmart: 

Thepoint of pitty perced through her cender hart. 


Meckely ſhee bowed downe, toweete if life | 
Yettin his froſen members did remaine, 
And feeling by his pulſes beating rife,” _ 
That the weake fowle her ſeat did yett retaine, lee 
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' * Shecaſtrocomforthimwichhuſypainer | 
His double folded necke ſhe reard vprighr, 
And rubd his temples, and each kit. vainez 
His mayled.habericon ſhe did vndight, 
And from his head his heauy burganer did light. 


| Into thewoods thenceforth in haſte ſhee went, 
| Toſcekefor hearbes, that mote him remedy; 
-Far ſhee ofherbes had greatintendimeat, 
Taught ofthe Nymphe, which from her infancy 
Her nourced had in trew Nobility: - 
There, whether yt diuine Tobacco were, 
Or Panachea, or Polygony, 


| Sheefownd, and brought itto her patient deare 
Who al this while lay bleding out hishart-blood neare. 
} 


The ſoucraine weede betwixt two marbles plaine 
Shce powndedſmall, and did in peeces bruze, 
And thenatweene herlilly handes twaine, 
Into his wound the juice thereof did (cruze; 
And rqundabour, as ſhe could wellit vze, + 
The fleſh therewith ſhee ſuppled and did ſteepe, 

T abate all ſpaſme, and ſoke the ſwelling bruze, ' 
Angd after bauing ſearchtthe intuſedeepe, 
 Shewith her ſcarfdid bind the woiidfro cold rokeepe. 
| Bythis he had ſweerlife reeur'd agayne, 

_ Andgroning tmlydeepe, atlaſt his cies, 
His watry cies, drizling like deawy rayne, 
He vp ean lifte toward the azure skies, 
From whence deſcend all hopeleſſc remedies: 
Therewith he ſigh'd, andturninghim aſide, 
The goodly Maide ful of diuiniries, Le” 
Andgifts ofheauenly gracche by himſpide, 
| Her bow andgilden quiuer lying him beſide, - 
Y | Mercy 
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| Mercy deareLord(ſaid he) what graceis this, 
That thou haſt ſhewed fo metiafalt wight, 
TofendthineAngellfrom her bowreof lis, 
Tocomfort mein my diſtreſſed plight? 
Angell, or Goddefſfe dot1 call thee right? 
Wharſeruice may I doe vntothee meete, 
That haſt from darkenes me returnd tolight, 
Andwirh thy heuenly ſalues and med'cines ſweee, 
Haſt dreſt my Gnfull wounds? Ikifſe thy blcfled feete, 


Thereat ſhe bluſhing ſaid, Ah oe: Squire, _. 
Nor Goddeſle I, nor Angell, butcthe Mayd, 
And daughter ofa woody Nymphe,deſtre 

- Noſeruice, bur thy ſafety andayd, | 

Which if thou gaine, I ſhalbe well apayd. 
Wee. mortall wights, whoſe liues and fortunes bee 
Toecommun accidents til openlayd, 
Arebownd with commun bond offrailcee, | 

Toſuccor wretched wights, whom we captiued ſee. 


By this her Damzdlls, which the former chace - 
Had vnderrakea aftcrher, arryu'd, 
As did ww 4540s inthe bloody place, 
Andthereby deemd the beaſt had bene depriu'd. 

 Oflife, whomlare their ladies arrow ryu'd: 
For thy-the bloody trad they followd faſt, 
Andeuery oneto ronne the ſwifteft ſtryu'd; 
Buttwo of them the reft far oucrpaſt, 

And where their Lady was, arriucd atthelaft. 


Where whenthey ſaw that goodly boy, wich blood 
Defowled, and their Lady drefle his wownd, 
They wondred much, and ſhortly vnderftood, 


How himin deadly caſe theyr Lady fownd, A 
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' Andreskewedout of the heauyſtownd, 

| Eftſoones his warlike courfer, which was ſtrayd 

| * Farre inthe woades, whilcs thathelay in ſwownd,. 
She made thoſe Damzels ſearch,which being ſtayd, 

| They did him ſet theron,and forth with them conuayd.. 


Into that foreſt farre they thence him led, 

| Where wasthcirdwelling,ja aplcafanc glade, 
Wirth mountaines rownd aboutenuironed, | 
And mightie woodes, which didthe valley ſhade, 
Andlikea ſtately Theatre it made, 
Spreading ir ſafe into a ſpatious plaine, 
And ia the midſt alittle riucr plaide 
Emongſt the pumy ftones, which ſeemd to plaine- 

With getle murmure,thar their caurſthey did reſtraine. 


Beſide the fame a dainty place therelay,. - 
Planted with mirtle trees and laurells greene, 
In which the birds foag many aloucly lay - 
Of gods high praiſe, and of their ſweer loucs. teene;, 
As it ancarthly Paradizc had beenc: - | 
In whoſe encloſed ſhadow there was pight 
A faire Pauilion, (carccly to be ſcene, 
The which-was al within moſtrichly dight, 
| That greateſt Princes liking it more well delight. 


' Thether they brought that wounded Squyre,andlayd 
 Incafiecouchhis feeble limbes toreſt, = 
Hereſted him a while, and then the Mayd 
| Hisreadic wound with better ſalues neiv dreſt, 

_- Daily ſhedrefled him, and did che beſt 
_ His gricuous hurcto guariſh, cthatſhemight, 
 * FhatſhortlyThe his dolour hath redreſt, 
 Andhis foule fore reducedto faireplight:. 
Ice reduced, buthimſelfedeſtroped quight. 
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O fooliſh phyſick, and 'vnfruittfull paine, 
That heales vp one and makes another wound: 
She his hurerchigh to him recurd againe, 

But hurt his harc, the which before was ſound, 

— Throughan vnwarydart, which did rebownd 
From her faire cyes and gratious countenaunce. 
What bootes it him from death to be vnbownd, 
To be captiued in endleſſeduraunce 

Offorrow and deſpeyre without aleggeaunce? 


Cant. V? 


Still as his wound did gather, and grow hole, 
So ſtill his hart woxeſore,and health decayd: 
Madneſle to ſaue a part, and loſe the whole. 
Still whenas he beheld the heauenly Mayd, 
Whites dayly playſters to his wownd ſhe layd, 
So ſtill his Malady the more increafl, 
The whiles her matchleffe beautic him diſmayd. 
Ah Gad, what other could he doc atleaſt, 

Burt loue ſo fayre a Lady, that his life relcaſt> 


Long while he ſtroue in his corageons breſt, 

With reaſon dew the paſſion'to ſubdew, 

And loue forto diſlodge our of his neſt: 

Still when herexcellencies he did vew, 

Her ſouerainebountie,and celeſtiall hew, 

The ſame to loue he flrongly was conſtraynd: 

Butwhen his meane eſtatc he did reuew, 

He from ſuch hardy boldneſle was reſtraynd, 
And of his luckleffe lott and cruel! loue thus playnd. 


Vnthankfull wrerch(faid he) is this the meed, 
With which her ſouerain mercy thou doeſt quight? 
Thy life ſhe ſaued by her gratious deed, 
But thou doefſt weene with villeinous deſpight, _ 
ER : 
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 Toblottherhonour, andher heauenly light. 
Dye rather,dye,then fo diſloyally | 
Deeme of her high deſert,or ſeeme ſo light: 
Fayre death itis roſhonne more ſhamezto dy: 
Dye rather, dy,then euer loue diſloyally, - 


But if to love diſloyalty ir bee, 
Shall I then hate her,that from dearhes dore 
Me brought? ah farre beſuch reproch fromee. 
What can Llefle doe, then her loue therefore, 
Sith I her dew reward cannotreſtore : 
Dye rather, dye,and dying doe her ſerue, 
Dyingſher ſerue,and liuing heradore; 
Thy life ſhe gaue, thy life the doth deſerue: | 
Dye rather,dye,then euer from her ſeruice ſwerue. 


But fooliſh boy, what bootes thy ſeruice bace 
To her, to whom the heuens doeſerue and ſew? 
Thou a meane Squyre, ofmeeke and lowly place, 
She heuenly borne,and of celeſtiall hew. 
How then? of all loue taketh equall vew: 
And doth not higheſt God youchſafe to take 
Theloue and ſeruice of the baſeſt crew? 
If ſhe will not, dye meeckly for herlſake; 

Dye rather, dye,then cuer ſo fairelous forſake. 


Thus warreid he long time againſt his will, 
Till that through weakneſle he was forſt atlaſt, 
To yield himſelfe vnto the mightie ill: - | 
Which as a vitour proud, gan ranfack faſt 
His inward partes, and all his entrayles waſt, 
That neither blood in face; norlife in hart 
Itleft, but both didquite drye vp;and blaſt; 
As percing lenin, which the inner part 

Ofeuery thing conſumes,andcalcine;h by art. 


Which 


476. The.third Booke of | Cont 
Which ſeeing fayre Felþhoebe, gan to feare, 
Leaſt that his wound were inly well not heald, 
Or thatthe wicked ſteele empoyſned were: 
Litlefhee weend;thacloue he cloleconceald; 
Yerſtill he waſted astheſnow.congeald, - 
When the bright Kage his beams theron doth low 
Yertneuerhe hi; hart to her reuecald, 
But rather choſe to.dyc forſorow great, 
Then with diſhonorable rermes 5 her to entrear. 


She gracious Lady, yer; ao paines did ſpare, 

To doe hinreaſe, or doe him remedy: 

Many Reſtoratiuesof vertues rare, 

And coftly Cordiallesſhe did apply, 

To mitigate his ſtubborne malady: 

But that ſweet Cordiall, which can reſtore 

A loue-ſick hart, ſhe didrohim enuy; 

Tohim,andro all th 'vaworthy world forlore 
She didenuy tharſoucraine ſalue, in ſecret ſtore. 


Thar daintie Roſe,the daughter of her Morne, | 
More dearethen life the tendered, whoſe flowre 
The girlond ofher honour did adorne: 
Neluffred ſhe the Middayes ſcorching powre, | 
Ne the ſharp Northerne wind.thereon to ſhore, 
Bur lapped vp her filken leaues moſt chayre, 
Whenſo the froward skye began to lowre; 

But ſoone as calmed was the chriſtall ayre, 


Shedid itfayre diſpred,and ler to o floriſh __ 


Eternall God in his almightie powre, 
To make enſample of bis heauenlygrace, 
In Paradize whylome did plant this flowre; 
Whegce heir ferchs out ke her natiuc place, 


And. 
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 Anddidinſtockeofcatthly.fleſh enrace, | 
Thar morrtall aten herglory ſhould admyre 
In gentle Ladies breſte,and bounteous race 
Of woman kind it fayreſt lowre doth ſpyre, 
And beareth fruir of honour and all chaſt deſyre, 


Fayre ympes of beautic, whoſe bright ſhining beames 
Adorne the world with like to heauenly light, 
Ando your wilks both royalties and Reames 
Stbdew, through c6queſt of your woritrows might, 
With this fayre flowre your goodly girlonds dight, 
Ofchaltity and vertue virgioall, | 
That ſhall embelliſh more your beautie bright, 

And crowne your heades with heauenly coronall, 

Such as the Angels were before Gods tribunall. 


 Toyourefaireſelues a faireenfample frame, 

Of this faire virgin, this Belphebe fayre, 
To whom in perte& loue,and ſpotleſle fame 
Ofchaſtitic, none liuing may compayre: 
Ne poyſnous Enuy iuſtly can empayre | 
The prayſe gf her freſh lowring Maydenhead;. 
For thy ſhe ftandeth on the higheſt ſtayre 
Ofth'honorable ſtage of womanhead, s 

That Ladies all may lo her enſample dead. 

In ſo great prayſe of ſtedfaſt chaſtity, 
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Nathlefle ſhe was ſo courteous and kynde, 
Tempred with grace, and goodly modeſty, 
Thatſeemedrhoſe two vertues ſtroue to fynd 
The higher place in her Heroick mynd: 
Softriuing each did other more augment, 
And both encreaſtthe prayſc of woman kynde, 
And both encreaſt her beautic excellent; 
90 all did make inher a perfect complement; | - 
EE” , Canr; 
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Of eAmorett is told, 
T he Gardins of Adonis fraught 
With pleaſures manifold. 
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LV Ell may TI weene, faire Ladies, all this while 
Ye wonder,how this nobleDamozell 

So great perfetions didin her compile, 

Sith that in ſaluage foreſts ſhe did dwell, 

So farre from court and royall Citadell, 

The great ſchoolmaiſtreſle of all courteſy: 

Seem:th that ſuch wilde woodes ſhould far expell 

All ciuile viage andgentility, : 
And gentle ſpyite deforme with rude ruſticity. 


But to this faire Be/phzbe in her berth 
The heuens (o fauorable were and free, 
Looking with myldaſpet vpon the earth, 
In th'Hor ſcope of her natiuitec, 
That all the gifts of grace and chaftitee 
On her they poured forth of plenteous horne; 
Towe laught on Yerusfrom his ſoucrayne ſee, 
And Phzbus with faitebeames did her adorne, 
Andallthe Graces rockt her cradle being botne. 


Her berth was of the wombe'of Morning dew, 
And her conception of the ioyous Prime, 
And allher whole creation did her ſhew 
Pure and vnſpotted from all loathly crime, 
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That is ingenerate infleſhly ſlime. 

So was this virgin borne, ſo was ſhebred, 
So was ſhe trayned vp from time to time, 
Inall chaſte vertue , and true bounti-hed 
Till to her dew perfeRtion ſhe were ripencd, 


Her mother was the faire Chryſogonee, 
Thedaughter of Amphiſe, who by race 
A Facrie was, yborne of high degree, 
She bore Belphebe, ſhe bore in like cace 
Fayre Amoretta inthe ſecond place: 
Theſe two were twinnes,& twixt them twodid ſhare 
The heritage of all celeſtiall grace. 
Thatal!the reſt icſeemd they robbed bare 
Of bounty,and of beautie,and all yertues rare, 


| Itwere a goodly ſtorie, to declare, __ 

By what ſtraunge accident faire Chryſogore 
Conceiu'd theſc infants, and how them ſhe bore, 
In this wilde forreſt wandring all alone, 
Afterſhe bad nine monethsfulfild and gone: 
For notas ather wemens commune brood, 
They were enwombedin the ſacred throne 

Of her chaſte bodie, nor with commune food, 
| Asother wemens babes, they ſucked vitall blood, 


But wandrouſly:cheyverebegor, and bred 
Through influence of th'Heuens fruictull cay, 
: As itin antique bookes is mentioned. 
 Itwasvpona Sommers ſhinieday, 
WhenTitanfaire his beames did diſplay, 
In a freſhifoviuaint, far fromallmens vew, 
Shebath'd herbreſt,the boyling heat rallay; 
_ Shebath'd with raſes red,and violetsblew, 
Andallthe ſweeteſt flowres,thatin the forreſt grew, - 
; Hh Ti 
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Till faint through yrkeſome wearines, adowne 
Vpon the grafſy/groundherſelfe thelayd. 
Tofleep?, thewhiles a gentle flombring (wowne 
Vpon her fell alt naked-bare difplayd ; © 
The ſunbeames brightvpon her body playd, 
Being through former bathing mollifide, 
And pierſt into her wombe , where they embayd 
With ſo ſweet ſence and ſeeret power vnſpide, 
Thatin her pregnant flcſh they ſhortly fruifide, 


Miraculous may feeme to hit, that reades 
 Softraungeenſample of conception, 

But reaſon teacherh that the fruitfull ſeades 

Of all things liuing , through impreffion 

Of the funbeames in nogll complexion, 

Doe life conceiue and quickned are by kynd: 

So after Nihus invndation,”' © ' 

Infinite ſhapes of creatures mendoe fynd, 
Informed inthe mud , on which the Sunne hath ſhynd, 


Great father he-of generation - Þ9 © 
Is rightly cald;th'authour of life and light; 
And his fatreſ{iſter forcreation 4: 
Miniſtreth matter fit; which tempredright- 
With heate and humour, breedesthe liuiog wight. 
So ſprons thele twinnes in womb of Chryſogone, 
Yet wiſt ſhe nought' thereof, bur ſorcafiright, 
Wondred to (ce her belly fo'vpblone,.:: : *; + - 
Which ſtill increaſt ;till ſhe her terme had full outgone, 
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Whereof conceiuing ſhame and foule diſgrace, 
| Albcher guilkleffe conſcience hercleard, - 
She fled into the wilderneſſe aſpace, 
Till that vnweeldy burden ſhe hadreard, - 


And 
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And ſhund diſhonor, which as death ſhe feardg: 
Where wearie of long traucill, downe to reſt 
Her ſelfe ſhe ſet; and comfortably cheard ; 
| Thereafadcloudofileepe her ouerkeſt, 

And ſeized every ſence with ſorrow ſore opprelt, 


It fortuned, faire 7cnus hauing loſt 
Herlittleſonne, che winged god of loue, 
W ho for ſome light diſpleaſure, which him croſt, 
Was from her fled, as flit as ayery Doue, 
And lefther blisfull bowre ofioy aboue, 
(So from her often he had fled away, 


When ſhefor ought him ſharpely did teproue, 
And wandred in the world in ſtraunge aray, 
Diſguiz'd in thouſand ſhapes, that none might him be- 
| (wray.) 
Him for to ſecke , ſhe left her heauenly hous, 
The houſe of goodly formes and faire apes, 
Whence all the world deriues the glorious 
Features of beautic, and all ſhapes cle, 
With which high God his workmanſhip hath deck; 
And ſcarched cueric way, through which his wings 
Had borne him, or his tra ſhe more deteR: 
She promilſt kiſſes ſweet, and ſweeterthings, 
Vntothe man, that of him tydings to her brings, 


Firſt ſhe him ſought in Court, where moſt he v'd 

| Whylometo haunt, but there ſhe found him nor; 

But many thereſhe found, which ſoreaccul'd - 
His falſhood, and with fowle infargous blor 
His cruell deedes and wicked wyles did ſpot : 
Ladies and Lordes ſhe cucry where mote hearc 
Complayning , bow with his empoyſned ſhort 
Their wofull harts he wounded bad whyleare, 

And fo hadleftthem languiſhing twixt hope and feare. 

| 7 NY She 
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She then the Cities foughc from gareto pace, 
And eueric onrdid as&e,did be him 5s of 
And euerie one her anſ{werd , that too late 
He had him ſeene, and felt the cruekee 
Of his ſharpe darres and whorartilleree; 
Andeeuery one threw forth reproches riſe 
Ofhis miſchieuous deedes, and ſayd, That hee 
Was the diſturber of all cijuilllife , 

The enimy of peace, and authour of all ftrife, 


Then inthe countrey ſhe abroad him ſought, 
And in the rurall cottages inquird, . ' 
Where atſo many plaimes to herwere brought, 
How he their heedelefle harts with loue had fird, 
And his falfe venim through their veincs inſpir'd; 
Andekethe gentle Shepheard ſwaynes, which ſat 
Keepingcheir fkeecy flockes as they were hyr'd, 
Sheſ{weetly heard complaine, both how and what 
Her ſonnc had to them doen; yet ſhe did ſmile thereat. 


But when m none of all theſe ſhe him got, 
She gan auize, where els he mote him hyde: 
Atlaſtſhe her bethought; that ſhe fad not 
Yertſought the faluage woods and foreſts wyde,. 
In which full many Jouely Nymphesabyde, 
Mongſt whom might be, that he did cloſely lye, 
Or that the loue of ſome ofthem himxyde : 
For thy ſhe thether caft hor courſe t'apply, 

Tofearchrhe ſecret haunts ef Diaues:company. 


Shortly vnte the waſtefullwoods ſhe came, 
"Whereas ſhe foundthe Goddefle with her crew, 
Afterlate chace of cheir embrewed game, 
Surting belideafounraineinarew,, = 


Some 
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Some of them waſhing with the liquid dew | 
From of their dainty limbs the duſty ſweat, 
And ſoyle which did deforme their liucly hew, 
Others lay ſhaded from theſcorching heat; 

The reſt vpon her perſon gaue attendance great. _ 


She hauing hong vpon a bough on high 
Her bow and painted quiuer, had vnlaſte 
Herf1luerbuskfns from her nimble thigh, 
And her lanck loynes vngirt,and brefts vnbraſte, 
Afcer her heat the breathing cold to taſte; 
Her golden lockes, thatlate in treſſes bright 
Embreaded were forhindring of her haſte, 
Now looſeabourt her ſhoulders hong vndight, 
And were with ſweet Ambroſia all beſprinckled light. 


Soone as ſhe Vers ſaw behinde her backe, 
She was aſham'd tobe fo looſe ſurpriz'd 
Andvwoxehbalfe wroth againſt her damzels ſlacke, 
Thathadnotherthereof before auiz'd, | 
But ſuffred her ſo careleſly diſguiz'd 
Be ouertaken. Soone hergarments looſe 
Vpgath'ring , in her boſome ſhe compriz'd, 
Well as ſke might,and tothe Goddeſle roſe, 


Whiles all her Nymphes did like agirlond her encloſe, 


Goodly ſhe gan faire Cytherea greet, 
| And ſhortly asked her, what cauſe her brought 


Into that wildernefſe for her vameer, (fraught: 
From her ſweete bowres, and beds with pleaſures 
Thar ſuddein chaung ſheſtraung aduenture thought, 
To whom halfe weeping , ſhethus anſwered, 
That ſhe her deareſt ſonne Cupiao ſought, 

 Whoin his frowardnesfrom het was fled; 


i perited ſore, to haue him angered.. 
That ſhe reper! £d1OT Hh 3 . E Thereat 
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Thereat Ds-anagan to-ſmile, in ſcorne 

Of her vaine playnt , andto herſcoffing ſayd, 

Great pitry ſure, that ye be ſo forlorne 

Of yourgay ſonne,thar giues ye ſo good ayd 

To your diſports : jill mote yebene apayd, 

Burt ſhe was more engrieued, and replide; 

Faire 6iſter, ill beſeemes itto vpbrayd 

A dolcfull heart with: ſo diſdainfull-prides 
The like that mine, may-be your paine another tide. 


As you inwoods and wanton wilderneſſe 
Your glory ſctt, rochacethe ſaluage beaſts, 
Somy delight is allin ioyfulneſle, 
In beds, in bowres, in banckets, and in feaſts:. 
Andillbecomes you with your lofty creaſts, 
To ſcorne the ioy, that 7oxc is glad to ſeeke; 
We both arc bownd tofollow heauens beheaſts, 


Andrend our _ s with obeiſaunce mecke: 


Spare,gentle ſiſter, with reproch my paineto ccke, 


Andrtellme, if that yemy ſonne haue heard, 
Tolurke cemong(t your Nimphes in ſecret wize; 
Or keepe their cabins: much I am affeard, 
Leaſt he like-one of them him ſclfediſguize, 
Andrurne his arrowes to their cxercize: 
So may he long him ſelfe fullcafic hide: 
For he is faire and freſh in face and guize,, 
As any Nimphe (letnorit be cnuide.) 

So ſaying eucry Nimphfull narrowly ſhee cide- 


But Phwbe therewith ſore was angered, 
And fharply faide, Goe Dame, goe ſceke your boy, 
Where you him lately lefte,in Aars his bed; 
He comes not here, we ſcorne his fooliſh ioy, 
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Ne lend welciſure to hisidle toy: 
ButifI catch him in this company, 
By Srpgran Jake [vow, whoſe ſad annoy 
| The Gods doedread, he dearly ſhallabye: 
Ile clip his wanton wings, thathe no more ſhallflye, - 


Whom whenas Yew: {aw ſo ſore diſpleaſd, 
Shee inly ſory was, andgan relent, 
Whart ſhee had ſaid: ſo her ſhe ſoone appeaſd, 
With ſugred words andgentle blandiſhmenc, 
From which a fountaine from her ſiwerete lips went, 
_ And welled goodly forth, that in ſhortſpace 
She was well pleaſd, and forth her damzells ſene 
Through allthe woods, to ſearch frs place toplace, 
Ifany cratt of him ortidingsthey mote trace. 


Toſcarch the God of loucher Nimphes ſheſcnt, 


Throughout the wandring foreſt cucry where: 
And em her ſelfe cke with her went 

Toſecke the fugitine. a 3 

So long they ſought, till they arrived were 

In that fame ſhady couere, whereas lay 

Faire Cry/ogonc in flombrytraunce whulerc: 

Who in her ſlcepe (a wondrous thing to ſay) 
Yawares had borne two babesas faire asſpringing day. 


| Vawares ſhe themconcciud,vnwares ſhe bore: 
- Shcehore withoutea paine, thatſhe conceiu'd 
. 'Withouren pleaſure: neherneed implore 
 Zacinarsaide twhich when they both perceiu'd, 
They were through wonder aigh-of fence bercu'd, 
Andgazing each on other, noughtbelpake: 
Arlaſtthey both agreed, her ſceminggrieu'd 
- Outof her heauic ſwomwnenotto awake, | 
| Butfrom her louing ſide tlic tender babes to take; 
T. ﬀ.. Hh 4 Vp 


—— -_ 
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Vp they them tooke, eachone a babe yptooke, 

And with them carried, tobe foſtered, 

Dame Phebeto a Nymphe her babe betooke, 

To be vpbrought in perfe&t Maydenhed, 

And ofherſelte her name Belphebe red: 

But Yen hers thence far away conuayd, 

Tobe yy broughtin goodly womanhed, 

Andain her licle oues ſtead, which was ſtrayd, 
Her Amnretts cald, to comfort her diſmayd. 


Shee brought herto her ioyous Paradize, 
Wher moſt ſhe worines,whe ſhe on earth does dwell, 
So' faire aplace, as Nature can deuize: 
Whether in Paphos, or Cytheron hill, 
Orit in'G-74es bee; I wote not wells 
But well I woteby triall, thatthis came 
Allother pleafaunt places dorh excell, 
And called is by her oſt louers name, 


The Gardinof LY by fame. 
In tharſanie Gardinall the pos os fomres,: : 


Wherewith dame Nature doth'her »<— OM 

And decks the girlonds ofher Paramoures, 

Arefercht:thetejs the firft ſeminary 

Ofallthmegs, thatare borne to liue and dye, 

According to their kynds, Long worke it Were, 

Heretoaccount the endteffe progeny - = 

Of all the weeds, that bud and bloflome there; 
Bur ſo much ; as dots need, muſt rieeds be counted here, 


Itfi tel was in Fo irfyll ſoyle of ola; 
Andgirtin with two walls on either fide; 
The one of yron, the other of bright gold, 


_ none might thorou gh breake,nor ouct- _ 
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And doublegates ithad, which opened wide, 
By which-both in and out men moten pas; 
Th'one faire and frefh, rhe other old and dride: __ 
Old Genizs the pores of them was, 

Old Genizs, the which a doitblenature has. - 


Heletteth in, he letreth out to wend, 
All that to come intothe world defixes  . _ ::; 
A thouſa nd thouſand naked babes attend _ 
About him day and night, which doe require, 
That he with flethly weedswopaldgchent attire: * 
Such as him liſt, fuchas. cternall fate I 
Ordained hath, he clothes with ſinfull wire, 
And ſeadeth forthto liue in mortall tate, 

Till chey agayn returne þacke by the hinder gate. 


Afterthat they againeretourned beene,, 
They in that Gardin planted bee agayne; 
And grow afreſh, as they hadneverſeenc 
Fleſhly corruption, nor morrall payne. 
coomebntontviecs fodpenel : there, remayne, 
And then of him are clad with other hew,. - 
Orſent into the chaungefullworld agayae, _ 

Till thether they retourne, where tart they grew: 

Solike a wheele arownd they ronne from old goncw. 


Ne needs there Gardiner to ſert, or ſow, 
To plant or prune: for of their owneaccord 
All things, as they created were, doe:grow, 
Andyetremember well the mighty word, 
Which firft was ſpoken by th' Almighty lord, _ 
Thar bad them to increaſe and multiply : 
Nedoe they need with water ofthe ford,. 
Or of the clouds to moyſten their roots drys 

For inthemſclues eternall moiſture they im . A 
| nfinite 
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Infinite ſhapes ofcreatures there arebred, 
And vncouth formes, which none yertcuer knew, 
Andeueryſortis in a ſondry bed '  _ 
Sett by itſelfe, and ranckt in comely rew: 
Somefittfor reaſonable ſowles Cindew, 
Some made far beafts, ſome madefor birds to weare, 
Andall the fruitfull ſpawne offiſheshew 
In endlefle rancks along enraunged were, 
That ſeemd tho 0crmcould notcontainethem there, 
Daily they grow, and daily forth areſent 
Into the world, it torepleniſh mere, 
Yet is the ſtocke'notiefiened, norſpent, 
But till remaines in cucrlafting ſtore, 
As itathrſtcreated was of yore, _ | 
For in the wide wombe ofthe world therelycs, 
In hatefull Jarknes andindeepehorrore, 
An hugeeternalChaes, which ſupplyes 


Theſubſtatinces of natures fruirfallprogenyes. 


All thingsfrom thence doe their firſt beingferch, 
And bortow matter, whereof they are made, 
Which whenas formeand feature it docs ketch, 
Becoines #body, anddoth then inuade 
The'ftare 6flite, our of the priefly ſhade. 
That ſubſtaunce is etcrne, and bidethſo, 
Ne when thelife decayes, and forine does fade, 
Dothitconfutne,and into nothing goe, 

But chauiigedis, and 6ftcu altred roandroe. 


Theſubftaunceis not chaungd, nor altered, 
Butth'onlyforme and outward faſhion; 
For every fubſtaunce is conditioned 
To cliaunge herhew,and ſondry formes to _ | 
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| Meetfor het temper and complexion : TH 
Far formes are variable and decay, 

By courſe of kinde, and by coca ; 


And that faire flowre of beautie fades away, 
As doththe lilly freſh before the ſunny ray. 


Greatenimy to it, andtoallthe reſt, 
Thatinthe Gardivof _adens ſprings, 
Is wicked. Tyme, whowith his fcythaddreſt, 
Does mow the flowring herbes and goodly things, 
Andall their glory tothe ground -downe flings, 
| Whezethey dowither, and are fowly mard: 
He flyecs abour,and with his laggy winges | 
. Beates downeborh leaucsiand buds without regard, 
Ne cuer pitty may relent bis malice hard. =» 


Yctpitty often didthe godsrelent;, 
Toſec ſo faire thinges mard,andſpoiled quight: 
And their great mather Yewuasdid lament 
The loſſe of her deare brood, herdearedelighe: 
Her hart was pierſt with pitty atthe ſight, 
When walking through the Gardin, them ſhe fpyde, 
Yet no'reſhe find redrefle for ſuch deſpight:: 

- Forall that liues,is ſubic& ro that law:. 

All things decay in time, and to theirenddoe- draw; 


But were it not, that Tz»metheir troubler is, 
Alltharinthis delightfull Gardingrowes, 
Should happy bee, and hauc immorrall blis: 
For hereall plenty, andall pleaſure flowes, 
And (reere loue gentle firts emongſt them throwes,, 
Withour fell rancor, or fond jon | 
Franckly cach Paramor his lemanknowes, 
» Each birdhis mate, neany does enuy 
| Their goodly meriment, and gay felicity.. _ 
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There is continuall Spring,and harueſt there 
Continuall, both meeting at one tyme: 
For both the boughes doe laughing bloſſoms beare, 
And with freſh colours decke the wanton Pryme, 
And ckeattonce the heauenly treesthey clyme, 
W hich ſceme to labour ynder their fruites lode: 
The whiles the joyous birdes make theirpaſtyme 
Emongſt the ſhady leaues, their ſweet abode, 
And their trew loues without ſuſpition tell abrode. 


Right in the middeſt ofthatParadiſe, 
Thereſtooda ſtately Mount,on whoſeround top 
A gloomy groue of mirtle trees did riſe, 

Whoſe Che hes ſharp fteele did neuerlop, 

Nor wicked beaſtes their tender buds did crop, 
But like agirlond compaſlſed rhe hight, 
And from their fruitfull fydes {weer gum did drop, 
Tharall the ground with pretious deaw bedight, 

Threw forth moſt dainty odours, & mot ſweet delight. 


Andain the thickeſt covert ofthat ſhade, 
There was a pleaſaunt Arber, notby arc, 
But of the trees owne jnclination made, 
Which knitting their rancke braunches part to part, 
With wanton yuie gwyne entrayld athwart, | 
AndEglantine, and Caprifole emong, 
Faſhiond aboue within their inmolt pare, 
That netherPhochus beams could through the throg, 
Nor Aeolus(harp-blaſtcould worke them any wrong. 


Andall about grew cuery ſort of flowre, | 
_ Towhichſadloders were transformde of yore; 
Freſh Hyacin:has,Phabus paramoure, 
Foolith Mareoaſſe,that likes the watry ſhore, " 
a 
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Sad Amaranthus,madea flowre bur late, 
$3d Amaranthas,jn whoſe purplegore 
Meiſcemes Ice Amints wretchedfate, 
To whom ſweet Poets verſe hath giuen endlefle date. 


There wonefayre YVeawus often to enioy 

_ Herdeare Adonis ioyous company. 
And reape ſweet pleaſure of the wanton boy: 
There yet,fomeſay, in{ecrethe docs ly, 
Lapped in flowres and pretious ſpycery, 

' By her hid from the world,and from the skill 
Of Sry2i4an Gods, which doe herloue cauy; 
But ſhe herſalfe, when cuer thar ſhe will, | 

Poſſeſſeth him,and of his ſweetneflerakes her fil, 


And ſooth itſcemes they fay: for he may nor 
Forcucrdyc,and cucr buried bee - 
In balefull night, where all chinges are forgot; 
All be he ſubie& to mortalitie, 
Yetiseternc in mutabllitie, 
And by ſucceſſion made perpetual, 
Transformed oft, and chaunged diuerſlic: 
For him the Farther of all formes they call; 
Therfore needs more he hue, thathiuiog giues to all. 


There now helijueth in erernall blis, 

| Toying his goddeſſe, and of herenioyd: 
Nefeareth he henceforch that foe of his, 
Which with his cryell euske him deadly cloyd: 
Forthat wilde Bore,the which him once annoyd, 
She firmely hath empriſoned foray, 
Thar her (weerlouc his malice moteauoyd, 
Ina ſtrong rocky Caue, which is they ſay, \ (may. 

Hewen vndexrncathchat Mounr, thitnone him loſen 

a : There 
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There now he lines in cuerlaſting ioy, 
With many of the Gods in company, | 
Which thether haunt,and with the winged boy 
. I 2's {elfe in ſafe felicity: W 
Who when he hath with ſpoiles and cruelty 
R anſackt the world,and in the wofull harts 
Of many wretches ſet his triumphes hye, 
Thether reſortes,and laying his fad dartes 
Alyde, with faire Adonis playes his wanton partes. 


And his trew loue faire Pſyche with him playes, 
Fayre P/zcheto him lately reconcyld, 
After long troubles and vameetvpbrayes, 
With which his mother Yezus her reuyld, 
And eke himſelfe her cruelly exyld: 
But now.in ſtedfaſt loue and happy ſtate 
She with him lines, and hath him borne a chyld, 
Pleaſure,thar doth both gods and men aggrate, 
Pleaſure,the daughter of Cupid and P/3che late. 


Hether great Yenzs brought this infant fayre, 
The yonger daughter of Chry/ogonce, 
And vnto P/y che with greattruſt and care 
Committed her,yfoſtered to bee, 
Andtrained vp intrew feminitee: 
Who no lefle carefully her tendered, 
Then her owne daughter Pleaſure, to whom ſhee 
Made her companion,and her lefloned 
In all the lore of loue,and goodly womanhead. 


-In which when ſhe to perfe@ ripenes grew, 
Of graceand beautic noble Paragone, 
She brought her forth into the-worldes vew, 
To be th'cnſample of true loue alone, 


And 
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| AndLodeſtarreofall chaſte affection, 
. T oall fayre Ladies, that doe line 0a grownd. 
To Faery court ſhe came,where many one 
Admyrd her goodly hqueour,and fownd 
His feeble hart wide launch with loues cruel wownd. 


 Butfheto none of them herloue did caſt, 
| Sauetothenoble knight Sir Scadamore, 
To whom her louing hart ſhelinked faſt 
In faithfull loue, Yabide for euermore, 
And for his deareſt fake endured ſore, 
Sore trouble of an hainous enimy, 
Who her would fqrced haue to hane forlore 
Her former loue.,and ſtedfaſtloialty, 
Asyc may ellwhere reade that rucfull hiſtory. 


' But well I weene, ye firſt defire tolearne, 

_ Whatendvaco that fearefull Damozell, 
Which fledd ſo faſt from that ſame foſter ſtearne, 
Whom with his brethren 7imias ſlew,befell: 
That was to weet,the goodly Florimell, 

Who wandring for toſecke her louer deare, 

Her louer deare, her deareſt 2Zarinell, 


| Cant. 
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T he witehes ſonne lones Florimell: 
She flyes ,he faines to ay. | 
Satyrane ſaues the Sqnyre of Dames  oN, 


From Gynunt, tyranny. 
EPO eo WOO SY 


I] Ike as an Hynd forth ſingled from the heard, 
That hath eſcaped from araucnous beaſt, 

Yet flyes away of her owne fecte afeard, 

And cuery leafe,that ſhaketh with the leaſt 

Murmure of winde, her terror hath encreaſt; 

So fledd fayre Florimellfrom her vaine feare, 

Long after ſhe from perill was releaſt: 

Each ſhade ſheſaw,and each noyle he did heare, 
Did ſeeme to be the ſame, which ſhe cſcapt whilcare. 
All chat ſame cuening ſhein flying ſpent, fs 

And all that night her courſe'continewed: 

Ne did ſheletdnl[fleepe once toretenr, 

Nor wearineſle toflack her haſt, but fled 

Euer alike, as if her former dred 

Were hard behind, her ready toarreſt: 

And her white Palfrey hauing conquered 

"The maiſtriog raines out of her weary wreſt, 
Perforce her carried , where euer he thought beſt, 


Solongas breath,and hable puiſſaunce 
Did native corage vnto him ſupply, 
His pace he freſhly forward did Ws: 
And carricd her beyond allicopardy; 
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Butnought that-wantethreſtycanlong aby. 
He having throughinceffanit traueillipent 
His force,atlaſtperforce adowne did y> 
'Nefoorcould further moue: The Lady gent | 
Thercat was ſuddein ſtrook withgreataſtoniſhmenc, 


And forſt&alight,on foot more algates fare, 
 "Arraucilervawonted toſuch way: 
' Needteacherth her this leſſon hard and rare, 
 Thatfortune all in equall launce doth ſway, 
And morrall mifcries doth make her play. 
Solong ſhe rrauecild, till atlength ſhe came 
To an hillesſide, which did co her bewray 
_ Alitle Por coral to the ſame, 
All couerd with thick woodes,rhat quite it oucrcame. 


Through thetops ofthe high trees ſhe did deſcry 
 Alitleſmoke,whoſe vapour thin and light, 
Recking aloft,vprelled rothesky: 
Which, chearefull figne did ſend vnto her fight, 
 Thatin the ſame did wonne ſomeliuing wight. 
Eftſoones her ſteps ſhethereunto applyd, 
And came atlaſt in weary wretched plight 
Vnto the place, to which herhope did gayde, 
To finde ſome refuge there, andreſt her wearie ſyde. 


There in a gloomy hollow glen ſhe found 
A little cottage, built of ſtickes and reedes 
In homely wize, and wald with ſods around, 
In which a witch did dwell, inloathly weedes, 
And wilfull want, all carelefle of her needes, 
Sochoofingſolitarie to abide, 
. Far from all neighbours, that her diucliſh deedes ' 
, Andhelliſharts from peopleſhe might hide, 
Andhurt far off vakrowne, whom euer Os. 
a 41 © 
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The Damzell there arrivingentred inz' | 
Where ſittingon the florethe Hag ſbefound, 
Buſie (as ſeern'd) about ſome wicked'gin; 
Whoſoone as ſhe beheld that fuddein ttound, 
Lightly vpſtarted from the duſtie ground, 
And with fell looke and hollow deadly gaze 
Stared on her awhile, as one aſtound, 
Ne hadone word to ſpeake, for great amaze, (daze, 
Burt ſhewd by outward ſignes, thatdread her ſencedid 


At laſt rurning her feare to fooliſh wrath, _ 

She askt, what deuill had her thether brought, 

And who fhe was, and what vnwonted _—_ 

Had guided her,vnwelcomed,vnfought. 

To which the Damzell full of doubrfull thought, 

Her mildly anſwer'd; Beldame be not wroth 

With filly Virgin by aduenturc brovghe 

Vnto your divelling, ignorautand loth, 
That craue butrowme to reſt, while tempeſt ouerblo'th, 


With that adowne out of her chriſtalleyne 

Few.rrickling teares ſhe ſoftly forth let fall, 
Thatlike two orient perles, did purely thyne- 
Vponher ſnowy cheeke z and therewithall 
She ſighed ſoft, char none ſo beſtiall, 
Nor ſaluage hart, bur ruth of her ſad plight 
Would make to mclt, or pitteouſly appall ; 
And tharvile Hag , all were her whole delight 

In miſchicfe, was much moued at fo pitteous i1ght. 


And gan recomfort her in her rude wyſe, \ 
With womaniſh compaſſion of her plaint, 
Wiping the teares from her ſuffuſed eyes, 
And bidding her ſitdowne, to reſt her faint 


© —— 


And 
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And wearie limbs a while, She nothing quatat 
Norſ'deignfull of fo homely faſhion, 

Sith brought ſhe was now to ſo hard conflraint, 
Sate downe vpon the duſty ground anon, 
Asgladofthati{mallreſt, asBird of tempeſt gon, 


Thogan ſhegather yp her garments rent, 
And her looſe lockes to dight in order dew, 
With golden wreath and gorgeous ornament; 
Whom ſuch whenas the wicked Hag did vew, 
She was aſtoniſhrt ather heauenly hew, 
And doubred her to deeme ancarthly wight, 
But or ſome Goddefle, or of Dianes crew, 
Andthoughther to adore with humbleſpright; 
T'adore thing ſo diuine as beauty, were but right. 


This wicked woman had a wicked ſonne, 
The comfort of her age and weary dayes, 
A lacſy loord, fornothing good to donne, 
Butſtretched forth in ydleneſle alwayes, 
Ne cuercaſt his mind to couet prayſe, 
Or ply him ſelfeto any honeft trade , 
Burt all che day before the ſunny rayes 
He vſ'd to flug, or ſleepe inflothfull ſhade: 
Such lacſineflc both lewd and pooreattonce him made, 


He comming home at yndertime, therefound 
The fayreſt creature, that he euer ſaw, 
Sitting beſidehis mother on theground ; 
— The6ghtwhereofdid greatly him adaw, 
And his baſe thought with terrour and with aw 
So inly ſmor, that as one, which hath gaz'd 
Oathe bright Sunne yawares, doth ſoone-withdraw 
 Hisfeeble eyne,with too much brightnes daz'd, 
v$oſtzred he 0n her, and ſtood long while amaz'd. 
7” - we” mn 
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Softlyat Laſt hegan his mothet aske,,., ' 
What miſter wightthat was, and whencederju'd, 
Thatin ſoftraunge diſguizementthere did maske, 
And by. whataccidentſhe there arriu'd: 
Burſhee, as one nigli ofher wits depriu'd, 
With noughrbur ghaſtly lookes him anſwered, 
Liketo a ghoſt, that lately is feuiu'd; | 
From Stygian ſhores, where late it wandered; 

So both at her, and each at other wondered. 


Butthe fayre Virgin was ſo mecke and myld, 
That ſhe to themvouchſafed to emmbace 
Her goodly port, and to theirſenſes vyld, 
Hergentle ſpeach applyde, ttiat in ſhort ſpace: 
She grew familiareinthiat deſertplace, 
During which time; the Chorle through her fo kind? 
And courtciſe-vic conceiu'd affe&ion bace, 
And caſt toJoue her in hisbrutiſh mind; 
Noloue; but bratiſh tuft), that was ſo beaſtly tind. 


Cloſely the wicked flame his bowels brene,. 
And ſhortly grew into outrageous fire; 
Yethad he not the hart, nor en... 
As vnto:herWigtrer his defire;: 
His caytiue thought durſt not ſo high aſpire, . 
Burwith ſoftſfighes,and louely ſemblaunces, 
Hewecn'd that his affeQionentire. . 
She ſhould aread; many reſemblaunces. 
To her he:made, and many kinde remEmbraunces.- 


Oft from the forreſt wildings he did bring, ; 
Whoſe ſidesempurpled were with ſmylingred,. 
Andoftyoung birds, which he had taught to ſing : 


_ Hismailtrefſepraiſes, fwectlycaroled,, | 
FL Lot memes _- - Girlonds 


” og 
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' Girlonds of flowres ſometimes for her fairehed 
| Hefine would dight; ſometimes the ſquirrellwild 
' Hebroughtto her in bands, as coopuered = 
To be her thrall, his fellow ſeruant vild, (mild. 
All which,ſhe of him tooke with countenance meeke & - 


But paſt awhile, when ſhe fit ſeaſon ſaw 
To leaue that deſert manſion, ſhe caſt 
In ſecret wize her ſelfe thence to withdraw, 
For feare of miſchicfe, which ſhe did forecaſt 
Might by the witch or by her ſonne compaſt: 
Her wearie Palfrey cloſely, as ſhe might, 
Now well recouered afterlong repaſt, 
In his proud furnicures ſhe freſhly dight, 
His late miſwandred wayes now to remeaſure right. 


Andearely erethe dawning day appeard , 


She forth iſlewed, andon her journey went; 

She went in perill, of each noyle affeard, 

And of each ſhade, that diditſelfe preſent; 

For ſtill ſhe feared to be ouerhent, 

Of thatvile hag, or her vnciuile ſonne: : 
Who when too latc awaking , well thay kent, 
Thattheir fayre gueſt was gone, they both begonne 

Tomake exceeding mone, as they had beene vndonne. 


But that lewd louer did the moſt lament 

For her depart, tnatcuer mandid heate; 

 Heknockthis breſt with deſperate intent, 

And ſcratch his face, and witffhis teeth did teare 

His rugged fleſh, and rent his ragged heare: 

That his ſad mother ſeeing his ore plight, 

Was greatly woe begon, and gaa to feare, 

Leaſt his fraile ſenſes were empetiſht quight, 
Andloue to frenzy turnd, fith loue is franticke hight. 
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All wayes ſhee fought, kimto reſtore to plight, 
With herbs,with charms,with coilſel, & with teares, 
Bur tears,nor charms,nor herbs, nor counſel] mzght 
Aſſvage the fury, which his entrails teares; 
So ſtrong is paſſion,thatno reaſon heares. 
Tho when all other helpes the ſaw to faile, 
She turnd her ſelfe backe to her wicked leares 
And by her diueliſh arts thoughtto preuaile, 
To bring her backe againe,or worke her finall bale. 


Efteſoones out cfher hidden caue ſhe cald 
An hideous beaſt, of horrible aſpe&, 
That could the ſtouteſt corage hane appald; . 
Monſtrous, miſhapt, and all his backe was fpe&. 
With thouſand ſpors of colours queint elec, 
Thereto ſo ſwifte, that it all beaſts did pas: 
Likeneuer yetdidliaing cie deteR z 
Bur likeſt it to an Hyena was, 

That feeds on wemens fleſh, as others fecde on gras. 


Iforth ſhecald, and gaue it ſtreight incharge, 
Through thicke and thin her to pourſew apace, 
Ne oncetoſtay to reſt, orbreath atlarge, 
Tillher ſhe had attaind, and brought in place, 
Orquiredeuourd her beauties fcornefull grace. 
The Monſter ſwifte as word, thatfrom her went, 
Went forth in haſte, anddid her footing trace 
So ſure and ſwiftly, through his perfect ſent, 

 Andpaſling ſpeede, that ſhortly he her oucrhenr. 


Whom when the fearefull Damzell nigh eſpide, 
| Noneedtobid her faſt away to flic; 
Thar vgly ſhape ſo ſore herterrifide, 
Thatirſhe ſhundno leſle, thendread to die, 
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__ AndherflictPalfrey did ſowell apply | 
Hisnimblefeer to her conc eiued oe. 
That whileſt his breath did ſtrengrhto him ſupply, 
Fromſperill free he her away,did beare: | 

Bur whea his force gan faile, his pace gan wex areate. 


Which whenas ſhe percciu'd, ſhe was diſmayd 
Atthat ſame laſt extremity ful ſore, 
And of her ſafery greatly grew afray d; 
And now ſhe gan approch to the ſea ſhore, 
As it befell, that ſhe couldflic no more, 


Bur ew her ſelfe to ſpoile of greedineſle, 
Lightly ſhe leaped, as a wight forlore, 


From her dull horſe zin deſperate diſtreſſe,' 
Andro her feerberooke her doubtfull fickergeſle, 


Not halfe ſo faſt the wicked 37yrrha fled 
From dread of herreuenging fathers hond: - 
Nor halte fo faſt ro faue her maydenhed, 
Fled fearfull Daphne on th' AEgeanfirond, 
As Florimellfled from that Monſter yond, 
To reach the ſea, ere ſhe ofhim were raught: 
Forin the ſea to drowne herſelfe ſhe fond, 
'  Ratherthenofthetyrantro be _ - 
Thereto fear gaue her wings,& need her corage taught, 


It fortuned (high God did ſo ordaine) 
As ſhee arriucdon theroring ſhore, 
In minde toleape intothe mighty maine, 
 Alittle botelay hoving her before, 
In whichthere ſlept a fiſher old: and pore, 
The whiles his nets were drying on the ſand: | 
Into the ſame ſhee lept, and with the ore) 
| Didthruſtrhe fhallop from thefloting ſtrand: | 
| Soſafery fownd at ſea, which ſhe fowndnortarland, 
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The Monſter ready on the pray to ſeaſe, 

Was of his forward hope deceiuedquight, 

Ne durſt aflay ro wadethe perilous ſeas, 

But greedily ſong Sapingat the ſight, 

Aclaſt in vaine was forſtto turne hisflighr, 

And tell the idle tidings to his Dame: 

Yet toauenge his diueliſhedeſpightr, 

He ſert vpon her Palfrey tiredlame, 
And flew him cruelly, ercany reskew came. 


And after hauing him embowelled, 
Tofill his helliſh gorge, it chaunſt a knight 
To paſſe that way, as forth he trauciled ; 
Ytwas a goodly Swaine, andlofpgreat might, 
As cuer man that bloody field did fight; 
But in vain ſheows,thar wont yong knights bewitch, 
And cougtly ſeruices rooke no delight, _ 
| But rather ioyd to bee, then ſeemen ſich: 


For both to be and ſeeme to him was labor lich. 


It was to weete the good Sir Satyraze, 
Thatrauagd abrode to feeke aduenrures wilde, 
As was his wontin foreſt, and in plaine; 
He was all armd in rugged ſtecle vnfilde, 
As in the ſmoky forge it was compilde, 
And in his Scutchin bore a Satyres hedd : 
He comming preſent, where the Monſter vilde 
Vpon that milke-white Paltreyes carcasfedd, 
Vato his reskew ran, and greedily him ſpedd. 


There welt percciud he, that it wasthe horſe, 
Whereon faire Forimelwas wont to ride, 
Thatof thatfeend was rent withour remorſe : 
Much feared he, leaſt oughtdid Wberide S 

To 
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To that faire Maide, the lowre ofwemens prides 
For her he dearely loued, andin all 
His famous conquetts highly magnifide: 

Beſides hergpldengirdle, which did fall 
From her in flight,hefownd,thar did him fore apall. 


Full of ſad fearc, and doubtfull agony, 
Ficrcely he flew yponthat wicked feend, 
And with huge ſtrokes, and craell battery 
Him forſt to leauc his pray, for to attend 
Him ſelfe from deadly daunger to defend : 
Full many woundsin his corrupted fleſh 
He did engraue, and muchel{ blood did ſpend, 
Yetmightnot doc him die, but aie more freſh 
And fierce he ſtill appeard, the morc he did him threſh. 


He wiſt not, how him to deſpoile of life, 
Ne how to winthe wiſhed victory, 
Sich him he ſaw ſillftronger grow through ſtrife, 
And himſelfe weaker through infirmity, 

Greatly he _ enrag'd, andfuriouſly 
Hurling his ſword. away; ke lightly.lepe | 
Vpon the beaſt, that with great cruclty 
Rored, andtaged to be ynderkept: | 
Yethe dy ei, held, and ſtrokes ypon him hepe. 
As hethatſtriues to ſtop aſuddein flood, 
And in ſtrong bancks his violence encloſe, 
_ Forceth it ſwell aboue his wonted mood, 
And largely ouerflow the fruitfull plaine, 
That all the countrey ſeermcs tobe a Maine, 
And therich furrowes flote, all quite fordonne : 

| The wofullhusbandmandoth lowd complaine, 
Toſce his whole yeares laborloſt fo ſoone, | 

| Ferwhich to God he madeſo many anidle boone. 


Bo 
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So him he held, atid, did through-might amate : 
So long he held him, and himbettſolong, 
Thar ar the laſt his fiercenes gan abate, 
And mcekely ſtoup vnto theyiRor'ſtrong : 
Who to avenge theimplacablewrong, 
Vhich he ſuppoſed donne to Florimel!, 
Sought by allitieanes his dolorta prolong, 
Sith dinteofftecle-his carcas'couldnot quell: 
His makerwith her charmes hadfrahied him fo well. 


The golden ribband, which that virgin wore 
About her ſclender waſte, he tooke in hand, 
And with it bownd the beaſt. thatlowd didrore 
For great defpight of that ynwonted band, 

- Yetdarednothis victor to withſtand, 
But trembled like a lambe, fled from the pray, 
And all the way him followd on the ſtrand, 
As he had longbene learned to obay; 
Yetneuer learned he ſuchſeruice, till that day. 


Thus as heled the Beaft along the way, 

He ſpide farof 4mighty Giaunteſle, 

Faſt flying ona Courſerdapled gray, 

From a bold knight, that with'great hardineſſe 
.. Herhatd PRI ,and ſoughtfor co ſuppreſle; 


She bore before her lap a dolefull Squire, 

Lying athwarrt her horſe ingreat diſtreſle, 

Faſt bounden hand and foote with cords of wire, 
Whom ſhe did meaneto makethe tata of her deſire. 


Which whenas $43rac beheld, inhaſte 
Helefre his captiue Beaſt atliberty, - 
Andcroſt the neareſt way, by which -hecaft 
Her toencouniter, ere ſhe paſſe by: i 
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But ſhe theway ſhund gathemore for thy; 41 1. 
Bae forward galioptfaſt, which when he ſpyde. 
His mighty {peare he couched watily, :: - + 
Andat herran: ſhehauing himdeſcryde, :;.; :: 
Her ſelfe to fight addreft; and threw herlode aſtde. | 


Like as a Goſhauke, that infoote doth beare 
A trembling Culuer, haujng ſpide on hight 
An Eagle,tharwith plumy wings doth ſheare' 
The ſubtile ayte,ſtouping with all his might, 
The quarrey throwesto ground with fell deſpight,. 
Andto the battcill doth her ſelfe prepare: | 
Soran the Geaunteſle vnto the fight ; 
Her fyrie eyes with/furious ſparkes did ſtare, 

And with blaſphemous bannes high God in peeces tare 


She caughtin hand an ange great yron mace, 


Wherewith ſhe many had of life depriu'd; 
Butere the ſtroke could ſeize his aymed place, 
His ſpeare amids her ſun-brodeſhick arriwd, 
Yetnathemore the ſtecke aſonderriu'd, 
All were the beame in bjgnes like a maſt, 
Ne heroutof the ſtedfaſt ſadle driu'd, 
Burt glatuncing on the tempred merall, braft 

In thouſand ſhiuers, and fo forth beſide her paſt. 


 HerSteeddid ſtagger with that puiſſaunt ſtrooke;) 
Bur ſhe no more was moued with that might, 
Thenir hadlighted on an aged Oke; 
Or on the marvle P1llour, that is pighe 
Vpon the top of Mount 0/ywpas biche, 
For the braue youthly Champions to aſflay, 
Wirth burning charer wheeles it nigh toſmite: 
Butwhothayſmites it, mars his ioyous plays, 
| Aadis the ſpeRacle of ruinous decay, 
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Yertherewith ſore enragd, with ſterne yegard | 
Her dreadfull weapon ſhe to him addreſt, 
Which on his helmer martelled fo hard, - 
That made him low incline his lofty creſt, 
And bowd his battred viſourto his breſt: 
Wherewich ſhe wasſoſtuned, thathe n'ote ryde 
Butreeled to and fro from caft to weſt: 
Which when his cruellenimy eſpyde, 
Shelightly ynto him adioyned ſyde to ſyde; 


Andon his collar laying puiſſaunt hand, 
Out of his wauering ſeat him pluckt perforſe, 
Perforſe him pluckt, vnable to withſtand, 
Or helpe himſclfe,and laying thwart her horſe, 
In loathly wiſelike to a carrion corſe, 
She bore him faſt away. Which whenthe knight, 
That her purſewed, ſaw with great remorſe, 
He were was touched in his nobleſpright, . 


And ganencreaſe his ſpeed, as ſhecncreaſther flight, 


Whom when as'nigh approchingſheeſpyde, 
Shethrew away her burden angrily; 
For ſhe liſt not the barteill to abide, 
But made herſelfe more light, away to fly: 
Yether the hardy knight purſewd ſo nye 
Thatalmoſt in the backe he oft het ſtrake:- 
Bur ſtill wbea him'athand ſhedid eſpy, 
Sheturnd, and ſemblaunce of faire f ghrt did make; 
But when he ſtayd, to flight againe ſhe did her take, 


By this the good Sir Satyrare gan wake 
Out of his-dreafne, that did him long entraunce, 
And ſecing none in place; he gan to make 
Excceding mone, andcutſt that cruellchaunce, _ 
\ 0! Which 
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Which refc from him ſofaire achevifiunce: 
Artlength be ſpyde; wheregs that wofill Squyre, 
| Whom he had reskewed from capriuaunce 
Ofhis ſtrong foe; lay tombled in the myre, 
Vnable toariſc, or footorhandto ſtyre 


| Towhom approching, well he more percciue 

| Ia tharfowle plight a comely perſonage,, 
And louely face, madefit fortodeceiue 
Fraile Ladies hart with loues conſuming rage, 
Now inthe bloſſomeof his freſheſt age - 
Hereard him vp; andlooſdhis yron bands. 
Andafter ganinquire his parentage,. 
Andijhow be fell into the Gyaunts hands,. 

And who thatwas, whichchaced her along thelands. 


Then trembling yet through feare, the Squire beſpake., 


That Geaunteſle Argawe is behight; 

A daughterofthe Tzz#»s which did make: 

Warre againſt heaen, and heaped hils on hight, 

To ſcale the skyes; and pur owe from his right: 

Her ſyre Typhoens was, who:madthroughmerth, 

And dronke with blood of men,ſlaine by: his might, 

Through inceſt, her ofthis owne mother Earth: | 
Whylome begor, being bur halfe twin of thatberth.. 


For at that berth another Babe ſhe bore; 
To weet the mightie Ollyphant, that wrought 
Great wreake to many errantknights of yore, 
* Till him Chylde Thopas to:confufion brought... 
Theſe twinnes,met fay, (athing far paſſing thought)? 
_ Whiles intheir motherswombe enclofd they were,, 
Erc they into thelightſom world were brought, 
| Tu fleſhlyluſtweremingled bothryfere;? 9 
| Andinchatmonſtrous wile did totheworld _ 
| T ; '*), 
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Soliu'd they cuer after in like fin, wy 
Gainſt natures law, and good behaueoure: 
But greateſt ſhame was to that maiden twin, 
Who not content ſo fowly to deuoure: 
Her natiue fleſh, and ftaine her brothers bowre, + 
Did wallow in all other fleſhly myre, 
And ſuffred beaſtes her body to deflowre: 
So whot ſhe burnedin that luſtfull fyre, 
Yerallthat might notfſlake her ſenſuall deſyre. 


Burouer all the countric ſhe did raunge, 
To ſccke young men, to quench her flaming thruft, 
And feed her fancy with delightfull chaunge: 
Whom fo ſhe fitteſt findes to ſerue her luſt, 
Through her maine ftregth,in which ſhe moſt doth 
Shewith her bringes into a ſecrerlle, (truſt, 
Where incternall bondage dyc he muſt, E 
Orbe thevaſlall of her pleaſures vile, 

Andin all ſhamefull ſort him ſelfe with her defile. 


Me ſeely wretch ſhe ſo at vauntage caught, 
After ſhe long in waite for medidIye, 
And meant vneo her priſon to haue brought, 
Herlothſom pleafure there rofatiſfye; - 
That thouſand deathes me leuer were to dye, 
Then breake the vow,that to faire Columbe!! 
T plighted have, and yet keepe ſtedfaſtly; 
As for my name, it miſtreth not to tell; 
Call me the Squyre of Dames that me beſeemeth well, 


But that bold knight, whom ye purſuing ſaw 
 ThatGeaunteſle, is not ſuch, as ſhe ſeemd, 
Bur a faire virgin, thatin martialllaw, 
Anddeedes ofarmes abouc all Dames it _— _ 


—_ 


And aboue many knightes iscke efteemd, 
For her great worth; She Palladipeishight: 
She you frot-death,'you me from dread redeemd. 
-Ne any may that Monſter match in fight, 
But ſhe, orſuch asſhe; tharis ſo chaſte awight. 


Her well beſeemes that Queſt(quorth Satyrape) 
But read, thou Squyre of Dames,what yow is this, 
Which thou vpon thy ſeltc haſtlately ta'ne, .. 
Thar ſhallT you recount (quoth he) ywis, 
So be ye pleaſd to-pardon allamis; 
Thar gentle Lady, whom Tlouec and ſerue, 
Afterlongfait and wearieſeruicis, - - 
Did aske me,how I coul4her loue deſerue, 

And how ſhe might-beſute, that I would neuerſwerue, 


olad by any meanes her orAC6 to gaine, 


Badd her commaund my life to ſaue,or ſpill. 

Eiftſoones ſhe badd me, with inceſſaunt paine 

To wander through the world abroad at will, 

And euery where, where with my power os kill 

I might doe ſeruice vnto gentle Dames, 

Thar Ithe ſame ſhould faithfully fulfill; (names 

_ _ Andatthetweluemoaerhesend ſhould bring their 
And pledges; as the.{poiles. of my vitorious games, 


So well I ro faire Ladies ſeruice did, 
And found ſuch fauour in their louing hartes, 
That ece the yearc his:courſe had compaſhd, 
Thre hundred pledges for my good defarres, 
And thriſe three hundred thanks for my good partes. 
I with me brought, and didto her preſent: 
Which when ſhe ſaw, more bent to cke my ſmartes, 
Fhen to xeward my truſty.trucintent, 
| Shegan for me deuile a grieuous puniſhment, * 
CG 
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To weet, that Imy-:raucillfhouldreſyme,. - - --/ 
And with like Jabourwalke the world arownd, . - 
 Neeuertoherpreſenceſhould preſume, 
TillIfſo many other Dames had fownd, 
The which, for all the ſuit I could propownd, 
Would me refuſerheir pledges to afford, 
Bat did abide for cuer chaſte and{ownd.- 
Ah gentle Squyrexquoth he) tellatone word, 
How many fowndſtthou ſuch to putin thy record? 


Tn deed Sirknight(faid he) one word may tell 
All, that I euer fownd ſo wiſelyſtayd; 
For onely three they were diſpold fo well, 
Aad yer three yeares I now bro chaueſtrayd, 

 Tofyndthem out. Mote I (then laughing fayd 
The kaight) inquire of thee, what were thole three, 
The which thy proflred curteſie denayd? El 
_ _ Orill theyſeemed ſure auizd to bee, 
Or brutiſhly brought vp,that neu'r did faſhions {ce. 


'Thefirſt which.then refuſed me (faid hee) 
 Certes was but a common Courrtiſane, 
Yer flat refuſd tohaue adoe with mee, 
Becauſc I could not giueher many a Iane. 
(Thereat full hartely laughed Sztyrave) 
The ſecond was an holy Nunneto choſe, 
Which would notlet me be her Chappcllane, 
Becauſe ſhe knew, ſhe ſayd, I would diſcloſe 
Her counſcll,if ſhe ſhould hertruſt in me repoſe, 


Thethirda Damzell wasof low degree, 
VW homl in countrey cottage fownd by chaunce; 
Full licie weened I, that chaftiree 


Had lodging inſo meanea maintenaunce, 4 
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Yet was ſhe fayre, and in her countenaunce 
Dwelt ſimple truth in ſeemely faſhion, 

Long thus I woo'd her with dew obſeruaunce, 
In hope vnto my pleaſure to hauewon,' 
But was as far atlalt, as when firſt begon, 


Safe her, Incuer any womanfound, 

Thar chaſtity did for it ſelfe embrace, 

But were for other cauſes firme and ſouud, 

Either for want of handſome time and place, 

Or elle for feare of ſhame and fowle diſgrace. 

Thus am I hopeleſle cuer to attaine 

My Ladies loue, in ſuch a deſperate caſe, 

Butall my dayes am like to waſte in vaine, (traine. 
Seeking to match the chaſte with ch'vnchaſte Ladies 


Perdy, (layd Satjrane ) thou Squyre of Dames, 
Greatlabour fondly haft thou hent in hand, 
To getſmall thankes, and therewith many blames, 
That may emongſt _7/c:ides labours ſtand. 
Thence bace returning to the former land, 
Where late he leftthe Beaſt, he ouercame, 
He found him not; for he had broke his band, 
And was returnd againe vnto'his Dame, 

To tell what tydings of fayre Florimell became, 
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Cant. VL 
TAPAS TAS 


TheWitch creates a ſnowy Lady, 
<< lihe to Florimell , 
Who wrongd by Carle by Proteus ſau'd, 


is ſought by Paridell. 4 
|  ©)'d © . ? 
Se eWeek eL 
O oftas 1 this hiſtory record, 
My hart doth melt with meere compaſſion, 
To thinke, how cauleleſle of her owne accord 
This gentle Damzell, whom 1 write vpon, 
Should plonged be in ſuch affliction, 
Withoutall hope of comfortorreliefe, 


That ſure I weene, the hardeſt hart of fone, 
Would hardly finde to aggrauate her griete; 


— 


For miſery craues rather mercy , ther. repricte. 


But that accurſed Hag, her hoſteſle Jare, 
Had ſo enranckled her malitious harr, 
That ſhe defyrd th'abridgement of her fate, 
Or long enlargement of her painefull ſmart. 
Now when the Beaſt, which by her wicked art 
Late foorth ſhe ſent, ſhe backe retourningſpyde, 
Tyde with her golden girdle, ita part 
Ofherrichſpoyles, whom he had ecarſt deſtroyd, 
She weend, & wondrousgladnes to her hart applyde. 


And with it ronning haſty to her ſonne, 
Thought with that ſight him muchto haue relin'd; 
Whothereby deeming ſure the thing as doane, 
Hisforier gricfe with furic freſh reuiu'd, OO 
UC 
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Much more then carſt, and would haue algates riu'd 
The hart our of his breſt : for {ith her dedd 
Heſurely dempr, himfelfe he thoughtdepriu'd 
Quite of all hope, wherewith he long had fedd 

His fooliſh malady, and long time had milleRd. 


With thought whereof, exceeding mad he grew, 

Andin his rage his mother would haue flaine, 

Had ſhe not fled iato a ſecret mew, 

Where ſhe was wont her Sprightes to entertaine 

The maiſters of her art : there was ſhe faine 

To call them all in orderto her ayde, 

Arid them coniure vpon eternall paine, 

To counſell her ſo carefully diſmayd, (cayd, 
How ſhe might healc her ſonne, whoſe ſenſes were de- 


By their deuice,and her owne wicked wir, 
She there deuiz'd a wondrous worke to frame, 
Whoſe like on earth was neuer framed yit, 
Thateuen Narure (elfe enuide the ſame, 
And grudg'd to (ee the counterfet ſhould ſhame 
Thething ir ſelfe : In hand ſhe boldly tooke 
To make another like the former Dane, 
Another Flormell, ia ſhape and looke 

Soliuely and ſo like, that many it miſtooke. 


The ſubſtance, whereof ſhe the body made, 
Was pureſt ſnow in maſly mould congeald, 
Which ſhe had gatheredin a ſhady glade 
Of the Rphwar hils, to her reueald | 
By errant Sprights, but from all men conceald: 
The ſame ſhe rempred with fine Mercury, 
Andvirgin wek, thatneueryet was ſeald, 
And mingled them with perfe& vermily, 


That likea liuely ſanguine it ſeemd to the eye. 
Kk 2 Inſtead 
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In ſtead of eyes two png lampes ſhe ſer | 
Tn filucr ſockets, ſhyninglike the skyes, 
Anda quickemouing Spirit did arret 
To ſtirre and roll them, like to womens eyes; 
In ſtead of yellow lockes ſhediddeuyſe, 
With'golden wyre to weaue her clad head; 
Yet golden wyre was notſo yellow thryſe 
As Florimells fayre heare : and in the ſtead 
Of life, ſhe puta Spright to rule the carcas dead, 


A wicked Sprightyfraught with fawning guyle, 
And be kn bl _ aboucall the by: , , | 
Which with the Prince of Darkenes fell lomewhyle, 
From heauens blis and enerlaſting reſt, 

Him needed not inſtru, which way were beſt 
Him ſelfe to faſhion likeſt Florimell, 
Ne how to ſpeake, ne how to vſc his geſt; 
For he in counterfeſaunce did excel!, 
And allthe wyles of wemens wits knew paſſing well, 


' Him ſhaped thus, ſhe deckt in garments gay, 
W hich Florimell had left behind herlate, 
That who ſo then her ſaw, would ſurely ſay, 
It was her felfe, whom it did imitate, 
Or fayrer then her ſelfe, if ought algate 
Might fayrerbe, And then ſheforth her brought 
Vnrto herſonne, thatlay in feeble ſtate, 
Who ſeeing her gan ſtreight vpſtart, and thought 

She wasthe Lady ſclfe, who he ſo long had ought. 


Tho faft her clipping twixt his armes twayne, 
Extremely ioyed info happy ſight, 
And ſoone forgot his former ſickely payne; 
But ſhe,che more to ſeemeſuch as ſhe hight, 


Coyly 
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4 Coylyrebutred his embracementlight; © ' * 7 
Yet ſtill with gentle countenaunce retain'd, 
Enough to hold a foole in yainedelight: 
Him long ſhe ſo with ſhadowes entertain'd, 
As her Creatreſſe had in chargeto her ordain'd. 


Till on a day , as he diſpoſed was 

To walkethe woodes with that his Idole faire, 
Her to diſport, and idletime to pas, 
In th'open freſhnes of the gentleaire, 
A knight that way there chaunced to repaire; 
Yet knighthe was nor, buta boaſtfull ſwaine, - 
Thatdeedes of armes had euet in deſpaire, 
Proud Braggaaocchio, that in vaunting vaine 

Hisglory did repoſe, and credit did maintaine. 


Heſeeing with that Chorle fo faire a wight, 
Decked with many a coſtly ornament, 
Much meruciled thereat, as well he might, 
And thought that match a fowle diſparagement: 
His bloody ſpeare cfteſoones he boldly bent” 
Apainſttheſilly clowne, who dead through feare, 
Fell ttreightto ground in great aſtoniſhment; - 
Villein (fayd he) this Lady is my deare , 

Dy, if thou it gaineſay : I will away her beare, 


The fearefull Chorle durſtnot gaineſay, nor dooe, 
But tremblring ſtood, and yielded him the pray 
Who finding litle leaſure her to wooe, 
On Trompartsſteed her mounted without ſtay, 
And without reskew led her quite away. + 
Proud man himſelfe then Braggadochio deem'd, 
And next to none, after that happy day, _ 
| Being poſſeſſed of thatſpoyle, which ſeem'd 
The faireſt wight on ground, and moſt ofmen eſteem'd, 
KT : But 
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But when hce ſaw him felfe free from pourſure, | 

He gan make gentle purpoſe to his Dame, 

With termes of loue and lewdnefle diſfolute; 

For he could well his glozing ſpeaches frame 

To ſuch vaine vſes, that him beſt became: 

Bur ſhe thereto would lend butlightregard, 

As ſeeming ſory, thatſheeuer came .. 

Into his powre, thatvſcd her ſo hard, 
Torcaucherhonor,which ſhe more then life prefard. 


Thus as they two of kindnes treated long, 

| There them by chaunce encountred on the way 
An armed knight, ypon a courſer ſtrong, 
Whoſe trampling feere vpon the hollow lay 
Scemedto thunder, and did nigh affray 
That Capons corage : yet he looked grim, 
And faynd to cheare his lady in diſmay, 
Who ſcemd for feare to quake in euery lim, 

And herto fauc from outrage, meekely prayed him. 


Fiercely that ſtraunger forward came, and nigh 

Approching, with bold words :nd bitter threar,. 
Bad that ſame boaſter, as he mote, on high 
Tolcaueto him that lady for exchcat, 
Or bide him barteill withour further treat. 
Thatchallenge did too peremptory ſeeme, 
And fild his Rakes with abaſhmentgreat; 
Yetſceipg nigh him icopardy extreme, | 

He irdiflembled well, and light ſeemd to eſteeme. 


Saying, Thou fooliſh knight, that weenſt with words 
To ſteale away, thatI with blowes haue wonne, 
And broghtthrogh points of many perilous ſwords: 
Burifthee lift to ſee thy Courſer ronne, 


Or 
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© Orprouethy ſelfe, this ad encounter ſhonne, | 
And ecke cls without hazard of thy hedd. 
Act thoſe prowd words that other knight begonne 
To wex exceeding wroth,and him aredd 

To turne his ſteede about, or ſure he ſhould be dedd. 


Sith then (ſaid Bragzadocbie) necdes thou wilt 
Thy daicsabridge, through proofe of puiſſaunce, 
Turne we ourſteeds, that both in equall tile 
May meeteagaine, and each take happy chaunce. 
This ſaid they botha fuclongs mountenaunce 
Retird their Reeds,toronne ia cuen race: 
But Braggaaochio with his bloody launce 
Once hauing turnd, no more returnd his face, 
But lefte his loue to loſſe, and fled him ſelfe apace. 


The knighthim ſecing flic, had no regard 
Himto pourſew, but to the lady rode, 


And hauing her from Trompart lightly reard, 


Vpon his Courſer ſett the louely lode; 
And with her fled away without abode, 
Vell weened he, thar faireſt Florimzeell 
Itwas, with whom in company he yode, 
 _ Andſo herſelfedid alwaiesro himtell; 
So made him thinke him ſelfe in heuen, that was in hell. 


But Florimell her ſelfe was faraway, 
Driuen to great diftreffeby fortune ſtraunge, 
And taught the carcfull Mariner to play, | 
Sith late miſchaunce had her compeld rochaunge 
Theland for (ea, at randon there to raunge: 
Yettthere that cruell Queene auengereſle, 
Not ſatisfyde ſo far her to eſtraunge 
From courtly blis and wonted happineſle, 
Did heape on her new waucs of weary wretchedneſſe. 
| | Kky4 For 
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For being fled into the fiſhers bote, 
For refuge from the Monſters cruelty, 
Long ſo ſhe on the mighty maine did flote, 
And with the tide droue forward careleſly, 
For th'ayre was milde,and cleared was the skie, 
Andall his windes Dan Heels did keepe, 
From ſtirring vp theirſtormy enmity, 
As pittying toſee her waile and weepe; 
Butall the while thefiſker did ſecurely ſleepe. 


Art laſt when droncke with drowſinefſe,he woke, 
And ſaw his drouer driue along the ſtreame, 
He was diſmayd, and thriſc his breſt he ſtroke, 
For marucill of that accident extreame; 
But when he ſaw, thatblazing beauties beame, 
Which with rare light his bote did beautifye, 
He marucild more, and thought he yet did dreame 
Not well awaktc, or that ſome extaſyc 

Aſſorted had his ſence, or dazed was his cye. 


But when her well auizing,hee pecciu'd 

To be no viſion, nor fantaſticke ſight, 
Great comfort of her preſence he conceiu'd, 

And feltin his old corage new delight 
To gin awake, and ſtir his froſe ſpright : 
Thorudely askte her, how ſhe thether came. 
Ah {ſayd ſhe)father I note read aright, 
What hard misfortune brought me to this ſame; 

Yeram I glad that here I now in ſafety ame. 


Bur thou good man, ſith far inſea we bee, 
And thegreat waters gin apace to ſwell, 
That now no more wecarr the mayn-land ſee, 


Haue care, I pray, to guide the cock-bore well, 
. Leaſt 
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Leaſt worſe on ſea then'ys 0n.land hefell, 

Thercat th'old man did nought butfondly grin, 

And faide, his boat the way couldwilcly <4 | 

But his deceiptfull eyes did never lin, - - 
To looke on her faire face, and marke her ſnowy skin. 


The ſight whereof in his congealed-fleſh,. | 

 Infixtſuch ſecrete ſting of greedy luſt, . .:p - -11;- 
That the drie withered ſtocke itgan refreſh, - 
And kindled hear, thatſoone tv flame forth bruſt: 
The drieſt wood is ſooneſt burnt to duſt; 

. Rudelyto.her helept,andhis rough hand 
Where ill became him,raſhly would haue thruſt, 
Burt ſhe with angry ſcorne him did withſtond, 

And ſhametully reprou'd for his rudenesfond, . - 


But he, that neuer good nor maners knew, 
' Herſharperebukefulllicle did eſteeme; 
Hardis to teach an old horſe amble trew, 
. The inward ſmoke, that did before bur ſteeme, 
Broke into open fire andrage extreme, . 


And now he ſtrength gan addevato his will, 
Forcyng to doe,that did him fowle mifleeme: 
Beaſtly he threwe hex downe, ne car'dto ſpill 


Her garments gay with ſeales of fiſh, that all did fill. 


The filly virgin ftrouc hita co withſtand, 
All that ſhe might, and him in vaine reuild: 
Sheeftrugled ftrongly both with foate n hand, 
 Toſaue ET, Ai that villaine vilde, 
Andcride to heuen, from-humanc helpe exild. 
O ye braue knights, that boaſt this Ladies loue, 
Where be ye now, when ſhe is nigh defild 
Of filthy wretch ? well may ſhe youreproue 
| Offalſchood or of flouth,when moſt it may behoue. 


Bue 
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But if that thou, Sir Satyyey, didſt weete, | 
Or thou, Sir Peridwre, her ſory ſtate, 
How ſoone would yec aſſemble many a fleete; 
To fetch from ſea, thae ye atland loſtlate; 
Towres, cittics, kingdomes ye would ruinate, 
Inyouraucngement and diſpiteous rage, 
Neoughtyour butning fury mote abate 

; Burif Sir Ca/idore coulditpreſage, 
| Noliuing creature could his cruelty aſlwage. 


Bur fith that none of all her knights is nye, 
Sec howthe heauens of voluntary grace, 
And ſoueraine fauor towards chaſtiry, 
Docſuccor ſend to her diſtrefled cace : 
So much high God doth innocence embrace, 
It fortuned, whileſt thus ſhe ſtifly ſtroue, 
And the wideſca imporruned long ſpace = 
With ſhriling ſhriekes, Protew abrode did rouc, 
Along the fomy waues driuing his finny droue. 


- Proteus is Shepheard of the ſeas of yore, 
And hath the charge of Neptunecs mighty heard, 
An aged fire withhead all frowy hore, 
Andfſprinckled froſt vpon his deawy beard: 
Who when thoſe pirrifull outcries he heard, 
Through all the ſeas ſoruefully reſownd, 
His charettſwifte in haſt he thether ſteard, 
Which with a teecme of ſcaly Phoces bownd 
Was drawne vpon the waues, that fomed himarownd. 


And comming to that Fiſhers wandring bote, 
That went at will, withouten card or ſayle, 
He therein ſaw that yrkeſome ſight, which ſmote 
Dcepe iadignatjon and compaſſion frayle Hop 
YL nto 
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Into his hart attonce: ſitcight did he hayle 
The greedy villein from his hopedpray, - 
Ofwhichhenowdid very lidefayle,. -- . 
And with his ſtaffe, that driues his heard aſtray, 


- _ 


Him bet fo ſorc, thatlife and ſence'did much-diimay. 


The whiles thepitteous Lady vp,did ryfe, _ 
_ Ruffledand Daly raid with fit} rr "MN 

And blubbred face with rearcs of her faire eyes: 

Her heartnigh broken was with weary toyle, 

To ſaucher fe from that outrageous ſpoyle, 

But whea ſhe looked yp, to weet, what wight 

Had her from ſo infamous faR aſloyld, - 

For ſhame,but more for feare of his grim ſight, 
Downein her hpſhe hid her face, and lowdly ſhright. 


Herſelfe not ſauedyerfrom daunger dredd FE 
She thought, but chaung'd fram one to other feare; 
Like asa fearefull partridge, tharis fledd. or" { 
From rhe ſharpe hauke,which her attached nearc, 
And fals co ground, toſecke for ſuccor theare, 
Whereas the hungry Spaniells ſhe does ſpye, 

With greedy iawes herready for to tearc; 
In ſuch diſtreſſe and ſad perplexity 


Oo 
- 


Was Florimellwhen Proteus ſhedid ſee herby. 


- Buthcendcuored with ſpcaches milde 

Her to recomfort, and accourage bold, 

Bidding her feare no more her focman vilde, 

Nor doubt himſelfe; and who he was her told. 

Yet all that could not from affright her hold, 

Neco recomfort heratall preuayld; 

For her faint hart was with the frolen.cold 

Benumbd ſoaly, that her wits nigh fayld, - 
Andallher ſeaces with abaſhmeat quite were a” 

cr 
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Her vp betwixt his rugged handshereard, | 
Andwith hisfrory ips full ofly kiſt, 

Whiles the cold Techies from Kis rou oh beard, 

Dropped idownevpoii her: yudry breſt: 

Yethehim ſelfe ſo buſily addreſt, 

That her out of aſtoniſhment he: wrought, 

And out ofthat ſame fiſhers filthy neft | 

Remouing her, icits his charet ho, Lk 
And there with maky gentle termes her faire befought, 


But "0 old leachour, which with bold affaule 

That beautie durſt preſume to violate, 

He caſtto puniſh for his hainous fault; 

Then tooke he him yettrembling ſith oflare, 

Ant ryde behind his charer, to aggrate 

The virgin, whom he had abuſdeſo fore: 

So dragd him through the waues in ſcornfull ſtate, 

Andafter caſt him vp; vp6n the ſhore; - 
Bur Florimell with him vato: his bo wie he vote, 


'Hih lowrel isin the botton of hen maine, 
Vander a mightie rocke, gainſt which doeraue 
The roritigbillowes in theirproud diſdaine, 
That with the angfy working of the wane, 
Thereiti is eaten out an hollow caue, 
Thatſeemes rough Maſons hand with engines keene 
Hadlong whilelaboured it to engraue: | 
There was his worine, ne living wight was ſeene, 
Sauc one old Nymph, high PURE Wopet it cleane. 


Therher he brought theſfory F brivielt; 
And entertained her the beſt he miche 
And Pan-pe her entertaind eke'well, 
Asan immortal mote chottall w ight, 
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To winne herliking vnto his delight: ; 
With flattzring wordes he ſweetly wooed her, 

And offered faire guiftes,tallure her ſight, 
Butſhe both offers and the offerer | 
Deſpylde, and all the fawning of the flatterer, 


Dayly he tempted her with this or that, 

And ncuer ſuffred her to beatreſt: 

But cuermore ſhe him refuſed flar, 

Andall his fained kindnes did deteſt. 

So firmely ſhe had ſealed vp her breſt. 

Sometimes he boaſted, thata God he hight: 

But ſhea morrall creature loued beſt: 

Then he would make himfelfe a mortall wight; 
Butthen ſhe ſaid ſhe lou'd none, but a Faery knight. 


Then like a Faerie knight him ſelfe hedreſt ; 
For cuery ſhape on him he could endew: 
Thenlike a king he was to her expreſt, 
And offred kingdoms vnto herin vew, 
To be his Leman and his Lady trew: 
But when all this he nothing ſaw preuaile, 
With harder meanecs he caſt her to ſubdew, 
And with ſharpethreates her often did aſlayle, 

So thinking for to make herſtubborne corage quayle. 


Todreadfull ſhapes|he did himſelfe tranſforme, 

'  Nowlikea Gyaunt,now liketoafteend, 
Thenlike a Centaure, then like'to a ſtorme, 
Raging within the waues: thereby he weend 
Her will to win vatothis wiſhedeend. 
But when with feare,nor fauour, nor with all 
He els could doe, he ſaw him felfe elteemd, 
Downe in a Dongeon dzepehe let her fall, 


And threatned thereto make her his crcraall rhrall, 
Eceraall 
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Erernall thaldome was to her morellcfe, 

Then loſſe of chaſtitie, or chaunge of loue: 

Dye had ſherather in tormenting gricfe, 

Then any ſhould of falſenefle her reproue, 

Or looſenes, thatihe lightly did remoue. 

Moft vertuous virgin, glory be thy meed, 

And crowne of heauenly prayſe with Saintes aboue; 

Where moſt ſweet hymmes ofthis thy famous deed 
Arc ſtillemonegſtthem ſong, rhatfar my rymes excecd, 


Fitſong of Angels caroled to bee, 
Bur yet what ſo my feeble Muſe can frame, 
Shalbe Caduance thy goodly chaſtitee, 
And to enroll thy memorable name, 
Inthheart of euery honourable Dame, 
Thatthey thy vertuous deedes may imitate, 
And be partakers of thy endlefle fame. 
Yrtyrkes me, leaue thee in this wofullſtate, 

Tortellof Satyrane,where I himleft of late. 


Who hauing ended with that gquyre of Dames 
A long diſcourſe of his aduentures vayne, 
The which himſelfe, then Ladies more defames, 
Andfindingnot th'Xyenato beſlayne, 

_ With thatſame $qzyre, retourned backagayne 
To his firſt way, And as they forward wear, 
They ſpyde a knight fayre pricking on the playne, 
As ithe were on ſome aduenture bent, 

Andin his port appeared manly hargiment, 


Sir Satyraxe him rowardes did addreſle, 
To weet,what wighthe was, and whathis queſt: 
And comming nigh, eftſoones he gan to geſle 


Both by the burning hart, which on his breſt - 
c 
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He bare,and by the colours in his creſt, 
That Paridel/it was. Tho to him yole, 
And him ſaluting, as beſeemed beſt, 
Gan firſt inquire of tydinges farre abrode; 
And er ,0n whatadueanture now he rode. 


Who thereto anſwering ſaid, The tydinges bad, 
Which now in Faery courtall men doetell, 
Which turned hath great mirth,to mourning ſad, 
Is the late ruine of proud cMarinel!, 

And ſuddein parture of faire Flor#mell, 
To find him forth: and after her are gone 
All the braue knightes, that doen in armes excell, 
Toſauegard her, ywandred all alone; 
_ Emongſtthereft my iort (vnaworthy') is to be one, 


Ah gentle knight ({aid then Sir Satyrane) 

—_ Thylabourallisloſt, Lgreatly dread, 
That haſt a thankleſle ſeruice on thee ta'ne, 
And offreſt ſacrifice vnto the dead: 
For dead, I ſurely doubt, thou mailt aread 
Henceforth for cuer F/crimell to bee, 
Thatall thenoble knights of Mayaenhead, 
W hich her ador'd, may ſore repent with mee, 

Andall faire Ladies may tor cuer {ory bee. 


Which wordes when Par:/dell had heard, his hew 
Gan greatly chaung and ſeemd difmaid to bee, 
Then ſaid, Fayre Sir, how may I weene ittrew, 
That ye doetell in ſuch vncerteintce? 
Orſpeake ye ofreport, or did ye ſee 
Iuſt cauſe of dread,that makes yedoubtſo lore? 
For perdie'elles how mote it cuer bee, 

Thar euer hand ſhould darefor to engore 


| Hernobleblood? the heuens ſuch cruchie _ 
c 
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Theſeeyes did ſee,that they will euer rew —- 

To baue ſeene,(Quoth he) when as a moſtrous beaſt 

The Palfrey, whereon ſhe did trauell, ſlew, 

And of his bowels made his bloody feaſt: 

Which ſpeaking token ſheweth at the leaſt 

Her certcine loſle, ifnot her ſure decay: 

Beſides, that more ſuſpicion encreaſt, 

I found her golden girdle caſt aſtray, | 
Diſtaynd with durt and blood, asrelique of the pray. 


Ay me, (ſaid Pauidell) the fignes be ſadd, 

And but God turnethe ſame to good ſooth ſay, 
That Ladies faferic is ſore to be Codd | 
Yetwill I not forſake my forward way, 
Till criall doe more certeine truth bewray. 
Faire Sir (qd, he) well may it you ſucced, 
Nelong ſhall Satyrave behind you ſtay, 
Bur to thereft, which in this Queſt proceed 

' My labour adde, and be partaker oftheir ſpecd. 


| Yenobleknights (ſaid then the Squyre of Dames) 

' Well mayyecſpeedeinſo praiſeworthy payne: | 
Butfith the Sunne now ginnes to ſlake his beames, 

 Indeawy vapours of the weſterne mayne, 
Andloſe the teme outof his weary wayne, 
Mote not miſlike you alſo to abate 
Your zcalous haſt, till morrow nextagaine 
Both light of heucn,and ſtrength of men relate: 
Which if yepleaſc,to yonder caſtle turne your gate. 


That counſell pleaſed well; ſo all yfere 
Forth marched to a Caſtle them before, 
Where ſoonearryuing, they reſtrained were 
_ Of ready entraunce, wich ought eucrmore 
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Toerrant knights be commune: wondrous fore 
Thereat diſpleaſd they were, till that young Squyre 
Gan them informe the cauſe, why thatſame dore 
Was ſhutto all , which lodging did defyre: 

The whichtoletyou weet, nilkeckie time requyre. 


Canr. I X; 
RPE ASTRPTS 


Mealbecco will no ftraunge knights hoſt, = 


For peeniſh gealoſy: 
Paridell gin$ts with Britomart : 


y”; both ſhew their aunceFtry. | 


Edoubted knights, and honorable Dames, 

To whom Lleuell all my labours end, 
Right ſore I fearc, leaſt with ynworthie blames 
This odious argument myrymes ſhould ſhend, 
Or ought your goodly patience offend, 
W hiles of a wanton Lady I doe write, 
Which with her looſe incontinence doth blend 
The ſhbyningglory of your ſoueraine light, 
And knighthood fowle defaced by a faithlefle knight. 


» 


- But yeuerlet th'enſample ofthe bad 
Offend the good: for good by paragone 
Ofcuill, may more notably be rad, 

As white ſeemes fayrer, macht with blacke attonce; 
Neall are ſhamed by the fault of one : 
For lo ia heuen, whereas all goodnes is, 
Emonegſt the Angels, a net, 0 


Of wicked Sprightes did fall from happy blisz 


Whatwonder then,if one of women alldid mis > - 


LE Then 
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Then liſten Lordings, if ye liſt to weet 

The cauſe, why Satyrane and Paridell 

Mote not beenrtertaynd , as ſeemed mect, 

Into that Caſftle( as that Squyre does tell.) 

Thertin a cancred crabbed Carle does dwell, 

That has no skill of Court nor courteſie, 

Ne cares, what men fay of himillor well ; 

For all his dayes he drownes in priuitie, 
Yet has full Jarge to ſiue, and ſpend ar libertie. 


But all his mind is ſet on mucky pelte, 
To hoord vp heapes of cuill gotten maſle, 
For which he others wrongs and wFeckes himſelfe; 
Yer is he lincked to a Ioucly laſfe, 
Whoſe beauty doth her bounty far ſurpaſſe, 
The which to him borh far vnequall yeare, 
And alſofar ynlike conditions has; 
For ſhe does 1oy to play emongſt her peares, 
And to be free from hard reſiraynt and gealous feares, 


Buthe is old, and withered like hay, - 
Vnfit faire Ladies ſerutce ro ſupply, 
The priuie guilt whereof makes him alway 
SuſpeR herrruth, and keepe continuall ſpy 
Vpon her with his other blincked eye 
Neſuffreth he reſort of ling wight 
Approch to her, ne keepe her company, 
Butin cloſe bowre hermewes from all mens ſight, 


Depriu'd of kindly ioy and naturall delight, 


Aalbecco he , and Hellenore ſhe hight, 
Vnfitly yokt together in one reeme, - 
That is the cauſe, why neuer any knight 
Is ſuffred here to enter, but he ſeeme 

Such, 
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Such, asno doubt ofhim he neede miſdeeme. 
Thereat Sir Sazyrave gan ſmyle, and ſay; 
Extremely madthe man Iſurely deeme, 

That weenes with watch and hard reftraynt toſtay 

A womans will, which is diſpoſd to go aſtray; 


|  Invaine he feares that, which he cannot ſhonne: 
For who wotes not, that womans ſubriltyes 
Can guylen Arews , when ſhe liſt diſdonne >? 
Itis not yron bandes, nor hundred eyes, 
Norbraſen walls, nor many wakefull ſpyes, 
That can withhold her wiltull wandring feet, 
But faſt goodwill with gentle courteſyes, 
_ Andtimely ſeruice to her pleaſures meer 
May her perhaps containe , thatclſe would algates fleer, 


Thenis he not more mad( ſayd Pariaell ) 
That hath himſelfe vato ſuch'ſeruiceſold, 
In dolefull cthraldome all his dayes to dwell? 
For ſure a foole I doc him firmely hold, 
Thatloues his fetters , though they were of gold. 
But why doe wee deuiſc of others ll, 
Whyles thus we ſuffer this ſame dotard old, 
To keepe vs our, in ſcorne of his owne will 


And rather do not ranſack all, and himſelfe kill» 


| Nay let vs firſt (ſayd Satyrare)entreat 

The man by gentle meanes, tolet vs in, 

And afterwardes affray with cruel! threat, 
Ere that we to efforce it doe begin : 

Thenif all fayle, we will by force it win, 
And cke reward the wretch for his meſprile, 
As may beworthy of his haynous ſin, 
That counſel! pleaſd: then Paride!/ did riſe, 
And tothe Caſtle gate approchtin quiet wile. 

| | Ll 2 Whereac 
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Whereatſoft knocking , entrance hedelyrd, 
The good manſelfe, which then the Porter playg, 
Him anſwered, that all were now retyrd 
Vnto their reſt, and all thekeyes conuayd 
Vato their maiſter, who in bed was layd, 
That\none him durſt awake out of his dreme; 
And therefore them of patience gently prayd. 
Then Paridell began to chaunge his theme, 
And threatned him with force & puniſhmentextreme. 


Bur all in vaine; fornought mote himrelent, 
And now ſo long before the wicket faſt 
They wayted, that thenight was forward ſpent, 
Andthe faire welkin fowly ouercaſt, 
Gan blowen vp a bitter ſtormy blaſt, 
With ſhowre and hayleſo horrible and dred, 
That this faire many were compeld at laſt, 
Toffy for ſuccourto alittle ſhed, 


The which beſide the gate forſivyne was ordered. 


It fortuned,ſoone after they were gone, 
Another knight , whom tempeſt thether broughe,. 
Came:o that Caſtle, and with earneſt mone, 
Like as the reſt, late entrance dezre beſought; 
Bur likeſo as the reſt he prayd for nought, 
For flatly he of entrance was refuſd, 
Sorely thereat he was diſpleaſd,and thought 
How to auenge himlſelfe fo ſore abuſd, 

And cuermorethe Carle of courteſie accuſd.. 


But to auoyde th'intollerable ſtowre, 
He was compeld toſfecke ſome refuge neare,. | 
And to that ſhed, to ſhrowd him from the ſhowre;: 
He came, which full of gueſts he found POS, 


3 


"Cant. 1%, the FaryOwew ou 
So as he was not let to enter there: 
Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wroth, 

And ſwore, that he would lodge with them yfere, 


Or them diflodg, all were they liefe or loth; 
Ando defydethem each, and ſodefyde them both, 


Both were full loth to leaue that needfull ren, - 
And both full loth in darkeneſſe to debare; 
Yet both full liefe him lodging to hauelent, 
And both full liefe his boaſting to abate ; 

But chiefely Pariaell his hart did grate, 
To hearehim chreaten ſodeſpightfully, 
As if hedida dogge in kenell rate, 

That durſt nor barke; and rather had he dy, 


' Then when he was defyde, in cowardcorner ly, 


Tho haſtily remounting to his ſteed, 

He forth iſſew'd ; like as a boyſtrous winde, 

Which in th'carthes hollow cauecs hath long ben hid, 

And ſhur vp faſt within her priſons blind, 

Makes the huge clement againſt her kinde 

To moue, and tremble as it were aghaſt, 

Vatill that it an iſſew forth may finde; 

Then forth itbreakes, and with his furious blaſt 
Confounds both land & ſeas, and skyes doth ouercaſt, 


Their ſteel-hed ſpeares they ſtrongly coucht,and mer 
Together with.impetuous rage and forle, 
That with the terrour of their fierce affter, 
They rudely drouc to ground both man and horſe, 
That cach awhile lay like a ſenceleſle corſe. 
But P«ridell fore bruſed'with the blow, — 
Couldnotariſe, the counterchaungeto ſcotſe, 
Till tharyoung Squyre him reared from below; 
Then drew he his bright ſword,8: gan about him throw 
L1l3 | Bur 
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But Sazprane forth ſtepping, did them ſtay | 
And with fairecreaty pacifide their yre; 
Then when they were accorded from the fray, 
Againſt that Caſtles Lord they gan conſpire, 
To heape on him dew vengeaunce for his hire, 
They beene agreed, and to the gates they goe - 
Toburne:the'fame with vaquenchable fire, 
And that vacurteous Carle their commune foe 
To doe fowle death to die, or wrap ingricuous woe, 


Malbeccoiceeingthem reſoludin deed 

To flame the gates, and hearingthem to call 
. For fice in carneſt, ran with feartull ſpeed, 

Andto them calling from the caſtle wall, 
Bcſought them humbly, him to beare with all, 
As ignorant of ſeruants bad abuſc, 
Andſlacke attendaunce vntoſtraungers call, 
The knights were willing all things to excule, 


Though noughtbeleu'd,& entraiice late did not refuſe. 


They beene ybrought into a comely bowre, 
Andſerud of all things that mote ncedfull bee; 
Yet ſecretly theirhoſie did on them lowre, 
And welcomde more for feare, then charitce; 
But they diſlembled, what they did norſee, 
And welcomed themſelues. Each gan vndight 
Their garments,wett,and weary-armour free, 
To dry them ſelues by Yalcanes flaming light, 

And eke their lately bruzed parts to bring in piight. 


And ckethat ſtraunger knight cmongft thereſt; 
Was forlike need enforſt to difaray: 
Tho wheaas vailed was her lofty creſt, 
Her golden locks, that were in tramells gay 
| _ Vpbounden, 
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'  Vpbounden, did them ſchues adownediſplay, . ; 

And raught vnto her heeles; like ſunny. beames, 

Thar in a cloud theirlighr did long time ſtay, 

Their vapour vaded, ſhewethcirgoldeugleames, 
And through the perſantaircſhoote forththeirazare 
os (ſtreames, 
Shee alſo dofte her heauy haberieon, —_ | 

Which the faire fearure of her limbs did hyde, 

And her wellplightcd frock, which ſhe did won - 

To tucke about her ſhorr, when ſhe did yde, 

Shee low letfall, that flowd from herlanck ſyde 

Downeto her foot, with carelefle modeſtee, 

Thea of them allſhe plainly was eſpyde, 

To be a woman wight, vnwilt to bee, 

The faweſt woman wight, that cuer cie did ſee, 


Like as Bellora,being late returnd = 
From ſlaughter of the Giaunts conquered; .. 


Where proud Excelade, whoſe wide noſethrils burnd 
With breathed flames, like to a furnace redd, > 
Transfixed withher ſpeare, downe tombleddedd 
From top of Hemss, by him heaped hyc; _ 
Hath looſd her helmet from her lofty hedd, 
And her Gorgonian ſhield gins ro vatye 

From her lefre arme, to reſt in glorious vitorye, 


Which whenas they beheld, they ſmitten were 
With great amazement of ſo wondrous ſight, 
Andeach on othev, and they all on her 
Stoodgarzing, as if ſuddein great affright 
Had them fſurprizd , Atlaſt auizing right, 

Her goodly perſonage and glorious hew, 
Which they ſo much miſtooke, they tooke delight 

; Intheir rſt error, and yett ftillanew 

' With wonder of her beauty fed their hongry vew. 
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Yetnotetheirhonery vew be ſatisfide, 
But ſcceing ſtill themoredefir'd to ſee, 
Andeuer firmely fixed did abide | 
-In contemplationof diuiniree : 
But moſtthey meruaildat her-cheualree, 
And noble proweſle, which they had approu'd, 
That much they faynd to know, who ſhe mote bee; 
Yetnoneof allchem herthereof amou'd, 
Yetcuery one her likte, and cuery one her lou'd. 


And Pariaell though partly diſcontent 
With his latefall, and fowleindignity, 
Yet was ſoone wonne his malice torelent, 
Through gratious regard of her faire cye, 
And chightly worth, which he too lacedid rey, 
Yer tried did adore . Supper was dight; 
Then they elbecco prayd of courtely, 
That of his lady they might haue the ſight, 
And company atmecat, to docthem more delight, 


Burheto ſhifte their curious requeſt, 
Gan cauſen, why ſhe could not come in place; 
Her craſcdhelth, herlaterecourſetoreſt, 
And humid euecning ill for ficke folkes cace, 
Butnone of thoſe excuſes couldeakeplace; 
Ne would they care, tillſhe in preſence came. 
Shee came in preſence with right comelygrace, 
Andfairely them ſaluted, as became, 

And thewd her ſelfc in all a gentle courteous Dame. 


They ſate to meat, and Satyrare his chaunce, 
Was her before, and Pariaell beſide, 
Bur he him ſelfe fate looking ſtill askaunce, 
Gainſt Britomart, and cuer cloſely cide 
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Sir S«/yrene, with glaunces mightnoteglide: 
Buthis blindeeie, that ſided Pariael!, 

All his demeaſnure from his ſight did hide: _ 
On her faire face ſo did he feede his fill, 
Andſent cloſe meſſages of louc to her at will. 


And euer and anone, when none was ware, 
Witch ſpeaking lookes,that cloſe embaſlage bore, 
He rou'd at her, and told his ſecret care: | 
For all that art he learned had of yore. 
Ne was ſhe ignoraunt of that leud lore, 
But in his eye bis meaning wiſely redd, 
And with the like him aunſwerd cucrmore: 
Shee ſent at him one fyrie dart, whoſe hedd 
Empoiſned was with priuy luſt, and gealousdredd, 


He from thatdeadly throw made no defence, 
Bur to the wound his weake heart opened wyde; 
The wicked engine through falſe influence, 
Paſt through his eics,and ſecretly did glyde 
Into his heart, which jt-did ſorely gryde.. 
But nothing new to-him was thatſame paine, 
Nepaineartall; for he. ſo ofte had tryde 
The powre thereof, and lou'd fooft in yaine, 
Thatthing of courſe he counted, loue to entertaine. 


Thenceforth to her he ſought to intimate 
His inward griefe, by meanesto him well knowne, 
Now Bacchas fruit out ofthe filuer plate 
He on the table daſhr, as ouerthrowne, 
.Or of the fruitfull liquorouerflowne, 
Andby the dauncing bubbles did diuine, 
Or therein write tolett his loue be ſhowne;, 
Which well ſhe redd outof the learnedline, 
A ſacrament prophane in miſtery of wine. 


And 
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And when ſo of his hand the pledge ſhe raughe, | 
The guilty cup ſhe fained to miſtake, 
Andin her lap did ſhed her idle draught, 
Shewing deſire her inward flame toflake: 
By ſuchcloſe ſignes they ſecret way did make 
Vnto their wils, and one cies watch eſcape; 

— Twoeies him needeth, for to watch and wake, 

Who louers will decejue. Thus was the ape, 

By their faire handling, put into 2falbeccoes cape. 


Now when of meats and drinks they had their fill, 
Purpoſe was moued by that gentle Dame, 
Vnto thoſe knights aduenturous, to tell 
Ofdeeds of armes, which vnto them became, 
And euery one his kindred, and his name. 
Then Paride//,-in whom a kindly pride 
Of gratious fpeach,and skill his words to frame 
Abounded, being yglad ofſo fitteride | 
Him to commend to her,thus ſpake, of al well eide. 


Troy, that art now nought;buit an idle name, 

Andain thine athes buriedlow dot lie, 

Though whilome far much greater then thy fame, 

Before that angry Gods, and cruel! skie 
 Vponthee heapradiretulldeſtinie, 

Whart boots it boaſt thy glorious deſcent, 

And fetch from heuen thy great genealogie, 

Sith all thy worthie prayſes being blent, 
Their ofspring hath embaſte, andlater glory ſhent. 


Moſt famous Worthy of the world, by whome 
That warre was kindled, which did Troy inflame, 
And ſtately towres of 7o# whilome | 
Brouvghtvnto balefullrnine, was by name. 


Sir 
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Sir Paris far renowmd through noble fame, 

W ho through great proweſle and bold hardineſle, 
From Laced2ew tetcht the fayreſt Dame, | 
That ever Greece did boaſt, or knight poſleſſe, 

| Whom Yenw to him gauefor mecd of worthineſle. 


Fayre Heleze, flowre of beautic excellent, 
And girlond of the mighty Conquerours, 
Thar madeſt many Ladics deare lamexe.y 
The heauje loſle of cheir braue Paramours, 
Which they far off beheld from 779iantoures, 
And ſaw the fieldes of faire Scamarder ftrowne 
With carcafes of noble warrioures, 
Whoſe fruitleſſe Lues were vnder furrow ſowne,. 
And Xanthaus ſandy bankes with blood all ouerſlowne, 


From himmy linagelI deriue aright, 
W ho. long before the ten yeares ſiege of Troy, 
. Whiles.yet on 14s hea thepeheard hight, 
On faire 0ez0ne gota louely boy, 
Whom for.remembrance of her paſſed toy, 
_ She ofthis Father Parizs did name; 
Who, after Greekes did Priams realme deſtroy, 
_ Gathreq the Trozanrceliques ſau'd from flame, 
And with them ſayling thence,to th'lfle of Paros came. 


That was by him cald Paro:, which before 

Hight Na#ſa, there he many yearesdid raine, 

And built Nas/ie by the Pontick ſhore, 

The which he dying lefte next in remaine 

To Pariaa; his ſonnc. 

Fromwhom1l Parid-llby kin deſcend; 

Bur for faire ladies loue, and glories gaine, 

My natiue ſoil: haucleire,my dayes to ſpend 
Infeewing deeds of armes, my liues andlabors end. = 

£ + 222... en 


938 —  ThethirdBookeof— CantsI X: 


W henas the noble Britomart heard tell 
_ OfTroianwarres,and Priams citic ſackt, 
Therucfull ſtory of Sir Pariael!, 
She was empaſhond at that piteous a&, 
With zeclous cnuy of Greekes cruell fa, 
Againſt thatnation,from whoſerace of old 
She heard, thatihe was lincally extract: 
For noble Britons ſprong from Troians bold, 
And Troynouant was built of old Troyes aſhes cold. 


Then ſighing ſoft awhile, at laſt ſhe thus: 

O lamentable fall of famous towne, 

Which raignd ſo many yeares victorious, 

And of all 4/ze bore the ſoueraine crowne, 

Inone ſad night conſumd,and throwen downe: 

W hatſtony hart, that heares thy hapleſle fate, 

Is norempierſt with deepe compaſſiowne, 

And makes enſample of mans wretched ſtate, 
That floures ſo freſh at morne,& fades at cuening late? 


Behold,Sir, how your pitifull complainr 
Harh fownd another partner of your payne: 
For nothing may impreſle ſodeare conſtraint, 
As countries cauſc,and commune foes diſdayne. 
Bur if it ſhould not pricuc you, backe agayne 
To turne your courſe, I would to heare delyre, 
What to Aereas fell; fith.that men ſayne 
He was not inthe cities wofull fyre 


Conſum'd, but did him ſelfe to ſafety retyre. 


Anchy/es ſonne begott of Vers fayre, 
Said he, out of the flames forfafegard fled, 
And with a remnant did to fea repayre, 


Vhere he through fatall errour long was led __ 
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Full manyyeares,and weerleſſewandered _ | 
From ſhore to:ſhore, emongft the Lybick ſandes, 

Erereſt he fownd. Much there he ſuffered, 
And many perillespaſt in forreinelandes; _ 
Toſauc his people fat from;vitoursvengefalltrandes; 


Atlaſt in Latimnhedid arryue, | 
Where hewith cruel watre was entertaind - 
- Ofthiinland folke, which ſoughthimbacketodriue, 
Till he with old Latinus was conftraind, 
To contra wedlock: {ſo the fates ordaind.) 
Wedlocke contra&t in blood, and eke in blood 
Accomplithed, that many deare complaind: 
The riuall ſlaine, the victour through the flood = 
Eſcaped hardly, hardly praifd his wedlock good. 


Yeraſfter all,be vitour did ſfuruiue, 

_ Andwith Zatinus did the kingdom parr. 
Bur after, when both narions-gan toſtriue, - 
Into their names the title ro-conuart, 
His ſonne 1ulss did from thericedepart, ' 
With all the warlike youth of 7r/9/ax5 bloud, 
Andin long 4/baplaſt his'throue apart, 
Where faire it floriſhed, and long4ime ſtoud, 

Till Romalus renewing it, to: Rome remoud. 


Therethere (ſaid Br;t omart) afteſh appeard 
The glory of rhe later world to ſpring, 

+ And Troeyagaine out of her duſt was reard, 
To ſitt in ſecond ſear of foueraine king, 
Ofall the world vnder herigotterning. 
Buta third kingdom yeris to ariſe; + 
Out of the Trozansſcattered of ſpring, 
That in allglory and great enterpriſe, 

 Bothfirſtand ſecond Troy ſhalldare to equaliſe. 
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It Trozzovant is hight, that with the waues Rs 
Of wealthy Thamiswaſhedis along, 
Vpon whoſeſtubborne necks whereat he ranes | 
With roting tage,and fore him ſelfe does throng, 

. Thatall men feareto tempt hig billowes ftrong, . . 
She faſtned hath her foot, which ſtandes fo hy, 
Tharita wonder of the world is ſon 
In forreine landes,and all which p ſen by, 

Beholding ut from farre;doethinke it threates the skye, 


The Troian Brate did firſtthat citie fownd, 
 AndHygate made the mearethercofby weſt, 

And 9wert gate by North:thatisthe bownd 

T oward the land: tworjuers bownd the reſt. 

So huge aſcope ar firſt him ſeemed beſt, 

To be the compaſle of his kingdomes ſeat: 

So hugea mind could not inlefler reſt, 

Ne in ſmall meares containe his glory great, 
That box had conquered firſt by warlike feat. 


And far abroad his iglinie braunches threw, 
Into the ytmoſt Angle of the world he ow 


For thatſame Brute, whom much he did aduaunce 
In all his ſpeach,was Sylzinus his ſonne, g 
Whonrhauing ſlain,through lucklesarrowesglaiice 
He fled for feare of that he had-mi{donne, 


Oc 
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'  Orelsfor ſhamez fo fowlereproch to ſhonne, 
And with himledd to ſea an youthly trayne, 
Where wearie wandring they long time did wonne, 
And many fortunes prou'd in th*0cean mayne, 

And greataduetures found, that now were log to ſayne 


Ac laſtby fatall courſe they driuen were - 
Into an Ifland ſpatious and brode, 
The turtheſt North, that did ro them appeare: 
Which after reſt they ſeeking farre abrode, 
Found it the fitteſt ſoyle for Heir abode, 
Fruitfull of all thinges firt for liuing foode, 
But wholy waſte, and void of oonl trode, 


Sauce an huge nation of the Geaunts broode, 
| Thatfedon living fleſh,& dronck mens vitall blood. 


Whom he through wearie wars and labours long, 
Subdewd with lofle of many Britons bold: 
In which the great Goemagot of ſtrong 
Corineus,and Coulin of Debon 0d 
Were overthrowne, and laide on th'earth full cold, 
Which quaked vnder theirſo hideous maſſe, 
A famous hiftory to bee enrold | 
In euerlaſting moniments of braſle, 
That kN antique Vorthies merits far did paſle. 
Kingrorke great Troynonant, his worke is cke 
Faire Li#colne, both renowmed far away, 
That whofrom Eaſt to Weſt will endlong ſecke, 
Cannottwo fairer Cities find this day, 
Except Cleopol;s: ſo heard I ſay 
Old Mnemor, Therefore Sir, I greet you well 
Your countrey kin,and you entyrely pray 
Ofpardon for the ſtrife, which late befell 


Betwixt ys both vaknowne, So ended Paridel!!, 
But 
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But all the while, that he theſe ſpeeches ſpent, 

'___ Vponhislips hong faire Dame Hellenore, 
With vigilant regard,and dew attent, 
Faſhioning worldes of fancies euermore 
In her fraile witt,that now herquite forlore: 
The whiles vawares away her wondring eye, 
And greedyeares her weake hart from her bore: 
WhichhEPerceiuing,euer priuily 

In ſpeaking, many falſe Ayindes atherler fly. 


Solong theſe knightes diſcourſed diuerſly, 
Ofſtraunge affaires, and noble hardiment, 
Which they had paſt with mickle icopardy, 
Thatnow the humid night was farforth ſpent, 
And heuenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent: 
\Which th'old man ſeeing wel,who too log thought 
Euery diſcourſe and euery argument, 
, Whichby the houres he meaſurd, beſought 
Theta go torcſt,So all vnto their bowres were brought, 


Pant. X. 
AP aridell rapeth Hellenore: 
- = Malbeeco her pourſewes: 
Fyn 


as emongſt Satyres, whence with him 
T o turne (he doth refuſe. l 
OM CMCC) 
T He morow next, ſo ſoone as Phebus Lamp 
* Bewrayed had the world with early lighr, 
And freſh Arnrora had the ſhady damp 
Out of the goodly heuen amoued quight, 


Faire 


Fairc Britomart and that ſame F.uery knight 

Vproſe, forth on their iourney for towend: 

But Pariael! complaynd, that his late fight 

With Britormart, ſo fore did him offend, | 
| Thatryde he could nor, till his hurts he did amend. 


So foorththeyfar'd, but he behind them flayd, 
Maulgre his hoſt, who grudged griuowfly, 
To houſe a gueſt, that would be needes obayd, 
And of his owne him leftnort liberty: _ 
Might wanting meafure moucth ſurquedry. 
Two things he feared, but the third was death; 
That fiers youngmans vnruly mayſtery ; 
His money,which helou'd as living breath; 

And his faire wife, whom honeſt long he kept vneath. 


| But patience perforce he muſt abie, 


What fortune and his fate on him will lay, 

Fond is the feare, that findes no remedie; 

Yet warily he watcheth euery way, 

By which he feareth cuill happen may : 

So th'cuill thinkes by watching to preuent; 

Ne doth he ſuffer her, nor night, nor day, 

Out of his ſight her ſelfe onceto abſent. 
Sodoth he punith ker andeke himſelfe torment, 


Burt Paridel! kept better watch, then hee, 
Acfiroccafion for histurne to finde: 
Falſe loue, why do men ſay, thou canſt not fee, 
And in their fooliſh fancy feigne theeblinde, 
That with thy charmes this ſharpeſt fight doeſtbinde, 
And to thy will abuſe? Thou walkeſt free, 
Andleeſtcuery ſecret of the minde; 
Thouſceſt all, yetnone at all ſees thee; 

All that is by the working of thy Deitee. 

| | am -- 
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Soperfe@ in that art was Paridell, 

That he Malbeccoes halfen eyedid wyle, + 

His halfen eyche wiled wondrous well, 

And Hellexors both eyes did eke beguyle, 

Both eyes and hartattonce,during thewhylc 

Thathe there ſoiourned his woundes to heale, 

That Capid ſelfe itſeeing, cloſe did (myle, 

To weet how he herloue away did ſteale, 
And bad,that none their joyous treaſon ſhould reueale, 


Thelearncd lower loſt no time nor tyde, 
That leaſt auantage mote to him afford, 
Yetbore ſo faire a ſayle, thatnone eſpyde 
His fecret drift, till he herlayd abord. 
When ſo inopen place, and commune bord, 
He fortun'd her to meer, with communeſpeach 
He courted her, yet bayted euery word, 
Thathis vngentle hoſte n'ote him appeach 

Of vile vngentlenefle, or hoſpitages breach. 


But whea apart (if cuer her apart) 
He tound, then his falſe engins faſt he plyde, 
And all the fleights ynboſomd in his hart; 
He ſigh'd, he ſobd, heſwownd, he perdy dyde, 
And caſt himſelfe on ground her faſt beſyde : 
Tho when againe he him bethoughtto liue, 
He wepr, and wayld, and falſe laments belyde, 
Saying , but if ſhe Mercie would him giue 

Thar he mote algares dye , yer did his death forgiue. 


And otherwhyles with amorous delights, 
And pleafing toyes he would her entertaine, 
Now ſinging ſweetly , roſurprize her ſprights, 
Now making layes of lone and zouers paine, 
— Branſkcs, 
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Branſles, Ballads, virelayes,and verſes vaine; 
Ofr purpoles, oft riddles he deuyſd, 
And thouſands like, which flowedin his braine, 
With which he fcd her fancy, andemryſd 
To take withrhis new loue , andleauc her old deſpyſd. 


e 


Andeuery where he might,and euerie while 
. Hedidherſeruice dewrifull, and fewd 

At hand with humble pride, and pleaſing guile, 

So cloſcly yet, that none butſhe it vewd, 

W ho well percciucd all, and all indewd. 

Thus finely did he his falſe nets difpred, 

With which he many weake harts had ſubdewd, 

Of yore, and many had ylike miſled: | 
What wonder then,it ſhe were likewiſe carried ? 


No fortſo fenſible, no wals ſo ſtrong , 

But that continuall battery willriue, 
Orda:ly fiege through diſpuruayaunce long, 
And lacke of reskewes will to parley driue, 
And Peece, that vnto parley care will giue, 
Will ſhortly yield ir felfe, and will be made 
The vaſfall of the viors will byliue: 

 Tharſtratageme hadofrentimes afſayd 

This crafty Paramoure,and now it plaine diſplayd. 


For through his traines he her intrapped hath, 
Thar ſhe her loue and hart hath wholy ſold 
To him,without regerd of gaine, or ſcath, 
Or care of credite, or of husband old, 
Whom ſhe hath vow'd to-dub a fayre Cucquold. 
Noughtwants but time & place, which ſhortly (hee 
Deaized hath, and to her lovertold, 
Irpleaſed well. So well they both agree; 


Sorcadic rype to ill, ill wemens counſels bee, = | 
Mm 2 Dake 
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Darke was the Euening, fit for louers ſtealth, 

When chaunſt:2Zebecco buſie be ellewhere, 

She to his cloſet went, where all his wealth 

Lay hid: thereof ſhe countlefle fummes:didreare, 

'The whichſhe-meant away with herto beare; 

The reſt ſhe fyr'd forſport, or for deſpight; 

As Hellewe,when ſhe for aloft appeare 

The Troianeflames, and reaca toheuenshiohe 
Did clap her hands, and ioycd at thatdolefull fight. 


This ſecond Helene , fayre Dame Hellenoye, 

Thewhiles her husband ran with ſory haſte, 
To quench the flames, which ſhe had tyn'd before. 
Laught at his fooliſh labour ſpent in waſte; 
And ran into her louers armes right faſt; 
Where ſtreightembraced, ſhe to him did cry, 
And call alowd for helpe,cre helpe were paſt, 
For lo that Gueſtdid bearc her forcibly, 

And meanttorauiſh her, tharrather had to dy. 


The wretched man hearing her call for ayd, 
And ready ſeeing him with her to fly, 
Inhisdiſquiet mind was much diſmayd : 
Burt when againe he backeward taſt his eye, 
And ſaw the wicked fireſofuriovſly 
Conſume his hart, and (corch his Idoles face, 
He was therewith diſtreſſed diucrſcly, 
Ne wiſt he how toturne, nor to what place, 
Was ncuer wretched maninſfuchawofull cace.. 


Ay when to him ſhe cryde, to herhe turnd, | 
Andleft the fire; loue money ouercame: 
Bur when he marked, how his money burnd, 


Heleft his wife; money did loue diſclame: 
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Both was he loth to looſe his loued Dame, 2 
And loth to leaue his liefeſt pelfe behinde, 
Yetſith he n'ote ſaue both, he ſau'd that ſame, 
Which was the deareſt to his dounghill minde, 

The God of his delire, the ioy of miſers blinde. 


Thus whileſtall things in troublous vprore were, 
Andall men buſteto ſappreſle the flame, 
The loving couplencede no reskew feare, 
But leaſure had, and liberty to frame 
Their purpoſtflighr, freefrem all mens reclame; 
And Night, the patroneſſe of loue-ſtealth fayre, 
Gaue them ſafeconduR, till to end they came: 
So beene they gore yfere, a wanton payre 


Of louers looſely knir, where liſtthem to repayre. 


Soone as the cruell flames yſlaked were, 
Malbeccolecing, how his loſle did ye, 


Oar of the flames, which he had quenchtwhylere 
Into huge waues of griefe and gealoſye 
Ful[deepe emplonged was, and drowned nye, 
Twixt inward doole and fclonous deſpight, 
He rau'd, he wept, he ſtampt, he lowddid cry, 
Andall the paſſions, thatin man may light, 

Did him attonce oppreſie,and yex his cayrtiue ſpright. 


Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe, 

Anddid conſume his gall with anguiſhſore 

Still whea he muſed on his late miſchicfe, 

So ſtill the ſmart thereof increaſed more, 

And ſeemd more gricuous, then it was before: 

Atlaſt when ſorrow he ſaw booted nought, 

Ne gricfe might nothis loue to him reſtore, 

He gan deuifſe , how her he reskew mought, 
Tenthouſand wayes he caſt in his confuſed thought. 

M m 3 | At 
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Artlaſtreſoluing, like a Pilgrim pore, .. ; | 
To ſearch herforth, where ſo ſhe might befond, 
And = 17 Mg him treaſure in cloſe ſtcre, 
The reſthe leaues in ground: So takes in hond 


To ſecke her endlong, bothi'by fea and lond, 

Long he her ſought, he ſought her far and nere, 

And euery where that he mote vnderſtond, 

Ot knights and ladies any meetings were, 
And of eachone he merr, he ridings did inquere, 


Butall in vaine, his woman was too wile, 
Euerto come into his clouch againe, 
And hee tooſimplecuer toſurpriſe 
The iolly Pariaell, for all his pame. 
One day, as hce forpaſled by the plaine 
Wirth weary pace, he far away eſpide 
A couple, ſeeming well to be his rwaine, 
W hich houed clole vndera forck ſide, 
As ifthey lay in wait, orels them ſelues did hide, 


Vell wcened hee,that thoſe the ſame mote bee, 
_ Andashebetterdid theirſhape auize, 
Him ſcemed more their maner did agree; 
For th'one was armed all mm warlike wize, 
VWhom, to be Paridellhe did denize; 
And th'other al yclad in garments light, 
Diſcolourd like ro wemanith diſguiſe, 
He did reſemble to his lady bright, 
And cuer his fainthart much carned at the fight. 


And cuer faine he towards them would goe, 
Bur yet durſt not for dread approchen nie, 
Bur itoed aloofe, vaweeting what to doc, 


Till chat prickt forth with loucs extremity, 
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That isthe father of fowle gealoſy, 
H: cloſely nearer crepr, the truth to weer: 
But, as he nigher drew,he eaſily 
Might ſcerne, that it was nor his ſweeteſt ſweet, 
Ne yet her Bclamour , the partner of his ſheet. 


But it was ſcornefull Braggadochio, 
That with his ſcruant Trompart houerd there, 
Sith late hz fled from his too carneſt foe: 
Whom ſuch whenas Aalbeccoſpyed clere, 
He turned backe, and would haue fled arerc; 
Till Trampar: ronning haſtely, him did tay, 
And bad before his ſoucraine Lord appere: 
That was him loth, yetdurſthe nor gaincſay, 

' Andcomming him betore, low louted oa the lay. 


The Boaſter at him ſternely bent his browe, 
As ifhe could hauec kild him with his looke, 
Thar te the ground him meckely made to bowe, 
And awfull terror deepe into him ſtrooke, 
That cuery member of his body quooke. 
| Said he, thou man of nought, what doeſt thouhere, 
Vaſitly furniſhr with thy bag and booke, 
Where I expected one with ſhield and fpere, 
To proue ſome deeds of armes vpon ancquall pere. 


The wretched manat his imperious ſpeach, 
Was all abaſhr, and low proſtrating, ſaid; 
Good Sir, let not my rudenes be no breach 
Varo your patience,ne beill ypaid, 

For I vawares this way by fortune ſtraid, 

A filly Pilgrim driuen to diftreſle, 

Thar ſeeke a Lady There he ſuddein ſtaid, 
And didth:reft with gricuous ſighes ſuppreſle, 


' While tcares ſtood in his cies, fey drops of birterneſſe. 
Mm 4 .. _ 
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What Lady , man? (ſaid Trompar!) take good hart, 

And tellthy griefe, if any hidden lye; 

Was neuer better time to ſhew thy ſmart, 

Then now.,thatnobleſuccor is thee by, 

Thatis the whole worlds commune remedy. 

That chearful word his weak heart much did cheare, 

And with vaine hope his ſpirits faint ſupply, 

That bold he ſayd, O moſt redoubred Pere, 
Vouchſafe with mild regard a wretches cace to heare. 


Then ſighing ſore, Itis not long (faide hee) 

Sith I cnioyd the gentleſt Dame aline ; 

Of whom a knight, no knight atall perdee, 

Bur ſhame of all, thardoc for honor ſtriue, 

By treacherous deceipt did me depriue ; 

Through open outrage he her bore away 

And with fowle force ynto his will did drtue, 

Which al good knights, that armes do bearthis day, 
Arc bownd for to reuenge,and puniſh if they may. 


And you moſt noble Lord, that can and dare 

' © Redrefſe thewrong of miſerable wight, 
Cannotemploy your moſt vitorious ſpeare 
In better quarcll, then defence of right, 
And for Miady oainſt a faithleſle knight, 
So ſhall your glory bee aduaunced much, 
And all faire Ladies magnify your might, 
And ekemy ſelfe, albee I fimple ſuch, 

Your worthy paine ſhall welreward with gverdon rich. 


With that out of his bouget forth he drew 
Great ſtore of treaſute, therevith him to tempr; 
But he onit loakt ſcoracfully askew, 
As much difdeigning to be ſo miſdempt, 
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Ora wat-rhonger-to bebaſely nenipt. .- {; 
And fayd, thy offcts baſe I grea tly loth, 
And eke thy words yncourtcous and ynkempr, 
I rread induſtthee and liy money both, _ - 
That, were 1tnot forſhame,So tutned from hint wroth. 


But Trompart, thathis maiſtres humor knew, 
In lofty looks to hide'an humble minde, 
Was ialy tickled withthat golden vew, - 
And in his care him rownded cloſe behiude: 
Yet ſtoupt lie not, butlay ſtill inthe winde, 
Waiting aduauntage on the pray to feaſc; _ 
Till Trompert lowly tothegrownd inclinde,- 
 Befoughthim his great caxage to appeale, 
" Andpardon ſimple man, that raſh did him diſpleaſe. 


* .. Big looking like a doughty Doucepere, 


- -Arlaſthethus, Thou clod of vileſt clay, 
I pardon yield, and that with rudenes beare;. 
But weete henceforth, that all that golden pray, 
Aandall that els the vaine world vaunten may, 
I loath as doung,ne deeme my dew reward : - 
Fame ts my mecd, and'glory vertuous pray. 
Bur minds of mortal men are muchell mard, 

And mou'd amiſle with maſſy mucks vameertregard, 


_* Andmote,Igraunt to thy gtearmilery 
Gratious reſpect, thy wife ſhall backe be ſent, 
And thatvile knight, who cuer that he bee, 
Which hath thy lady reft, and knighthood ſhent, 
By S«nglamort my ſword,whoſe deadly deat 
The blood hath of ſo many thouſands ſhedd, 
I fweare, cre long ſhall dearly it repent; 
Nehetwixtheuen and earth ſhall hide his hedd, © 
. Burſoone he ſhalbe fownd, and ſhortly doen be —_ 
The 


$52 ThethirdPookeof . Cant. X; 
. . Thefooliſh mantherearwoxe wondrous blith, 
Asifthe word ſo ſpoken, were halfe donne, 
_ And humbly thanked him a thouſand ith, 
Thar had from death to life him newly wonne. 
Tho forth the Boaſtet marching,braue begonne 
His ſtolen ſtecd to thundzr furiouſly, 
As if heheauenand hell would oueronne, 
Andall the world confound with cruelty, 
That much Adalbectoioyetin his iollity. 


Thus long they three together trauciled, 
Through many a wood, and many an vacouth way, 
To ſecke his wife, that was far wandered: | 
Bat thoſe two ſonght nought, burthe preſent pray, 
To weete the treaſure, which he did bewray, 
On which their cies and harts were wholly ſett, 
With purpoſe, how-they mightir beſt betray; 
For fith the howre, that firſt he did them lertt (whett. 
The ſame behold, therwith their keene deſires were 


It fortyned as they togetherfar'd,. 
They ſpide, where Paridellcamepricking faſt 
Vpontheplaine, the which him ſelfe prepar'd , 
To guſt with that braue ftrannger knight a caſt, 
Agon aduecnture by the way he paſt: 
Alone he rode without his Paragone; 
For hauing filcht her bells, her vp he caſt 
To the vie world,and lether fly a!one, 

He nould be clogd. So had he ſerued many one, 


The gen te Lady. Jooſe at randon lefre, 
The greenezwaod long did walke, and wander wide 
Ar wilde aduenture, like a forlorne wette, 


Tillona'day che Satytes her eſpide - 


Straying 
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'Straying alonewichouten'groome'or gaides .-  :. 

Her vp they tooke, and withthem.-home her ledd, ; | 
With them as houſewife cuer to abide, -- | 


% CY 


To milk their gotes, and makethem.chezſe & bredd, 
Andeyery oneas commune good herhbandeled. 


That ſhortly ſhe Aralbecco has forgot, . - - 
 AndckeSirPearidell, all were he deare; 
Whioo froin her wentts ſeckeanotherlote; - 
And now by fortune was arrived here, _ 
Whzre thoſe twoguilers with Malbecro were: 
Soone as the oldman ſaw Sir-Paride!l, 
He fainted, and was almoſt dead with feare, 
Ne wotd he had to ſpeake, his priefe to tell, 
But to him louted low, and greeted goodly well. 


And aſter asked him for Hellewore , - 
I take no keepe of her ( ſayd Paridell) 
She wonneth inthe forreſt there before, 
So forth herode, as his adventure fell. 
The whiles the Boaſter from his loftieſell 
Faynd to alight, ſomething amiſſereo mend; 
Bur the frefh Swayne would not his keafure dwell, 
But went his way; whom when he paſled kend, 
He vp remounced light,and after faindto wead. 


Perdy nay (ſaid Melbecco) ſhallyenot: 

Butler him paſſe as lightly,as hecame: 
For litle good of him is to be gor, 

And mickle perill to bee putto ſhame. 

Burlzrys goc toſceke my deareſt Dame, 

Whom he hath lefrin yonder foreſt wyld: 

For of her ſafcty ingreatdoubtT ame, 

Leaſtſaluage beaſtes her perſon haue deſpoyld: 
Thea allthe worldis loit,and we in vaine baue toyHd. 

CO IIs They 
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They all agree, andforwardthem/addreſfti. ; 
Alrbur(Gid 
That yondcr in that fai 


crafty fs 0c weete yewell, | 
thfullwilderneſſe 


_ Huge monſters haunt,and many dangers dwell; 
Dragons, and Minotaures,andfcendes of hell, . 
And many wilde woodmen, which robbe & rend 
All traucilers; therefore aduiſe ye well, '> 
Before ye enterpriſe that wayto.wend: . 

One may his iourney,briag.too ſoone to euill end. 


Malbeccoſtoptin great aſtoniſhment, 
And with pale eyes faſt fixed on therefſt, 
Their counſell crau'd,in daunger-imminent. 
Said Trompart,youthatare the moſt oppreſt 
With burdcin of great treaſure, I thinke beſt 
Here for to ſtay in ſafetic behynd, 
My Lord andI will fearchthe wide foreſt. 
Thar counſell pleaſed notHalbeccoes mynd,; 
For he was much afraid, himfelfe atone to fynd, 


Then is it beſt({ajd he) that ye doe leaue 
Your trepſure hereinſomeſceurity, 
Either faſt cloſed in ſome. hollow. greaue, 
Orburicd in the ground from icopardy, 
Till we returne apaine in ſafety: 
As for vs two, leaſt doubtof vs ye haue, 
Hence farre away we willblyndfolded1y, 
Nepriuy bee vnto your treaſures graue. | 
Itpleaſed:(o he did, Then they march forward braue, 


Now when amid the thickeſt waodes they were, - 
For! heard anoylc of many bagpipes thrill, | 
And ſhriekingHububs them approching nere, 
Which all the foreſt did with-horrout falls = _ 
ME 30. be 
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That dreadfull ſound the bofters hart did thrill, 
Wichſuch amazmem, that in haſt he fledd, 
Ne euecrlooked back for good or ill, 
And after him cke fearcfull 7rompare ſpedd; 
The old man could not fly, bur fell to-ground halfdedd. 


Yet afteryardes cloſe creeping, as hemight, 

_ Hemabuſhdid hydehis fearefull hedd, ' 
The iolly $2yresfull of freſh delight, 
Came dauncing forth,and with them nimbly kdd 
Faire Helenore, witlr girlonds all beſpredd, 
Whom their May-lady they had newly made: 
She proude of thatnew honour,which they redd, 
And of their louely fellowſhip full glade, 

Daunſtliuely, and her facedid witha Lawrell ſhade. 


The ſilly man that in the thickett lay 

' Sawallthis goodly ſporr,and grieued ſore, 
Yetdurſt he nor againſt itdoe or ſay, 
But did his hart with bitter thoughts engore, 
Toſeeth'ynkindnes of his Hellenore. 
All day they daunced with great luſty hedd, 
Andwith their horned feet the greene gras wore. 
The whiles their Gotes vpon the brouzes fedd. = 

Fill drouping Phebus ganto hyde his golden hedd. 


Tho vp they gan their mery pypes to truſle, 
| And ali 5-8 goodly wad, did gather rownd, 
Bur euery Sayre firſt did giue a buſle | 
To Hellenore: fo buſſes did abound. 
Now ganthe humid vapour thed thegrownd. 
With perly deaw,andth'Earthes gloomy ſhade 
Did dim the brightneſle of the welkin rownd, 
Thar cuery bird and beaſt awarned made, (uade. 
Toſkrowdthemſclues, whiles ſleepe their ſences did 1n- 
wh: Which 
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Which when 2Matbbecco ſaw, out of his buſh 
Vpon his hands and feetche crept full light, 
Andlike a Gore emongſt the Gotes did ruſh, 
That through the helpe of his faire hornes on hight, 
_ Andwiſtydampe of miſconceyuing night, ue 
And cke through likenefle of his gotiſh beard, 
He did the hetter counterfeite aright: 
So homehEmarchtemongſt the horned heard, 
| Tharnone of all the Satyres him eſpyde or heard, 


Atnight,when all they went toſlcepe,hevewd, 
Whereas his louely wife emongſt them lay, 
Embraced of a Satyre rough and rude, 

Who all the night did minde his joyous play: 
Nine times he heard him come aloft ere day, 
That all his hart with gealoſy did ſwell; 

But yet that nights enſample did bewray, 

That notfor nought his wife them loued ſo well, 

When one ſo ofta nightdid ring his marins bell. 


Socloſely as he could, he to them crept, 
When wearie of their ſport to ſleepe they fell, 
Andro his wife,thatnow fullſoundly ſlept, 
He whiſperedin her carc,and did hertell, 
That it was he, which by herſide did dwell, 
And therefore prayd her wake, to heare him plaine. 
As one outofa dreamenot waked well, 
Sheturndher, and returncd backe againe: 

Yet herforto awake he did the more conſtraine. | 


Atlaſt with irkeſom trouble the abrayd; 
 Andthenperceiuing,that it was indeed 
. Herold Malbecco,which did her vpbrayd, 
With looſencſle of herloue,and loatbly deed, ſq 
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She was aſtoniſht with exceeding dreed, 
And would haue wakt the Satyre by he r fyde; 
Bur he her prayd for mercy, or for meed , 
Toſaue his life,ne let him bedeſcryde, 
But hearken to his lore, and all his counſell hyde, 


Tho gan he her perſwadse, to leaue that lewd 
And loathſom life, of God and man abhord, 
And homereturne, whereall ſhould be renewd 
With perfe& peace,and bandes of freſh accord, 
And ſhe receiud againe to bed and bord, 
As if no treſpas euer had becnedonne: 
Burſhe it all refuſed at one word, 
Arid by no meanes would to his will be wonne, 
But choſe cmoneg(t the iolly Satyres ſtill to wonne 


He wooed her, till day ſpring he eſpyde; 
Burall in vaine: and then turnd tothe heard, 
Who butred him with hornes on cuery ſyde, 
And trode downe in the durt, where his hore beard 
Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard. | 
Early before the heauens faireſt light 
Out of the ruddy Eaſt was fully reard, 
The heardes out of their foldes were looſed quight, 
And he emongſtthereſt crept forth in ſory plight. 


Soſooneas hethe Priforrdoredid pas, 

Heran as faſt,as both his feet could beare, 

And neuer looked, who behind him was, 

Ne ſcarſely who before: like as a Beare 

Thar creeping cloſe,amongftche hiues to reare 
 Anhonycombe; the wakefull dogs eſpy, 

And him aſſayling, fore his carkas teare, 

Thar hardly he with Lfe away does fly, 
Ne ſtayes, tillfafe kimſcltc he ſee from icopardy. - 

e 
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Ne ſtaydhe, tillhe camevntotheplace, emer, 
"Where late his treaſure he entrombed had, 
Wherewhen he found it not(for 7r9mpart bace 
Had it purloyned for his maiſter bad: ) 
With extreme fury he became quitemad, 
And ran away, ran with himſelfe away: 
Thar who ſo ſtraungely had him ſeene beſtadd, 
With vpſtart haire,and ſtaring eyes diſmay,” 
From Limbo lake him late eſcaped ſure would ſay, 


_ High ouer hilles and ouer dales he fledd, 
As if the wind him on his winges had borne, 
Nebanck nor buſh could ſtay him, when he ſpedd 
His nimble feet, as treading ſtill on thorne: 
Griefe, and deſpight,and gealofy, andſcorne 
Did all the way him follow hard behynd, 
And hehimlſelfe himſelfe loath'd ſo forlorne, 
So ſhamefully forlorne of womankynd,; 

Thatasa Snake, ſtill lurked in his wounded mynd. 


Still fled he forward, looking backward ſtill, 
Ne ftayd h's flight, nor fearefull agony, 
Till thathe came vnto arocky hill, 
Ouer the ſca ſuſpended dreadfully, 
Tharliuing creature ir would terrify, 
To looke adowne, or vpwardtethe hight: 
From thence he threw him ſelfe diſpiteouſly, 
Alldeſperate of his fore-damnedſpright, 
Thatſcemdno help for him was left in living ſight. 


' Butthroughlong anguiſh; and ſelfe-murdring thoughe 
He was ſo waſted and forpined quight, _ 
That all his ſubſtance was conſum'd to nought, -+ 


And nothing lefc,but like an aery Spright, 
That 


 _ Thatonthe rockes hefell fo flit andlight, ; 
That he thereby recceiu'd no hurt ar it, 

But chauncedon a craggycliff tolight; 
Whence hewith crooked clawesſo loag did crall, 


Thar arthe laſt he found a caue with cntrance ſmall. 


Into the ſame he creepes, and thenceforththere 
Reſolu'd to build his balefull manſion, 
Indrery darkenes, and continuall feare 
Ofthatrocks fall, which cuerand anon 
Threates with hugeruinchira to fall vpon, 
That he dare neuer {leepe, bur chat one eye 
Still ope he keepes for that occaſion; 
Neecuer reſts he in tranquillity, 

Theroring billowes beat his bowre ſo boyſtroully. 


Necuer is he wont on ought to feed, 
But todes and frogs, his paſture poyſonous, 
Which in his cold complexien doe breed 

 Afilthy blood, or humour rancorous, 

Matter of doubt and dread ſuſpitious, | 
That doth with cureleſle care conſumethe hart, _ 
Corrupts the ſtomacke with gall vitious, 
Croſcuts the liucr with internall ſmart, __ 

And doth transfixe the ſoule with deathes eternall dart. 


Yet can heneuer dye, butdying liues, 
And doth himſelfe with ſorrow new ſuftaine, 
' Thatdeath andlife attonce vato him glues. 
And painefull pleaſure turnes to pleaſing paine. 
There dwels he ener, miſerable ſwaine, 
 Hatefull both to him fſelfe, and euery wight; 
Where hethroughpriny griefe, and hoxrour vaine, 
Is woxen ſo deform'd, that he-hasquight 


Forgot he was a man, and Geloſy is hight. 
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_:Canc. XL 


Britomart chaceth Ollyphant, 

findes Scudamonr diſtre#t : 

2, DAſſayes the houſe of Buſyrane, 
Where loues ſpoyles are expreFt, 


Per Wee Weed 


Hatefu!l helliſh Snake, what furic furſt 

Broughrthee from balefull hquſe of Proſerpine, 
Where in her boſome ſhe thee long had nurſt, 
And foſtred vp with bitter milke of tine, 
Fowle Gealoſy, that turneſt loue diuine 

"ib dread, and mak'ſt the louing hart 
ith hatefullchoughts to languiſh and to pine, 
And feed it ſelfe with ſelfe-conſuming ſmart ? 
Ofall che paſſions in the mind thou yileſt arr. 


O lethim far be baniſhed away, 
And in his ſtead er Loue for ever dwell, 
Sweete Louc, that doth his golding wings embay 

In blefled Near, and pure Pleaſures well, 

Vntroubled of vile feare. or bitter fell. 
And ye faire Ladies , that your kingdomes make 
Inth'harts of men, them gouerne wiſely well, 
And of faire Britomart enſample take, 

That was as trew in lone, as Turtle ro her make. 


Who with Sir Satyrawe, as carſt ye red, | 

 Forthryding from Malbeccoes hoſtlefle hous, 
Far off aſpydea young man , the which fled 
From an huge Geauanr, that with hideous 
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And hatefull outrage long him chaced thus; 
It was that 0/phant , the brother deare 
Of that Argazte vile and vitious, 
From whom the Squyre of Dames was reft whylere; 
This all as bad as (he, and worſe,if worſe ought were. 


For as the ſiſter did infeminine 
And filthy luſt exceedeall woman kinde, 
So he ſurpaſſed his ſex maſculine, 
In beaſtly vic aJl , thatIcuer inde: | 

. Whom when as Brifomart beheld behinde 

The fearefull boy ſo greedily pourſew, 
She was emmouecd in her noble minde, 
T'employ her puiflaunce to his reskew, 

And priced fiercely forward, where ſhe did him yew. 


Ne was Sir Sat3rane her far behinde, 
But with like ficrcenefſe did enſew the chace : 
Whom when the Gyaunt ſaw, he ſoonereſfinde 
His former ſuit, and from them fled apace * 
They after both, and boldly bad him bace, 
And each did ſtriue the other to outgoe; 
But he them both outran a wondrous ſpace, 
For he was long ,and ſwiftasany Roe, 
 Andnow made better ſpeed, t'eſcape hus feared foe. 


It was not Satyrare, whom he did feare, 

But Britomart the flowre of chaſtity 

- For he the powre of chaſtehands might not beare, 

But alwaycsdid their dread encounter fly : 

And now fo faſt his feet hedid apply, 
 Thathehas gotten to aforreft neare, 

Where he is ſhrowdcd inſecurity, 

The wood they enter, andſearcheuerie where, 


They lcarched diuerſcly, ſo bothdiuided were. 
"'T Nas. Faire 
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Fayre Britemart ſo long him followed, 
That ſhe atlaſt came to a founraine ſheare, 
By which there lay a knight all wallowed: 
Vpon thegrafly ground, and by him neare 
His habericon,his helmet, and his fpeare 
A lice of his ſhield was rudely throwne, 
On which the winged boy in colours cleare 
Depeincd was, full eafie to be knowne, 
And he thereby,wherecuer itin field was ſhowne, 


His face vpon the grownd did groucling ly, 
Asif he had beeneflombring in the ſhade, 
Thac the braue Mayd would nor for courteſy, 
Out of his quiet flomber him abrade, 
Nor ſeeme too fuddeinly him to inuade: 
Still as ſhe ſtood, ſhe heard with grieuous throb 
Him grone, as if his hart were peeces made, 
And with moft painefull pangs to figh and ſob, 
That pitty did the Virgias hart of patience rob. 


Atlaſt forth breaking into bitter plaintes 
He ſayd, Oſouerayne Lord that firſt on hye, 
Andraignſt in blis emongſtthy bleſſed Saintes, 
How ſuffreſt thou ſuch ſhametull cruelty, 
Solongvnwreaked of thine enimy ? 
Or baſt, thou Lord, of good mens cauſe no heed? 
Ordoth thy iuſticefleepe,and filent ly ? 
What booteth thenthe good and righteous deed, 
If goodneſle find nograce;nor righteouſnes no meed? 


If good find grace, and righteouſnes reward, 
Why then is Amoret in caytiue band, 


Sith that more bounteous creature neuer far'd 
Onfoot, vpon the face of liuing land? 
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_ Orifthatheuenly iuftice may withſtand : 
The wrongfulloutrage of vnrighteous men , 
Why then is Bu/irame with wicked hand = 
Suffred,theſe ſeuen monethes day in ſecret den 
My Lady and my loue lo cruelly topen? 


My Lady and my loue is cruelly pend 
In dolefull darkenes from the vew of day, 
Whileſt deadly torments doc her chaſt breſt rend, 
Andrthe ſharpe ſtecle doth riue her hart in tway, 
All for ſhe Scadamore will not denay, 
Yetthou vile man, vile Scadamore art ſound, 
Ne canſt her ayde, ne car:ſt her foe diſmay; 
Vnworthy wretch to tread vpon theground, 

For whom lo faire a Lady fecles ſo ſore a wound. 


There an huge heape of ingulfes did oppreſſe 
His ſtrugling ſoule, and (welling throbs empeach 


His foltring toung with pangs of drerineſle, 


Choking the remnant of his plaintife ſpeach, 

As it his dayes were come to their laſt reach, 

Which when ſhe heard, and ſaw the ghaſtly fit, 

Threatning into his life ro make a breach, 

Both withgreat ruth and terrourſhe was ſmir, 
Fearing leaſt from her cage the wearic ſoule would flir, 


Tho ſtouping downe ſhe him amoued light; 
W ho therewith ſomewhat ſtarting , vp gan looke, 
And ſceing him behind a ſtranger knight , 

Whereas noliving creature he miſtooke, 
With great ind1gnaunce hethat ſight forſooke, 
And downe avaine himſelfe diſdatnefull 
AbieCting , th'earth with bis faire forhead ſtrooke: 
Which the bold Virgin ſeeing, gan apply 

Fit medcineto his griefc,and ſpake thus courteſly, 


Nao 3 Ah 
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Ah gentle knight, whoſedeepe conceiued griefe 

Well ſeemesrexccedethe powre of patience, 

Yet if that heuenly gracclome good relicfe 

Youſend, ſubmit you to high prouidence, 

And cuer in yournoble hartprepenſe, 

Thar all the ſorrow 1a the world is leſſe. 

Then vertues might, and values confidence. 

For who nill bide the burden of diſtreſſe, 
Muſt rothere thinke toliuc: forlife is wretchedneſle. 


Therefore, faire Sir, doe comforttoyou take, 
And frecly read, what wicked felon ſo 
Hath outrag'd you, and thrald your gentle make, 
Perhaps this hand may helpe to eale your woe, 
And wreake your ſorrow on your cruell foe, 
Arlcaſt it faire endeuour will apply. 
Thoſe feeling words ſo neare the quicke did goe, 
That vp his head he reaxedeafily, 


And leaning on his ctbowe, theſe tew words lett fly. 


What boots itplaine, that cannot be redreſt, 

And ſow vaine ſorrow in a fruitleſle eare, 

Sith powre of hand, nor skill of learned breſt, 

Ne worldly price cannotredeeme my deare, 

Our of her domes and continuall feare? 

For he theryrant, which her hath in ward 

By ſtrongenchauntments and blacke Magicke leare, 

Hath in a dungeon deepe her cloſe embard, 
And many dreadfull feends hath pointed to her gard. 


There he rormenteth her moft terribly, _ 
And day and night afflits with mortall paine, 
Becaulcto yield him louc ſhe doth deny, 


Onceto me yold,notto be yolde againe: - 
| nt 
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But yet by torture he would her conftraine 
Loueto conceiue in her diſdaihfull breſtz 
Till fo ſhe doe, ſhe muſt in doole remaine, 
Ne may by liuing meanes be thencereleſt: 
What boots itthen to plaine, that cannot be redreſt? 


_ 


With this ſad herſall of his heauy ſtreſſe, 
The warlike Damzell was empaſſiond fore, 
And fayd, Sir knight, your cauſe isnothing leſle, 
Thenis your ſorrow, certesifnot more 
For no:hing ſo much pirry doth implsre, 
As gentle Ladycs helpleſle miſery, 
But yet, if pleaſe ye litten ro my lore, 
I will with proofe of laſt extremity, 
Deliuer her fro thence, or with herfor you dy. 


Ah gentleſt knight aliue,(fayd Scudamore) 
What huge heroicke magnanimity (more, 
Dwellsin thy bounteous breſt? what couldſt thou 
If ſhee were thine, and thou as now am IÞ=> —\ 
O ſpare thy happy dates, and them apply 
Tobertcr boor, butlet medie, that ought; 
More is more lofſe: one is enoughto dy. 
Life is notloſt, (ſaid ſhe) for which is boughr 
Endleſſe renowm, that more then death is to be ſought, 


Thus ſheeartlength perſuaded him toriſe, 

And with hcr wend,to ſee whatnew ſucceſſe 

Morte him befall vpon new enterpriſe: 

His armes, which he had vowed to diſprofeſſe, 

She gathered vp and did abouthim dreſle, 

And his forwandred ſteed vnto him gott: 

So forth they both yfere make their progreſle, 

And march not paſt the mountenaunce ofa ſhotr, 
Till they atriu'd,whercas their purpoſe they did plotr. 

Na 4 There 
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There they diſmounting, drew their weapons bold 
And ſtoutly came vnto the Caſtle gate; 
Whereas nopate they found, them to withhold, 
Nor ward to waitat morne and cuening late, 
But inthe Porch, that did them ſore amare, 
A flaming fire, ymixt with ſmouldry ſmoke, 
And ſtinking Sulphure, that with grieſly hate 
Anddreadfull horror did all entraunce choke, 
Enforced them their forward footing to reuoke. 


Greatly thereat was Britomart dilmayd, 

 Neinthatſtownd wiſt, how herlſclte to beare; 
For daunget vaine it were, to haue aflayd 
That crucllelement, which all things feare, 
Ne nonecan ſufler ro approchen neare: 
And turning backe to Scudamonr, thus ſayd; 
W hat monſtrous enmity prouoke we heare, 
Foolhardy, as the Earthes children, which made 


Batteill againſt the Gods ? ſo we a God inuade. 


Daunger without diſcretion to attempr, 
' Inglorious and beaſtlike is : therefore Sir knight, 
Arecad what courſe of you is fafeſt dempr. 
And how we with our foe may come to fight. 
This is (quorh he) the dolorous deſpight, 
Which earſt to you I playnd: for neither may 
This fire be quencht by any. witt or might, - 


Ne yetby any meanes remou'd away; * _ 
So mighty be th'enchatirments,which the fame do ſtay, 


W hat is there clls, bur ceaſe theſe fruitlefle paines, 
And leaue meto my former languitfhing » 
Faire Amorett miuſt dwell in wicked chaines, 
And Scedamore here die with ſorrowing. 
2 Perdy 
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Perdy norſo; ({aide ſhee) for ſhameful thing 
Yr were tabandon noble cheuiſaunce, ;. 
For ſhewe ofperill, without venturivg : 
Rather Icttry extremities of chaunce, 
Then enterpriſed praiſe for dread to diſauaunce, 


Therewith reſolu'd to proue her vtmoſt might, 
Her ample ſhield ſhe threw before hentace, 

- Andher ſwords point direQing forward right,, 
Aſlayld the flame, the which cfteſoones gaue place, 
And didit ſelte diuide with equallipace, 
That through ſhe paſſed, as a thonder bolt 
Perceth rhe yielding ayre, and doth diſplace 
The ſoring clouds into ſad ſhowres ymolr; 

Soto her yold the flames,and did their force reuolt, 


Whome whenas Scudemour ſaw paſt the fire, 

Safe andyntoucht, he likewiſe gan aſſay, 
With greedy will, and enuious deſire, 
And bad the ftubborne flames to yield him way: 
But cruell 2#lciber would not obay 
His threarfull pride, but did the more augment 
His mighty rage,and with imperious ſway 
Him fort (maulgre) his fercenes to relent, 

And backe retire, all ſcorcht and pitifully brent, 


With huge impatience he inly ſwelt, 

More for great ſorrow, that he could not pas, 

Then for the burning torment, which hefelc, 

That with fell woodnes he efftierced was, 

And wilfully him throwing on the gras, 

Did beat and bounſe his head and breſtful ſore; 

The whiles the Championeſle now decked has 

The vtmoft rowme, and paſtthe formeſt dore, 
| The vemoſt rowme, abounding withall precious ſtore. 
= For 
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For round about, the walls yclothed were 
With goodlyarras of great maieſty, 
Wouea with'gold and ſilke fo cloſe and nere, 
Tharthe rich merall lurked priuily, 
As faining to be hidd from enuiouseye; 
Yet here, and there, and euery where vnwares 
It ſhewditſelfe, and ſhone vawillingly; | 
Like to adiſcolourd Snake, whoſe hidden ſnares 
Through the greene gras his long bright burniſht back 
| (declares, 


Andinthofe Tapets weren faſhioned 

Many faire pourtraicts, and many a faire feate 
And all of loue, and al of luſty-hed, 
As ſeemed by their ſemblaunt did entrear; 
And cke all C#p;as warres they did repeate, 
And crucll barrailes, which he whilome foughe - 
Gainſt all che Gods, to make his empire grear; 
Beſides the huge maſſacres, which he wrought 

On mighty kings and keſars, into thraldome brought, 


p 


Therein was writt,how often thondring 7oxc 
Hadfeltthe point ofhis hart percing dart, 
Andlecauing heauens kingdome, here didroue 
In ſtraunge diſguize, to lake his ſcalding ſmarr; 
Now like a Ram, faire Helle to peruart, 

Now like a Bull, Ewrope to withdraw: 

Ah, how the fearefull Ladies tender hart 

Didliuely ſeemeto tremble, when ſhe ſaw 
The huge ſcas vader her tobay her ſeruaunts law, 


Soone after that into a golden ſhowre 
Him felfe he chaung'd, faire Dawae to vew, 
Antrhroaughthe roofe of her ſtrong braſen towre 
Did caine iato her lap an hony dew, 


The 
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The whilcs her faoliſh garde, that licle knew 
Ofſuch deceipr, kept th'yron dore faſt bard, 
And watchr, thatnone ſhould enternor ifſew; 
Vaine was the watch, and bootleſle all the ward, 
Whenas the God to golden hew him ſelfe transfard. 


Then was he turad into a fnowy Swan, 
To win faire Zea to his loucly trade: 
O wondrous skill, and ſweet wit of the man, 
That her in daffadiilies ſleeping made, 
From ſcorching heat her daiatie limbes toſhade: 
Wihiles the proud Bird ruffing his fethers wyde, 
And bruſhing his faire breft,did her inuade; 
Sheeſlept,yet twixt her ciclids cloſely ſpyde, 

How towards her he ruiht,and ſmiled at his pryde. 


Then ſhewdit, how the Thebane Semelee 
Deceiud of gealous 1#xo, didrequire 
Toſce him in his ſouerayne maiecſtce, 
Artmd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire, 
Whens dearely ſhe with death bought her deſire. 
Bur faire A/cymexnz better match did make, 
Ioying his loue in likenes more entire, 
Three nights in one . they ſay. that for her ſake 

He then did pur, her pleaſures lenger to partake. 


Twiſe was he ſcene in ſquring Eagles ſhape, 
And with wide winges to beat the buxomeayre, 
Once, when he with 4/erie did ſcape, 
Againe, when as the Tro/axe boy ſo fayre 
He ſnatcht from 14 hill, and with him bare: 
Wondrous delight it was;, there to behould , 
How the rude Shepheards aft-r him did ſtare, 
_ Trembling through feare,leaſt down he fallen ſhould 
Andoftento him calling , to take ſurer hould. K 
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In $atyres ſhape ©L»t:opahe ſnatcht: Cy 
Andlike afire, when he Aegrw' aflayd: 
A ſhepcheard, when Mnemoſyne he catcht: 
Andlike a Serpent to the Thracian mayd, (playd, 
Whyles thus on carth great Joxe hls pageaunts 
The winged boy did thruſtinto his throne, 
And ſcofling, thus vnto his mother ſfayd, 
Lo now the heuens obey to me alone, 
And take me for their /oze, whiles 18veto carth is gone, 


And thou, faire Phebas, inthy colours brighe 
Waſt there enwouen,andthe ſad diſtreſſe, 
In which that boy thee plonged, for deſpight, 
That thou bewray'dſt his mothers wantonneſle, 
When ſhe with Aars was meyntin ioyfulneſle: 
For thy he thrild thee with aleaden dart, 
Toloue faire Daphne,which the loucd eſſe: 
Leſſe ſhe thee lou'd, then was thy juſt deſarr, 
Yet was thy louc her death,8& her death wasthy ſmarr, 


Solouedſtthouthe luſty Hyacin?, 
Solonedſt thou the faire Coronzs deare: 
Yet both are of tiy hapleſle hand extinQ, 
Yet both in flowres doeliue; and loue thee breare, 
 Theone a Paunce, the other a ſweetbeare: 
For pricfe whereof, ye more haueliuely ſeene 
TheGod himſelfe rending his golden heare, 
And breaking quite his garlond cuer greene, 
With other {ignes of forrow and impat:ent teene. 


Both for thoſe two,and for his owne deare ſonne, 
The ſonne of Climenre hedid repent, 
Who bold to guide the charct of the Surne, 
Himlſclfe in thouſand pceces fondly rent, _ 
n 
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And all the world with flaſhing fire brent: 
Solike,thar all the walles did ſcemeto flame. 
Yet cruell Capid, not herewith content, 
Forſt himeftſoonesto follow other game, 
And loue a Shephards daughter for his deareſt Dame. 


He loued fe for his deareſt Dame, 

And for her ſake her cattellfedd awhile, 
' And for her ſake a cowheard vile became; 

The ſeruantof Admetns cowheard vile, 
W hiles thatfrom heauen heſuffered exile, 
Long weretotell his other louely fitr, 
Now like a Lyon, hunting after ſpoile, 
Now like a Hag,now like afaulcon flit: 

All which in that faire arras was mol lively writ. 


Next vato him was Neptune pictured, 
In his diuine reſemblance wondrous lyke: 
His face was rugged,and his hoaric hed 
Dropped with brackiſh deaw; his threeforkt Pyke 
He ſtearnly ſhooke, andtherewith fierce did ſtryke 
Theraging billowes, that on cuery ſyde 
They tremblingſtood,and made along broad dyke, 
Thar his ſwift charermighthauepaſlage wyde, 
Which foure great Hippodames did draw.1n ny> 
| (ryde. 


His ſcahorſes did ſeemeto ſnort amayne, 

And from theirnoſerhrilles blow the brynie ſtreame, 
That made. the ſparckling waues to ſmokejagayne, 
And flame with gold,but the white fomy creame, 
Did ſhine with filuer,and ſhoot forth his beame. 

The God himſfelfe did Aw» ſeemeand ſad, 


And hong adowne his head, as he did dreame: 
Forpriuy loue his breſt empierced had, 


Ne ought butdeare B/a/tis ay could make him glad. a4 
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Heloued cke 1thimedia deare, 
And Aeotes faire daughter Arne hight, 
For whom heturnd him ſelfe into a Steare, 
And fedd on fodder, ro beguile her fight. 
Alſo to win Deacaliens daughter bright, 
Heturnd him ſelfe into a Dolphin fayre; 
And likea winged horſe he tooke his flight, 
To ſnaky-locke Meaduſato repayre, 
On whom he gor faire Pegaſ#s, thar flitteih in the ayre, 


Next S4/#rne was, (but who would ever weene, 
That ſullein S&/arze cuer weend to loue? 
Yetloueis ſullein, and Saturnhkeſecne, 

As hedidfor Erigone it proue. 

That to a Centawre did him ſelfe tranſmoue. 
Soproou'd it cke that gratious God of wine, 
When for to compaſle Phzlliras hard loue, 
Heturnd himſelfe into a fruitful vine, 


And into her faire boſome made his grapes decline. 


Long were to tell the amorous aſlayes, 
And gentic pangues, with which he maked mecke 
The mightie Mars, to learne his wanton playes: 
_ Howoftfor Yenws,and how often cek 
For many other Nymphes heſore did ſhreek, 
With womanikhk teares, and with vnwarlike ſmarts, 
Priuily moyſtening his horrid checke. 
There was hepaintcd full of burning dartes, (partes. 
And many wide woundes launched through his inner 


Nedid heſpare(ſocruell was theElfe) 
His ownedeare mother, (ah why ſhould he ſo?) 
Ne did he ſpare ſometime to pricke himſelfe, 
That he mightraſte the ſweet conſuming woe, 
D Which 
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W hich he had wroughtto many others moe, 
But rodeclare the mournfull Tragedyes, | 
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And ſpoiles, wherewith he all the ground did firow, 


- Morecath to number, with how many eyes 
High heuecn beholdes ſad louers nightly thecueryes. 


Kings Queenes,Lords Ladies,knights & Damſels gent 
Were heap'd together with the vulgar ſort, 
And mingled with the raskall rablement, 

. Withoutreſpedt of perſon or ofporr, 

To ſhew Dan Cupiaspowre and great effort: 
And round about a border was entrayld, 
Ofbroken bowes and arrowes ſhiuered ſhort, 
And a long bloody riuer through them rayld, 

Soliuely atidfo like, that living ſence ic fayld. 


Andat the vpper end of that faire rowme, 
There was an Altar built ofpretions ſtone, 
Of paſling valew, and of greatrenowme, 
On-wt:ich there ſtood an Image all alone, 
Of maſly gold,which with his ownelight ſhone; 
And winges it had with ſondry colours dight, 
More fondry colours, then the proud Pawore 
Beares in his boaſted fan, or ris bright, (bright. 
When her diſcolourd bow (he ſpredsthrough heuen 


Blyndfold he was,and in his cruell fiſt 
A mortall bow and arrowes keene did hold, 
With which he ſhot atrandon, when him liſt, 
Some headed with ſad lead, ſome with pure gold; 
(Ah man beware, how thou thoſedartes behold } 
A wounded Dragon vnder him didly, 
Whoſe hideous tayle his lefte foor did enfold, 

- And with aſhaft was ſhot through either eye, 

That no man forth might draw,ne no man my p 
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And ynderneath his feet was written thus, 
Vnto the Vittor of the Gods this bee: _ 
Andallthe people ia that ample hous 
Did to that image bowe their humble knee, 
Andoft committed fowle Idolatree. 
That wondrous ſight faire Britomart amazd, 
Neſecing could her wonder fatiſtic, 
But cuermoreand more vpon it gazd, 
The whiles the paſſing brightnes her fraile ſences dazd. 


Tho as ſhe backward caſt her bufic eye, 
To ſearch each ſecrete ofthat goodly ſted 
Ouer the dore thus written ſhe did ſpyc 
Bee bold: (he oft and oft it ouer-red 
Yet could not find whatſence it figured: 
But w hat ſo were therein, or writ or ment, 
She was no whitthereby diſcouraged, 
From proſecuting of her firſt intent, 
But forward with bold ſteps into the next roome went, 


Much fayrer, then the former, was that roome, 
And richlier by.many partes arayd: 
Fornot with arras made in painefull loome, 
But with pure gold itall was ouerlayd, (playd, 
Wrought with wilde Antickes, which their follies 
Intherich metall,as they liuing were: - 
A thouſand monſtrous formes therein were made, 
Such as falſe loue doth oft ypon him weare; 

For louein thouſand m5ftrous formes dorh oft appeare. 


And all about, the gliſtring walles were hong 
Wicrh warlike ſpoiles, and with victorious prayes, 
Of mightie Conquerours and Capraines ſtrong, 


Which were whilome capriucd in their dayes, 
To 
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To cruell loue, and wrought their owne decayes: 
Their ſwerds 8 ſperes were broke, & hauberques rent 
Andtheir proud girlonds of tryumphant bayes, 
Troden in-duft with fury inſoleat, 

To ſhew thevidors mightand mercileſſe intent. 


The warlike Mayd beholding earneſt] 

The goodly ordinaunce of this rich Place, 
Didgreatly wonder, ne could ſatisfy - 

Her greedy eyes with gazing a long ſpace, 
 Butmoreſhe meruaild that no footings trace, 

Nor wight appear'd, but waſtcfullemprineſle, 

And ſolemnefilenceouerall tharplace: 
Straungething it ſeem'd, that none wasto poſleſſe 
Sorich purucyaunce,ne them keepe with carcfulneſle, 


And as ſhe lookt about, ſhe did behold, 

How ouer that ſame dore was likewiſe writ, 

Be bold, be bole , and euery where Be bold, 

That much ſhe muz'd, yet could not conſtrue it 
By any ridling skill , or commune wit. 

At laſt ſhe ſpyde atthatrowmes vpperend, 
Another yron dore, on which was writ, 

Be not 800 bold, whereto though ſhe did bend 

Her earneſt minde, yet wiſt not what it might inteud. 


Thus ſhe there wayted vntill euentyde, 

Yerliuing creature none ſhe ſav appeare: 

And now ſad ſhadowes gan the world to hyde 
From mortall vew, and wrap in darkenes dreate; 
Yet nould ſhe d'off her weary armes, for feare 

. Of ſecretdaunger, ne letſleepe oppreſle 

Her heauy eyes with natures burdein deare, 
Butdrew herſelfe aſide in fickerneſle, | 


And her welpointed wepons did about her dreſle. 
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T he make of Cup:d,and th'enchauted 

JS Chamber are diſplayd, Oy 

Ro” Wheoence Britomart redeemes faire o 
Amoret through charmes decayd. _ | 


"T'Hs when as cheareleſſke Night ycoucred had 
, = Fayreheauen with an vniuerſall clowd, 

Thar every wightdiſmayd with darkenes ſad, 

In filence and in fleepe themſelues did ſhrowd, 
She heard a ſhrilling Trompetſound ?lowd, 
Signeof nigh batraill, or got victory; 

Nought therewith daunted was her courage prowd, 
Butratherſtird to cruell enmity, 
ExpeCtivg cuer, when fome foe ſhe might deſcry. 


With thar, an hideous ftorme of winde aroſe, 
With dreadfull thunder andlightning atwixt; 
And anearthquake, as if it ſtreight would loſe 
The worlds foundations from his centre fixt ; 
A direfull ſtench of ſmoke and ſulphure mixr 
Enſewd , whoſe noyaunce fild thefearctull ted, 
From the fourth howre of night vntill the {xt 

. Yetthebold Br/ronefſe was noughtydred, 
Though much emmou'd, bur ſtedfaſt ſtill perſeuered. 


All ſuddeinly a ſtormy whirlwind blew 
1hroughout the houſe, thatclapped euery dore, 
With which that yron wicket open flew, 
As it with mighty leuers had bene tote; 


And 
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And forth yſſewd as on the readie flore 
Of ſome Theatre, a graue perſonage, 
That in his hand a braunch of hurell bore, 
_ With comely haueour and count'nance ſage, 
Yclad in coſtly garments, fit for tragicke Stage. 


Proceeding to the midſt, he ſtil did ſtand, 
As if inminde heſomewhat had to ſay, 
Andto the vulgare beckning with his hand, 
In ſ1gne of filence, as to heare a play, 
By lively ations he gan bewray 
Some argument df matter paſſioned; 
Which doen, he backe retyred ſoft away, 
And paſling by, his name diſcouered, 

Eaſe, on his robe in golden letters cyphered. 


The noble Mayd ſtill ftanding all this vewd, 
And merucild at hisſtraunge inteadiment; 
With that a joyous fellowſhip iſſewd 
Of Minſtrales, making goodly meriment, 
With wanton Bardes , and Rymers impudentr, 
All which together (ong full chearefully 
A lay of loues delight , with ſweet concent: 
After whom marchr a iolly company, 

In manner of a maske, cnranged orderly. 


The whilesa moſt delitious harmony, 
In full traunge notes was ſweetly heard to ſound, 
That the rare ſweetneſle of the melod 
The fecble ſences wholy did nt 
And the frayle ſoule in deepe delightnigh drownd : 
And whea it ceaſt,thrill trompets lowd did bray, 
That their report didfar away rebound, 
And when they ceaſt, it ganagaineto play , 
The whiles the maskers marched forth intrim aray. 
Oo 2 The 
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The firſt was Farſy,like a louely Boy, 
Of rare aſpe&, and beautie without peare, 
Matchable ether to that ympe of Troy, 
Whom 7oxe did loue, and choſe his cup to beare, - 
Or that ſame daintie lad,which was ſodearc 
To great Alcides, that when as he dyde, 
He wailed womanlike with many a teare, 
And cuery word, and euery valley wyde 
He fild with Hy/ar name; the Ny mphes eke Hylas cryde, 


His garment nether was of ilke nor ſay, 
Burt paynted plumes, in goodly order dight, 
Like as the ſunburat Inaians do aray 
Their tawney dodies, in their proudeſt plight : 
As thoſe ſameplumes, ſo ſcemd he yaine andlight, 
That by his gate might eaſily appeare 
For ſtill he far'd as dauncing in delight, 
Andin his handa windy fan did beare, 


Thar inthe ydle ayre he mou'd ſtill hereand theare. 


And him beſide marcht amorous Deſyre , 
Who ſeemd of ryper yeares, then th'other Swayne, 
Yet was thatother: ſwayne thiselders ſyre, 
And gaue him being, commune to them twayne: 
His garment was diſguyſed very vayne, 
And his embrodered Bonet ſat awry; 
Twixt both his hands few ſparks he cloſe did ſtrayne, 
Which ſtill he blew, and kindled buſily, 
That ſoone they lite conceiu'd, and forth inflames _ , 
(ye 
Next after him went Dogbt , who was yclad 
Ina diſcolour'd core, of ſtraungediſguyſe, 
Thatarhis backe a brode Capuccio had, 
And ſlecues dependaunt Albeneſe-wyle : 
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He looktaskew with his miſtruſtfulleyes, 


And nycelytrode, as thornes lay in his way 

Orthat the flore to ſhrinke he did auyſe 

And on a broken reed he ſtill did ſtay. ( lay. 
His feeble ſteps, which ſhrunck, when hard thereon he 


With him went Dawnger, cloth'd in ragged weed, 
Made of Beares skin, that him more dreadfull made, 
Yethis owne face was dreadfull, ne did need 
Strauvge horrour, to deforme hisgrieſly ſhade, 

A net in th'one hand, and aruſty blade 

In th'other was, this Miſchiefe, that miſhap; 

With ch'one his foes he threatned to inuade, 

With ch'other he his friends mentto enwrap : 
For whom he could not kill, he practizd to entrap, 


Next him was Feare, all arm'd from top to toe, 
Yetthought himſelfe not ſafe cnough thereby, 
But feard each ſhadow moving too or froe, 

And his owne armes when glittering hedid ſpy, 
Or claſhing heard, he faſt away did fly, 

As athe3 pale of hew, and winged heeld 
Andeuermore on daungerfixt his eye, 

Gainſt whom healwayes benta braſen ſhield, 

Which hisright hand vaarmed fearefully did wield, 


With him went Hope in rancke, a handſome Mayd, 
Of chearefull looke and louely to behold 
In ſilken famite ſhe was light arayd, 
And her fayre lockes were wouen vp in gold; 
 Shealway (myld, and in her hand did hold 
An holy water Sprinckle, diptin deowe, 
With which ſhe ſprinckled fauours manifold, 
On whom ſheliſt, and did great liking ſheowe, 
Greatliking vnto many, buttrue loue tofeowe. 
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Andafter them Di/ſemblannce, and Suſpet? 
Marcht in onerancke, yet an vnequall paire: 
For ſhe was gentle, and of milde aſpet,. 
Courteousto all, and ſeeming debonaire, 
Goodly adorned,and exceeding faire: COTE 
Yet was that all but paynted, and pourloynd, (hare: 
And her bright browes weredeckt with borrowed 
Her deeds were forged, and her words falſe coynd, 
And alwaics ia her hand twoclewes of filke the twynd, 


But he was fowle, ill fauoured, and grim, 
Vader his cicbrowes looking till askaunce; 
Andeuer as Diſſemblaunce laught on him, 
Helowrd on her with daungerous cyeglaunces 
Shewing his nature in his countenaunce; 
Hisrolling eics did neuerreft in place, 
But walkte each where, for feare of hid miſchaunce, 
Holding alattis ſtill before his face, 
Through which he ſtil did pecp,as forward hedid pace. 


| Next him went Griefe, and Fary watcht yfere; 
Griefe all in ſable ſorrowfully clad, | 
Downe hanging his dull head, with heauy chere, 
Yet inly being more, then ſeeming ſad: 
A paire of Pincers in his hand he had, 
With which he pinched people to the hart, 
Thatfrom thenceforth a wretched life they ladd. 
In wilfall languor and conſuming ſmarr, 


Dying each day with inward wounds of dolours dart, 


But Fury was fwilill appareiled, 
In rags,that naked nigh ſhe did appeare, 
With ghaſtly looks and dreadfull drerihed; 
Far from her backe her garments ſhe did teare, FO 
And. 
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.. Andfromherhead ofterent her ſnarledheare: 
In her right hand a firebrand ſhee did toſle 
Abourher head, ſtill roming here and there; 

As adiſmayed Deare in chace emboſt, 
Forgetfull of his ſafery, hath his right way loſt. 


After them went D//pleaſure and Pleaſaunce, 

| Helooking lompith and full ſullcjnſfad, 
And hanging downe his heauy countenauncez 
She chearfull freſh and full of toyaunce glad, 
As ifno forrow ſhe nefeltne dread; | 
That cuill matched paire they ſeemd to bee: 
An angry Waſpe th'one in a viall had 
Th'other in hersan hony-lady Bee, ; 

Thus marched theſe fix couples forth in faire degree 


. 


After all theſe there marchta moſt faire Dame, 
Led oftwo grylie villeins, th'one Deſprgbr, 
The other cleped Cruelty by name: 
Shedolefull Lady, like a dreary Spright, 
Cald by ſtrong charmes out of erernall nighr, 

. Had Deathes owne ymage figurd in her face, 

Full of ſad fignes, fearfull to liuing fight, 
Yetin that horror ſhewd a ſcemely grace, 

Andwith her feeble feete did mouca comely pace. 


. Herbreſtallnaked, as nett yuory, 
Withourtadorne of gold or filuer bright, 
Wherewiththe Crafceſman wonts it beautify, 
Ofher dew honour was deſpoyled quight, 

Anda wide wound therein (O ruefull{ight) 
Entrenched deep with knyfe accurſed keene, 
Yet freſhly bleeding forth her fainting ſpright, 
(The workeiof cruell hand) was eo be feene, 
That dydc inſavguinered her skin all ſaowy clecne. 
Oo 4 At 
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At thatwide orifice hertrembling hart 
Was drawne forth, and in f1luer baſin layd, 
Quite through transfixed with adeadly dart, - 

 Andin herblood yer ſteeming freſh embayd: 

And thoſe two villeins,which her fteps vpſtayd, 
When her weake feete could ſcarcely her (uſtaine, 
And fadingwvitall powres gan to fade, 
Her forward skill with torture did conſtraine, 

And cucrmoreencreaſed her conſuming paine. 


Next afrerher, the winged God him ſelfe 
Cameriding on a Lion raucnous, 
Taught to obay the menage of chat Elfe, 
That man and beaſt with powre imperious 
Subdewethto his kingdome tyrannous: * 
His blindfold eies he bad a while vnbinde, 
Thathis proud ſpoile of that ſame dolorous 

* Faire Dame he might beholdin perfect kinde,. 

Which ſeene, he much reioycedin his cruell minde, 


Of which ful prowd, himſelfe vp rearing hye, 
He looked round about with ſterne difdayne; 
And did ſuruay his goodly company: 
And marſhalling the euill ordered trayne, _ 
With that the darts which his right did ſtraine, 
Fulldreadfully he ſhookethatall did quake, 
And claprt on hye his coulourd winges twaine, 
Thatall his many itaffraide did- make: 
Tho blinding him agatne, his way he forch did take. 


Behinde him was Reproch, Repentaunce, Shame, 
Keprach the firſt, Shame next, Repent behinde: 
Repen'aunce feeble, forowfull, and lame - 


Reproch deſpightful, carcleſle, and vnkinde; 


Shave 
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| Shame moſt illfauourd, beftiall, andblinde:- . 
Shame lowrd,Repentaunceſigh'd, Reproch did ſcould; 
 Reproch ſharpe ſtings, Repentaunce whips entwinde, 
Shame burning brond-yrons in her hand did hold: 
All three to each valike, yer all made in one mould. 


And after them arude confuſed rout . * 
Of perſons flockr, whoſe names is hard to read: 
Emongſt chem was ſterne Strife, and Anger ſtout, 
Vnquiet Care, and fond Y#thriftyhead, 

Lewd Loſe of Time,,and Sorrow ſeeming dead, 

Inconſtant Chawnge, and falſe Diloyalty, 

Conſuming R:97:ſe, and guilty Dread 
 Otfheauenly vengeaunce, faint /»firmity, 

Vile Pozerty, and laſtly Death with infamy. 


There were full many moe like maladies, 
Whoſe naines and natures I note readenwell; 
So niany moe, as there be phantaſies 
In wauering wemens witt,thatnone can tell, 
Or paines inloue, or puniſhments in hell; 
All which diſguized niarcht in masking wilc, | 
Aboutthe chamberby the Damozell, - ' 
And then returned, having marched thriſc, 
Into the inner rowme, from whence they firlt did rife, 


So ſoone as they were in, the dpreſtreight way 
Faftlbeked, driuen with that ſtarmy-blaſt, 
Which firſt iropeged; nothingdid remayne. . 
Then the braue Maid, which al this while was plaſt, 
In fecretſhade, and ſaw bothficftand laſt, 
Iſſewed forth, and went yntothedore, 

To enter in, but fownd itlockedfaſt : 
. "It vaineſherthoughtwithrigorous vprore 
For to cfforce, when charmed cloſed irafore. 


Where 
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W here force might not auaile, theirleights and are 
She caſt to vſe, both fitt for hard emprize; 
Fomthy from that ſame rowme notto depart 
Till morrow next, ſhee did her {clfe auize, 
When that ſame Maske againe ſhould forth arize, 
The morrowe next appeard with toyous cheare, 
Calling men rotheir daily ezercize, 
Thenſhejas morrow freſh , her ſelfedid reare 
Our of her ſecrer ſtand, that day forto outweare, 


All that day ſhe outworein wandering, 
And gazing oh thaeChambers ornament, 
Till that againe the ſecond evening 
Her couered with herfſable veſtiment, 
Wherewith the worlds faire beautie ſhe hath blent: 
Then when the ſecond watch was almoſt paſt, 
That braſen dore flewopen, and ih'went 
Bold Britomart, as ſhe had laceforecaſt, 


Nether of ydlc ſhowes, nor of falfkecharmes aghaſt, 


Soſoone as (he wasentred; rowndabour 
Shee caſt her cies, ro ſeewhat was become © , 
Of all thoſe!perfons; which fhefaw withour: - 
Burlo, they.ſtreight were vaniſht all and ſome, 
Neliuing wightthefaw inall thacroome, 
Sauc thatſame woeful Lady; both whoſe hands 
Were bounden faſt, tharddid heriltbecome; 
And her ſmall wafte girt rownd with yron bands, 

Vacoabraſen pillour, by che which ſhe ſtands. - 


And her before the vile Enchaunter fate, 
Figuring ſtraunge characters of his art, :. 
Wirh liuingblood he thoſe characters wrate, 
Drcadfally dropping from her dying harr, 


Seeming 
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Seeming transfixcd with a cruelldarc, 


And all perforce to make herhimto laue. 

Akwho can louc the worker of her ſmart? 

A thouſand charmes he formerly did proue; (moue. 
Yet thouſand charmes could not her ſtedfaſt hartre-. 


Sooneas that virgin knight he ſawin place, 
His wicked bookes in haſt he ouerthrew, 
Not cating his.long labours to deface, 
And fiercely running to that Lady trew, 
A murdrous knife out of his pocketdrew, 
The which hethought, for villeinous deſpight,, 
In her tormented bodic to embrew: 
But the ſtout Damzell to him leaping light, 
His curſed hand withheld, and maiftered his might. 


From her, ro whom his fury firſt hemenr, 
The wicked weapon ratbly hedid wreſt, 


And turning to the next his fell intent, 

Vuwares itſtrooke into her ſnowie cheſt, 

Thaclitle drops empurpled her faire brelt.. 

Exceeding wroth therewith the yirgin-grew,, 

Albe the wgund werenothing deepe impreſt, 
oa [ 


- Andfierc th her mortall blade ſhe drew, 
0 giuc him the reward for ſuch vile outrage dew, 


So mightily ſhe ſmote him , that ro ground 
He fell halfe dead;nextſtroke him ſhould haueſlaine, 
_ Hadnotthe Lady, which by bim ſtood bound, 
Deraly vato him called co abſtaine; 
From doing him to. a For elſe her paine 
Should beremedileſle, fich nonebut hee, _ 
Which wrought it, could the ſametecure againe,. 


Therewith ſte ſtayd her hand,loth ſtaydto bee; 
For life ſhe him enuyde, andtong'd reuengeto ſee. 
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And to him ſaid, Thou wicked man, whoſe meed 
For ſo huge miſchicfe, and vile villany 
Is death,orif that ought doe death exceed, 
Beſure,thatnought may ſauce thee from to dy, 
Bur if thatthou this Dame doe preſently 
Reſtore varo her health,and former ſtate; 
This doc and liue, els dye vndoubredly. 
He glad of life, thatlookt for death burlate, 
Didyield him felfe right willing to prolong his date. 


Andriſing vp, ganſtreight to ouerlooke 
Thoſe curſed leaues,his charmes back to reuerſe; 
Full dreadfull thinges outof that balefull booke 
He red,and meaſur'd many a fad verſe, 
That horrour gan the virgins hart to perſe, 
And her faire locks vp ſtared ſtiffe on end, 
Hearing him thoſe ſame bloody lynes reherle; 
And allche while he red, ſhe did extend 

Her ſword high ouer him, if ought he did offend, 


Anon ſhe gan perceive the houſe to quake, 

Andall the dores to rattle round about; 

Yetall that did not her diſmaied mak, - 

Nor ſlack her threatfulfhand for daffngers dour, 
Burftill wich edfaſt eye and courage ſtour, 
Abodeto weet, what end would come of all. 


Thecruell ſteele, which thrild herdying hart, 
Fell ſoftly forth, as of his owne accord, 
Andthe wyde wound, which lately did diſpart 
Het bleeding breſt,and riuen bowels gor'd, 
Was 


Was cloſed vp, as it had notbeene ſor'd, 
Andeuery partto ſafer} fullſownd, 
As \Ne.were neuer hurt, was ſoone reſtor'd: 
Tho whea ſhe felt her ſelfe to be vnbownd, 
And perfe& hole, proftrate the fellvnto the grownd, 


Before faire Bri#omart, ſhefell proſtrate, 
Saying, Ah nobleknight, what worthy meede 
Can wretched Lady,quittfromwofullſtate, 
Yield you in lieu of this your gracious deed; 
Your yertue ſelfe her owne reward ſhallbreed, 
Even immorrall prayſc, and glory wyde 
WhichlT your vaſſall, by your proweſle freed, 
Shall through the world maketo be notifyde, . 
And goodly well aduauncethat goodly well was tryde, 


But Britomart yprearing her from grownd, 
Said, Gentle Dame, reward enough I weene 
For many labours more, then I haue found, 
This, that in ſafetic now I have youſecne, 
And meane of your deliuerance have beene: 
Henceforth faire Lad comfort toyou take, 
And put away remembraunce oflue teene; 
In ſted thereof know, that your louing Make, 
Hath no lefle griefe endured for your gentle (ake. 


She much was cheard to heare him mentiond, 

Whom of all liuing wightes ſhe loued beſt. 

"Then laid the ngble Championeſſe ſtrong hond 
Vponth'enchaunter, which had her diſtreſt 

So lore, and with foule outrages oppreſt: 
Wi ith that great chaine, wherewith notlongygoc 
He bound that pitteous Lady priſoner, now releſt, 
Himſelfe ſhe bound, more worthy to be ſo, 


 Andcaptiue with her led to wretchedneſſe and wo. 
| Retur- 
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Returning þack, thoſe gaodly rowmes, which erſt 
He ſaw ſo rich and royally arayd,- 
Now vaniſhr vtterly, and cleane ſubuerſt 
He found, and ail theirglory quite decayd, 
Tharfightofſuch achaunge him much diſmayd, 
Thenccforth deſcending to that perlous Porch, 
Thoſe dreadfull lames ſhe alſo found delayd, 
And quenched quite, like a conſumed torch, 
Thaterſtallentrers want ſo cruelly to ſcorch, 


Atlaſtſhe came vnto the place, wherelate 
She left Sit Scudamonr in great diſtreſle, 
Twixtdolour and deſpighr halfe deſperate, 
Ofhis loues fuccour, of his owne redreſle, 
Andof the hardie Brit omarts ſucceſle: 
There on the cold earth him now thrown ſhe found, 
In wilfull anguith,and dead heauineſle, * 
And to him cald; whoſe voices knowen ſound 
Soone as he heard, himſelthe reared light from ground. 


There did he fee,that moſt on earth him ioyd, 
 Hisdcareſtloue, the comfort of his dayes, 

Whoſe too long abſence him hadſforeannoyd, 

And weariedhis life with dull delayes: 

Straight he vpſtarted from the loath ed layes, 

And to her ran with haſty egerneſle," 

Like as a Dearethat greedily embaycs 

In the coole ſoile, after long thirſtineſle, 
Which he in chace endured hath,now nigh breathleſle. 


Lightly he clipt her twixt his armes twaine, 
And fireightly did embrace her body bright, 
| Herbody, late the priſon of fad paine, . 
Now the ſweerlodge of loue and deare delight: - 
ut 
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Bur ſhe faire Lady ouercommen quight 
Of huge affeQion, did in pleaſure melt, 
And in {weete rauiſhment pourd out her ſpright: 
No word they ſpake,nor carthly thing they felt, 

But like two ſenceles ſtocks inlong embracemer dwelt, 


Had ye them ſecne,ye would haueſurely thought, 

« That they had beene that faire Hermaphroaite, 
Which that rich Rowane of white marble wrought, 
And in his coſtly Bath caufd to bee ſite: . 
So ſeemd thoſe two, as growne together quite, 

That 3ritomart halte enuying their bleſle, 
Was much empaſſondin her gentle ſprite, 
And to her ſclfe oft wiſhrlike happineſle, 
In vaine ſhe wiſht,that fate n'ould ler her yer poſleſle. 


Thus doe choſe louers with ſweet counteruayle, 
Each other of loues bitter fruit deſpoile. 
But now my teme begins to faint and fayle, 
Allwoxen weary of their iournall toyle: - 
Therefore I will their ſweatic yokes aſloyle 
At this ſame furrowes end,till a new day: 
Andyefaire Swayns,after yourlong turmoyle, 
: Now ceaſe your worke,and at your pleaſure play; 
Now ceaſe your worke; to morrow is an holy day. 


FINIS. 


_ . Letterof the Authors expounding his 
_ © whole intention in the courſeof this worke:which. 
forthart it giueth great _ the Reader,for: + - 
the berterynderſtanding is hereunto © 
| anexed. | E- 


To the Right noble, and Yalorous, Sir Walter 

+ Raleighknight, Lo, Wardcin of the Stanneryes,and 

her Maieſtics licfetenaunt of the County of Corne- 
wayll. 


= /r knowing how doubtfully all Alle. 
gories may be confirned, and this 
| booke of mine, which 1 hauc entitu- 
led the Faery Dneenc, being 4 con- 
tinued Allegory, or darke conceit, I 
haze Ne, g00d aſwell for ancy- 
ding of zealous opinions and miſco- 
ftruttions , as alſo for your better 
"IR © liehtin reading therof,(being ſob 
youcomanded,)to diſcouer vitoyouthe general intention 4 
meaning, which in the whole courſe thereof 1 haue faſhioned, 

without expreſſing of any particular purpoſes or by accidents 
therein occaſioned. Thegenerall end therefore of all the - 
booke ts to faſhion a gentleman or noble perſon in vertuous 
and gentle aiſciptine: Which for that I conceiued ſhoulde 
be mo# plauſible and pleaſing, being coloured with an hiſftu- 
ricall jftion, the which the moſt part of men _ torcad, 
rather fer variety of matter, then for profite of the enſample: 
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I choſe the hiftorye of king _Arthure,, as moſt fitte for the 
. excollency of his perſon, being made famans by many mens 
4 Pp. former 
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former workes, and alſo fartheſt from the daunger of enuy, 
and ſuſpition of Dralen time. Inwhich Thane followed all 
the antique Poets hi#toricall, firſt Homere, who in the Per- 
fons of Agamemmon and Y tyſies hath enſampled a good go- 
uernour and « vertnous man, the one in his thas, the other 
in his Odyſis: then Virgil, whoſe like intention was to doe 
in the perſon of Aeneas : after him Arioſto compriſed them 
both in his Orlando : and lately Taſſo diſſenered them a- 
gaine, and formed both pats in two perſons, namely that 
part which they in Phi fophy call Ethice, or wertues of a - 
prinate man, coloured in his Rinaldo: The other named 
Politice in his Godfredo . By enſumple of which excelente 
Poets, 1 labour to pourtraitt in Arthure, before he was king, 
the image of a brane knight, perfected inthe twelue —_— 
morall verines, as Ariſtotle hath deniſed, the which is the 
purpoſe of theſe firſt twelue bookes : which if I finae to be well 
accepied, I may be perhaps encoraged to frame the other part 
of polliticke vertucs in his perſon, after that hee came t1 be 
ng. To fome 1 know this Methode fill ſeeme diſplea- 
ſaunt which had rather hae good diſcipline delinered plain- 
ly in way of precep*s, or fermoned at large , as they wſe, then 
thus clowdily enwrapped in All. goricall deuiſes. But ſuch, 
we ſeeme, ſhould be ſatisfide with the vſe of theſe dayes, ſeting 
#'l things accounted by their ſhawes, and nothing eſteemed 
of, that is not delightfall and pleaſing to.commune ſence. 
For this cauſe is Xenophon preferred before Plato, for that 
the one in the exquiſite depth of his indeement, formed a 
Commune welth ſuch as it ſhould be, but the other in the 
perſon of Cyrus and the Perſians faſhioned « gouernement 
ſuch as might beft be : Sy much more profitable and grati- 
ous is doctrine Ly enſampleghen byrule . So hane 1 laboured 
ro doe in the perſon of Arthure : whome I conceiue _ his 
long ed:ication by Tinon, to whom he wasty Merlin deli- 
wered to be brought wp , (0 ſoon as he was borne of the Lady 
Igrayne, to hane ſeene ina dreamor viſion the Faery Fees, 
wil 


with whoſe excellent beauty rauiſhed, he awaking reſolved 10 
ccke her ont , and ſo being by Merlin armed, and by Timon 
zhronghly inſiratied , Le went to ſecke her forth in Faerye 
land. Inthat Faery 2 ncene 1 meane glory in my generall 
intention, but in my particular Tconceiue the moſt excellent - 
anl glorign: perſon of our ſoneraine the Dugene, and her 
kingdoms: in Faery (and. Ana yetin ſore places el, 1 doe 
0t;,erwiſe ſbadow hey . For conſidering ſhe-beareth twaper- 
ſons, the one of a msit royall Queene or Empreſſe, the other 
of a moſt vertuons and beautifull Lady , this latter part in 
x places I dee ezpreſſe in Belphebe, faſhianing ber name 
according to your owne excellent conceipt of Cynthia, (Phe- 
be and Cynthia being both names of Diana,) So in the 
perſon of Prinie Arthure1 ſette forth magnificence in parti. 
cular, which veriue for that (according to Ariſtotle and the 
reſt) it is the perfeion of all the reſt, and conteineth init 
them all, therefore in the whole conrſe I mention the deedes 
of Arthare app.yable to that verine,which I write of in that 
booke. But of the xii . other vertnes, 1 make xii. other 
height: the prtrones, for the more waritty of the hiitory : Of 
which theſe three bookes contayn three, T he firſt of che knight 
of the Redcroſſe, in whome I expreſſe Holynes © The ſeconde 
bag Guyon, in whomeT ſette forth Temperaunce: The 
third of Britomart1s a Lady knight, in whome 1 re Cha- 
flity. But becauſe the beginning of the whole worke ſee- 
meth abrupte and as depending vpon other antecedents , it 
needs that ye knw the occaſion of theſe three knights ſeuerall 
aduentures . . For the Methode of a Poet hiſtorical is nos 
ſuch, as of an Hiſtoric 4a 5 . For an Hiſtoricerapher dif- 
courſeth of affayres orderly as they were donne, accounting as 
well the times as the atlions, but a Poet thruſteth into the 
middeſt , euen where it moſt concerneth him , and there re. 
courſiug to the thinges forepaſte, and dinining of thinges 
fo come, maketh a pleaſing Analyſis of all. The beginning 
therefore of my hift:ryjf it were to be told by an Hiſtoriogra» 
| Pp2 pher 
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pher (bonld be the twe'fth booke which is the laſt, where? 
deniſe that the Faery Queene kept her Annnall feaſte xii. 
dayes, vppon which xii. ſeueral! dayes, the occaſions of the 
; ii. ſeucrall aduentures hapned, which being undertaken 

by xii. ſencrall knights,are in theſe xii books [ enerally han- 

dled and diſcou-ſed. The firſt was this. In thy beginning 
of the feaſt,there prefented him ſelfe a tall clowniſhe younze 
man, who falling before the Queen of Faries deſired 4 boone 

(as the manner then was )which during that feaft ſhe might 

pot refuſe: which was that hee might hane the atchienement 
of any aduenture, which during that feaFe ſhould happen, 

that being graunted, he refted him on the floore , vnſitte 
through his ruiticity for a better place . Soone after entred 

a faire Ladye in mourning weedes, riding on a white Aſſe, 
with a dwarfe behind her leading a warlike fteed, that bore 

the Armes of a knight,and his ſpeare in the dwarfes hand. 

Shee falling before the Queene of Faeries, complayned that 
her father a:d mother an ancient King and Durcene , had 

bene by an huge dragon many years ſhut vp ina braſen Ca- 

#le who thence ſuſfred them not toyſſew : and therefore be+ 
ſought the Faery - Queene to aſſygne her fome one of her 

knights to take on him that exployt . Preſently that clowniſh 

perſon vpſtarting, deſired that aduenmture : whereas the 
 Durene much wondering, and the Lady much gaineſaying, 
yet he earneſtly importnned his deſire. In the end the Lady 
told him that wnleſſe that armonr which ſhe brought mould 
f rue him (that is the armour of a Chriffian man ſpecified 
by Saint Paul v. Ephef. ) that he could not ſucceed in that 
enterpriſe, which being forthwith put upon him wth dewe 
furnitares thereunto, he [cemed the goodlieſt man in al that 
company, and was well liked of the Lady. And eftefoones 
iaking on him nighthood, and mounting on that ſiraunge 

Courſer, he went forth with her on that aduenture ; where 
berinneth the firſt booke, v2. 5 

A geutle knight was pricking on the playne. 8c. 
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The ſecond day ther camt in a Palmer bearine an Infant 
with bloody hands,whoſe Parents he complained to hane bene 
 ſlayn by an Enchanntereſſe called Aoafh cand therfore cra- 
wed of the Faery Queene,to appoint him ſame knight, toper- 
forme that aduenture, which being affigncd to Sir Caen, he 
preſently went forth with that ſame Palmer : which is the 
beginning of the __ booke and thewhole ſubieft thereof. 
T he third day there camein, a Groome who complained be- 

ore the Faery 2 ueene, that &wile Enchaunter called Buſs- 
 rane hadin hand a moſt faire Lady called Amoreita, whom 
he kept in moſt grieuous torment ,becauſe ſhe would not yield 
him the pleaſure of her body.Whereupon Sir Scudamour the 
louer of that Lady preſently tooke on him that aduenture. 
But being vnable to farts it by reaſon of the hard En. 
channtments, after lone ſorrow. in the end met with Brito- 
martis, who ſuccoured him, and reskewed his loue. 

 Butby occaſion hereof, many other aduentures are inter- 
wedled,but rather as Accidents, then intendments. As the 


lone of Britomart, the ouerthrow of Marinell, the miſery of _ 
Florimell, the vertnouſnes cf Belphe#e , the laſciniouſnes of 


Hellenora,and many the like. 
T hus much Sir, haut briefly ouerronne to dire your vn- 
derfanding to the wel-head of the Hiſtory, that from thence 
gathering thewhole intention of the conceit, ye may as ina 
handfull gripe al the diſcourſe, which otherwiſe may happily 
ſeeme tedions and confuſed . So humbly crauing the conts. 
nuaunce of your honorable fauour towards me, and th eter- 
wall fabliſhneens of your happines, I humbly take leane. 
| 23. Ianuary.158 9. 


Yours moſt humbly affectionate, 
Ed, Spenſer. 
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C A Viſion yponthis concetpt of the 
Faery Queene. 


M E thought I ſaw the graue,where LZauralay, 

1Y1IWithio that Temple,where the veſtall lame 

Was wont to burne,and paſſing by that way, 

To ſee thatburied duſt ofli uing fame, 

VV hoſetumbe faireJoue,and fairer vertue kepr, 

All ſuddeinly I ſaw the Faery Queene: 

Ar whoſe approch theſoule of Petrarke wepr, 

And from thenceforth thoſegraces were notſeene. 

For they this Queeae attended,in whoſe ſteed 

Obliujon laid him downe on Laxras herſe: 

Hereat the hardeſt ſtones were ſeeneto bleed, 

And grones of buried ghoſtes the heuens did perſe. 
Vhere Homersſpright did tremble all for griefe, 
And curſt th'accefſe of that celeſtiall theife. 


Another ofthe ſame. 
T He prayſe of meaner wits this worke like profit brings, 
As deth the Cuckees ſong delight whePhilumena nes. 

If thou haſt formed right true vertues face herein: 
Vertue her ſelfe can beſt aiſcerne, to whom they writen bin. 
Tf thou haſt beauty prayſd,let her ſole lookes diuive © 
Tudge if ought therein be anuis,and mend it by her eine. 
Tf Chaititie want eught,or Temperannce her dew, 
Behold her Princely n:1nd aright,and write thy Qucene anew. 
Meane while ſhe ſhall perceine, how far her vertues ſore 
Aboue thereach of all that liue,or ſnch as wrote of yore: 
And thereby will excuſe and fauonr thy good will: 
Whoſe vertue can not be expreſt, but by an Angels quill. 

Of me no lines are loud,nor letters are of price, e 

Of all which ſpeak our Engliſh tongue,but thoſe of thy denice. 


F * 
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©  Totheleatned Shepeheard. 
CE Ollyn 7 ſee by thy new taken tacke, 
ſome ſacred fary hath enricht thy braynes, 
That leades thy muſe in haughty verſe to make, 
and loath the lages that longs to lowly ſwaynes. 
That lifts thy notts from Shepheardes unto kinges, 
So like the linely Larke that mounting ſinges. 


Thy lonely Roſolinde ſcemes now forlorne, 
and all thy gentle flockes forgotten quight,, 
Thy chaungea hart now holaes thy pypesin ſcorne, 
thoſe prety pypes that did thy mates delight. 
Thoſe truſty mates,that loued thee ſo well, 
Whom thou gau ft mirth: as they gaue thee the bell. 


Tet as thos earſt with thy ſweete roundelayes, 
aidſt ſtirre to glee our laddes in homely bowers: 
So moughtſt thou now in theſe refyned layes, 
delight the daintie eares of higher powers. 
And ſomonght they in their deepe skanning 5kill 
low and grace our Collyns flowing quyll. 


Anadfare befall that Faery Queene of thine, 
inwhoſe fare eyes lone linckt with vertue ſittes: 
Enfuſing by thoſe bewiies fyers dewyne, 

uch hich conceites into thy humble wittes, 
As raiſed hath poore paſtors oaten reeae, 
Fromruſtick tunes, to chaunt heroique dcedes, 


So mought thy Redcrofle knight with happy hand 
vittorious be in that faire Iands right: 
Which thou deft vayle in Type of Faery land 
Ely7as bleſſed field, that Albion hight. | 
T hat ſhieldes her friendes,and warres ber mightie foes, 
Tet fill with people, peace,and pleniie flowes, 
on Pp 4 


But Golly fhepeheard ) thoueh with hf le, 
thou feaſt The humoar of t +6 C _ - —<h 
Let not conceipt thy ſetled ſence begwile, 
ne daunted be throaghenay or diſaupe. 
Subjcet thy dome to her Erpyring (right, 
From eee thy 2duſe,und all {He wort Saks lehr 
Hobynoll. -* 


F NY 7 hitmis PITT, thaxfrom LadeFſtatrly towne, 
Runſt paying tribute tothe Occanſeas, 

Letallthy Nymphesand Syrens of renowne - 

| Befilent, whyle this Bryttane Orpheus. + : ca 

Nere thy ſweet bankes, thereliues that ſacred crowne, 
Whoſe haid firowes Palmeandnener-d og! bayes, 

Letallaronce,with thy ſoft murmuring ſo 
Preſent her with this worthy Poetsprayes- 


For he hath taught hycdtifts in ſhepeberdes weedes, 
And drcpgeod ites' now finges.n Feeries deedes. 
\ -R. [1 So! $0 I 
378 WI7Iq; 
Raue Muſes march 133 tridemaply ine withwoſe 
Our Goddefie here hath giuen) you leauc to land: 
And biades this rare aiſpen; 1 ofyou FA 
Bow downe his brow write heryaers bdband, 


Deſertes findes dew in that mi 
In whoſe ſweete breft are ill the 3 81afe 
So did that great Auguſtas erftow' 
With leaues of fare adorne his Poets hedde. 
Faire be freer of your Facry Queene, 


Enen of the faireſt that the worlathath -_ A 
H. n B. 


- F e, war LS” bs 
*” v0 2 E ——— 


"wv Hen _ Achilleieard oftelen rape. * \ OWE" -: 
And whatreucage the Srares of Greece deuifd: 

Thinking by {leight the fatallwarres to (cape, 

In womans weedes him ſelfe he then diſpuiſde: 


But thjs deuife7lyſſerſoonedid ſpy, 
Andbfought himforth,the chaunce of warre to wy. 


When Spencer ſaw the fame was ſpredd ſo large, 
Through Faery land oftheir renowned Queene: 
Loth that his Muſe ſhould rake ſo greata charge, - 
As inſuch haughty. matter tobe ſeene, . - | 
To ſecme a ſhepeheard therrhe made his choice, 
But Syaney heard him ſing,and knew his VOICe. 


And as 7ly/ſes brought faite Theris ſonne... | 
From his reryred lifetomenageatmes? - 
So Spencer was by $i4neys ſpeaches wonne,. 
To blaze her fame not fearing future harmes: 
' Forwell he knew, his Muſewoukd ſaonebetyred - 
| Inberhigh — thewortd admired. 
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Yeras hilles i in thoſe warkke frayes, : 

Didwin the palme from allihe Grecian Peeres: 
So Spencer now tabis immortall prayle,: LAG 
Hath wonne the Laurellquite from all hisferes.— 1} 

What though histaske exceed a humaine wit, 
>He is excul «, lich Sjavey choughriefire, i. 4 
We: obs. | - 
s | 


Geo: | 
Jo lebenproaata rare dexi{e NOZLE 
" Thewmoh d retrtyimts —_ | 
| Ang not to ield it the deſernedpriſe, 
That vnto ſuch a workmanſhip is dew. 
Doth either proue edi orent to be naught 
Or els dath ſhew amuna with 81209 Peng 


Tolabour to commend apeeceof worke,' 
Which no man goes ahout to diſcommenad, | 
Would raiſe « iealons denbt that there did lorke, 
Some ſecret doubt, whereto the proſe did tchd. 
For whenmen kniw the o0 er afobe Wyn, 
Tis neealeſſe for the bet to hane aſygne. 


Thus then to ſhew-my iudgerient to be fath 
As can diſcerne of i 3986 LEASE white, 


' Asalls30 free my minde fram i -- "oj 
That neuer gines to atty mam his ry 


1 here pronoxnice this tier pc 
As that n0 PFs Can fart forthe foo iy 


pn thus I hang 4 carland «t the dove, ..' 
Not for to ſhew ae goodmes of the ware: 
But ſuch hath beene the exftome berenofore, 

And cuſtomes very hardly broken are. © \ 
And when your taſt ſpalltell youthis is trew, 
Then looke you giue your hos his vinuft dew. 

Ignoto, / : 


- 


.Torbe right bonouraHeSir Chriſtopher Hattdh, | 
.: Lordhigh Chauncelor of Edgland. &c. 1 
T wer et heads,that with theire counſels wiſe 
—_ WhylomthePillours of th'earth did ſuſtaine, 
And taughtambitious Rome to tyranniſe, 
And intheneckofall theworldto rayne, 
Oft from thoſe graue affaires were wontabſtaine, 
With the ſweet Lady Muſes for to play: | 
So Enniusthe elder Aﬀicane, 
So Mare oft did Ceſars cares allay. 
So you great Lord, that with your counſell ſway 
he burdeine ofthis kingdom mightily, 
With like delightes{ometimes may eke delay, 
The rugged brow of carefull Policy: - 
And to thefe ydle rymes letid lite fpace, EE 
Which for their titles ſake miay find more grace. - 


To the right honourable the Lo. Burjeigh Lo. high 

 Threaſurer of England; © 

7” Oyou tight noble Lord,whoſle carefall breſt 

To menage of moſtgraue affaires is bent, 
And on whoſe mightic ſhoulders moſt dothreſt 
The burdein of this kingdomesgouernement, 
As the wide compaſle of the firmament, 
On Atlas mighty ſhoulders is vpſtayd; 
Vnhitly I theſe ydle rimes preens, "SY 
Thelabor of loſt tine, and wit vnſtayd: 

Yet iftheir deeper fence be inly wayd, 2 
Andthedim vele, with which from comune vew 
Their fairer partsarehid , aſide be layd. 

Perhaps not vaine.they may appcare to you. 
Such as 25 Minas 7 them toreceauc, 
And wipe their faults outof your cenſure graue. - 


| «Hi. 4 
Q q 


T hy « right B Homwable the Earls of Oxmford, 
Lord high Chamberlayne of England, &C. 


R Ecciue moſtNoble Lordin gentle gree, 

The voripe fruit ofan vaready wit: 

Which by thy countcnaunce doth craueto bee 

Defended from foule Enuies poiſnous bir. 
Which ſo rodoe may theeright well befir, 

Sith th'antique glory ofthine aunceſtry 

Vnder a ſhady vele is therein writ, 

And ekethine owne long liuing memory, 
Succeeding them in true nobility: | 

And alſo for theloue, which-thou doeſt beare 

To th'Heliconian ymps,andrhey to thee, 

They vato thec,and thoutothem moſtdeare: 
Deare as thou art vato thy ſelfe, ſoloue 

That loues & honours thee, as doth bchoue, 


To the right bonourable the Earle of 


Northumberland, 
He ſacred Muſes haue made alwaies clame 
0 0 a the Nourſes % wobility, 
Regiſtres of exerlaſling fame, 
To — that ni þ / rh pon cheaalry. * 
Then by like riebsrhe; te Progeny, 
W Hr them farceed in fame and worth, are tyde 
T'embrace xp [eruice 71 [weete Poetry, 
ob whoſe endezours they are giorifide, 
nd cke 7m all,of whom it is enuide, 
Topatronicithe author of their praiſe, 
Which giaes them life, that elrwould ſoone hae aide, 
And crownes their aſhes with immortal haies. 
To thee therefere right noble Lord 1 ſend 


T tispreſent of my paines,ji todefend, 


IR Edouced Lord,in whoſe corageous mind 


| Doth promiſe fruite worthy the noble kihd, 
Which of their praiſes hauelefryou the haire; 
Toyouthis humble preſent Tprepare,. 
Forloue of vertue and of Martiall praiſe, 
To which though nobly ye inclined are, 
As goodlic well ye ſhew'd inlate affaies, 
Yetbraucenſample of loag paſſeddaies, . © 
In which trew honoryce may fathiond ſee, 
Tolike deſire of honor may ye raiſe, 
Andfillyour mind with magnanimitee. 
Receiue it Lord therefore as it was ment, 
For honorofyour —_ o bigh deſcent, 


'To the moſt honourable and excellent Lo. the Earle 
of Eſſex. Great Maiſter of the Horſe to her Highneſle, 
and knight ofthe Noble order of the Garter, &c. 


M Agnificke Lord, whoſe vertues excellent . 
Doe merit a moſt famous Poets witt, 

Tobe thy liuing praiſes initrument, 

Yet doe not ſdeigne, tolet thy name be writs 
1n this baſe Poeme,for thee far unfit. 

Nought isthy worth arſparaged thereby, 

But when my Auſe,whoſe farce nothing flitt 

Doe yet but flagz, and =_ learne to fly 
With bolder wing Pall dare alofietofly © 


Tothe laſt praiſes of this Faery Queene, 
Then ſhall it make more famous memory 
Of thine Heroicke parts, ſuch as they beene: 
Till then vouchſafe thy neble countenaunce, 
' Totheſe firſt labours needed ſy 
m_ 


T0 the right honourable the Barle of (amberland. 


The flowre of cheualry pow blooming faire, ... 


| ns. 10, 017014 and Offory. F LR 


Pe Eccing moſtnoble-Loxd a Gm ple rafte 

Ofthe wilde fruit, which faluage ſoyl hath bred, 
Which being through long wars Icft almoſt waſte, 
With brutiſh barbariſme is oucrſpredd : 

And ia ſo faire a land,as may beredd, 

Not one Pirnaſf4s, nor one Helrcone 
Left for ſWweete Muſes to be harboured, 
But where.thy ſelfe haſt thy braue manſione; 

There in deede dwel faire Graces many one. 
Andgentle Nymphes, delights of learned wits, 
Anda thy perſon without Paragone 
All goodly bountie and true honour ſits, 

Such therefore, asthat waſtedſoyl doth yicld, 

Recceiue dear Lord in worth, the fruit of barren field. 


To the right honourable the Lo. Ch. Howard, Lo. hi 'gh Admi- 


ral of England,knightof the noble order of the Garter, 
. and oneother Maicſties priuic Counſel, &c, 


Na'ye, braue Lord, whoſe goodly perſonage, 
A And noble deeds each other garniſhing, 
Make you en[ample to the preſent age, 
Of th'old Heroes, whoſe famous of prine 
The antique Poets wont ſo much to ſing, 
In this ſame Pageaunt haue aworthy place, 
Sith thaſe huge cattles of Caſtilian king, 
That vainly threatned kingdomes to diſplace, 
Like flying, doues ye did befare you chace; 
And that proud people woxen inſolent 
Through many vittories,diaſt firſt deface: 
Thy praiſes euerlaſting monument 
Ts in this verſe engrauen ſemblably, 
That it may line to all poſterity. 


Tothe right honourable the Lord of Hinſon, bieh 
Chamberlame to her Maieſly. 


D Enowmed Lord,that for your worthineſle 
k And noble deeds haye your deſerued place, 
 Highin the fauourof thatEmpereſſe. 
The worlds ſole glory and her ſexes grace, 
Here eke of right haue you aworthie place, 
Both for your nearnesto that Faerie Queene, 
And for your owne high meririn like cace, 
Of which,apparaunt proofe was to beſecne, 
When that tumultuous rage and fearfulldeene 
OfNortherne rebels ye did pacify, | 
And their diſtoiall powre defaced clene, 
The recordof enduring memory. | 
Live Lord for cuerinthis ating verſe, 
That all poſteritie thy honor may reherſe, 
E.-% | 


To the moſt renowmed atid yaliant Lord, the 
Lord Grey of Wilton, knight of the Noble order 
of the Garter, &c. 
M Oft Noble Locd the pillor of my life, 
And Patrone of my Muſes pupillage, 
Through whoſe large bountie poured on merite, 
In the firſt ſeaſon of my feeble age, 
1 now doe liue, bound yours by vaſlalage: 
Sith nothing cuer may redeeme, norreaue 
Out of your endleſle debt ſoſurea gage, 
Vouchſafe in worth this ſmall guitt co receaue, 
Which in your noble hands for pledge Ileaue, 
Ofall the reſt, that I am tyde raccount: 
Rude rymes, the which a ruſtick Muſedid weaue 
Inſauadge ſoyle, far from Parnaſſo mount, 
And roughly wrought in an vnlearned Loome: 
The which vouchſafe dear Lord your fauorabledoome 


To the fight honourable the Lord df Backburſt, one 
' of her Maieſties prinie Connſell. 
NvainIthinke right honourable Lord, 
By this rude rimeto memorize thy name; 
VW hoſe learned Muſe hath writher owne record, 
In golden verſc, worthy immortal fame: 
Thou much morefit (were leaſure to the ſame) 
Thy gracious Souerain praiſes to compile. 
_ Andher imperiall Maieftic to frame, 
'  Inloftie numbers and heroicke ſtile. 
Bur fith thou maiſt nor ſo, giueleaue a while 
To baſer wit his powerthercin toſpend, 
Whoſe grofſle defaults thy daintic pen may file, 
And vnaduiſed ouerfights amend, 
Bur euermore vouchſafcit to matntaine 
Againſt vile Zoilus backbitings vaine, 


To the right honourable Sir Fr.WWalſi nzbam knight, 


principal Secretary to ber Maieſly , and of ber 
honourable priuy Counſell. 


Hat Mantuane Poetes incompared ſpirit, 
 Whoſegirlandnow isſcrtin higheſt place, 
Had not cHeceras forhis worthy merit, 
Itfirſt aduaunſt togreat Auguſtus grace, 
Mightlong perhaps hauelien in ſilence bace, 
Ne bene (o much admir'd of later age. 
This lowly Muſe , that learns likefteps to trace, 
Flizs for like aide vnto your Patronage; 
That arethe great eceras of this age, 
As wel toalthatciuil ares profeſle 
As thoſe that are inſpird with Martial rage, 
Andcraues protection of her feebleneſlc: 
Which if ye yield, perhaps ye may herrayſe 
la bigger tuncs ro _ your living praylc. 
_— | - 


Sir Tohn Norris knight, Lord preſidentof Mounfter, 


V4 VH cuer gaue more honourable prize 


To the fveet Muſe,then didthe Martial crew; - 


Thattheir braue deeds ſhe might immartalize 
 __ Inherſhciltromp, and found ther anas Tow? 
Who then ought more to fauour her,then you | 
Moſtenoble Lord, the bonor of itabe.” | 
And Precedent of all char armesenſuc? 
| Whoſe warlike prowefle and manly courage, 
Tempred wich teaſon and aduizementſage 
Hath filiſadBelgicke with vidorious ſpoile, 
In Fraunce and Ireland left a famous gage, 
AndIatcly ſhaktrhe Luſiranian foile . _ 
Sith then cach wherethou haſt diſpredd thy fame, 
Louchim, that _ cternized your name, + 


To theright noble and wvalorous knight, Sir Walter Raleigh, 


Lo. Wardein of the Stanneryes, and lieftenaunt 
of Cornewaile, 


'T O thee that art tie ſommers Nightingale, 

l Thy foneraine Goddeſſes moſt deare alight, 
Why ave 1 ſend thisruſticke Maarieale, 
That may thy tunefull eare unſeaſon quite? 

Thoaonely fit this Argument to write, | 
In whoſe high _— Pleaſare hath built her bowre, 
And aunty loue learnd ſweetly to endite. 
My rime: I know vnſauory and ſowre, 

 Totaſt the ſtreames, that like a gelven ſhowre 
Flow from thy fruitfull bead, of thy lones praiſe, 
Fitter perhaps to thonder Martiall ſtewre, 
When ſo thce hiſt thy loft y Muſe toraiſe: 

Tet till that thou thy Poem: wilt make knowne, 


Let thy faire Cinthias praiſes bee thu: rudely ſhowne, + 
_ | FOOT Gs 


The rightnoble Lord andmiſt valiaunt Captaine, 


braz 


— : 
Bw. 
= 


Torhe moſt verniqus} and bak 
the Lady Cartw. 


| A 
N E mayI, withoutblot of endlefle- blame, 
You faireſt Lady leaue out of this place, 
But with remembraunce of yourgracious name, 
Wherewith'thatcourtly garlond moſt ye grace, 

And deckthe workd,adorne theſe yerfes baſe: 

' Not that theſe few lines can inthem compriſe 
Thoſe glorious ornaments of heuenly grace, 
Wherewirh ye triumph ouer feeble cyes, 

And in ſabdued ha E590. ranyſe: Eos 
For thereunrgdorh; Fe a golden quill, 
And filuer leateshemn righcly to s re 
Bucto make humbleprefentof good will: : 


Which whenas timely meanes it purchaſe may, 


In ampler wile it ſclfe will forth difplay. 


Toall the gratious and beautifull Ladies.inthe Court, 


He Chian Pein#ter , when he was requirde x) | 
To pourtraidt Venus in her perfett hew, T 
To make his worke more abſolute,defird_ y 
Of all the faireſt Maides to hauethevew. 
Much wore me needs to draw the ſembl:nt trew, 
Of beauties 2ucenlthe worlds ſale wonderment, 
To ſharpe my ſence with ſundry beauties vew, 
And ſteale from each ſome'part of ornament, 
If all the world to ſeeke I onerwent, 
A fairer crewyet nowhere could Iſee, 
Then that braue court doth to mine eie preſent, 
That the worlds pride ſeemes gathered there to bee. 
Of each apart { ſtole ty cunning thefte: #7 
Forgiue it me faire Dames, /ith leffe ye hane not lefee. 
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